Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



lU,' 






iijiid ^ 



S^2 



-v-y 



i 



/ 



^ 



#• 

■ 

I- 



HORJi LTRIC^ 

P O E M S 

Chiefly of the Lyric Kind, 

In THREE BOOKS. 

SACRED 

m 

% To Devotion and Piety. 

IH- To Virtue, Honour and Friend- 

" : SHIP, 

in. To the Memory of the Deajd. 
By I. WATT S. " 



iWa^MMSaMMMH 



The Fifth Edition Correftcd. 



.5/ non Uranie Lyram 



Coeleftemcohibety nee Polyhymnia 
Humamm refuglt tender e Barbiton* 

HoR. Od. I. imltat. 

Twi T» KxiUxfiepwjq, P Y T H A G. Aur. Car. 

* I I I I ' II I I ■ ■ I I II I 11 ■ ^ 

LONDON: 

Printed for J o h n C l a rk and RichardHett 
^/ tbe Bible and Crown in the Poultry, mar 
Chcapfide. M.DCC.XXVn. 



,^c^^^ 







THE 

PREFACE. 



[|T has. been a long Complaint 
J of the virtuous and rcHned 
i World , that Pocfy , whofe 
3 Original is Divine, ihould be 
" cnflav'd to Vice and profanc- 
nc6; that an Art infpir'd firom Heaven, 
ihodd have fo far left the Memory of its 
ftrth-place, as to be- engag'd in the la-* 
tcrcfts of Hell, ^ow unhappily is ic per* 
verted from its moft glorious Dcfign ! How 
bafely has it been driven away from its pro- 
per Station in the Temple of God, and a- 
biu'd to much Di^onour! The Iniquityof 
Men has conftrain'd it to ferve their vlleft 
Ptirpofcs, while the Sons of Piety moura 
tbe Sacrilege and the Shame. 

A a The 
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The eldeft Song which Hiftory h>s 
brought down to our Ears, was a noble A6b 
of Worfhip paid to the God of Ifrael\i\i^xi 
his Ri^t hand 'became^lorious in Powers 
vjbeu thy.R^ht Hand^ O Lord^ dajh'dfn 
Pieces the flnemy : Hoe Chariots a/ Pharaoh 
and his Hofls were cafi into the Red-Sea \ 
^bou didJi,blo'm^$h^i^y 0^i»dj the Deep co- 
vered them J and 4 hey fank as Lead in tift 
mighty H^fters^ /Exod. "xv; This Art \7as 
maihtaiac3 facrcd thro* the following Ages 
ot tjie Church, and employed by Kings and 
Prophets, by David, Sq-il.omon, and 
Isaiah, in dcfcribing the/ Nature and 
the Glories of God, in .conveying Grace 
or Vengeance, to the Hearts/of Mem By 
this Method they brought fo :much of Aca- 
ven down to this 4owcr World , as the 
Darkifcfs of that ftifpenfiition wauldTadinit : 
And now and then a divine and poetic Rap- 
ture lifted their Souk far above the Le\ el 
©f thj^t CEconomy of Shadows, bore them 
away fir into a brighter Region, and gave 
them a Glimpfe of Evangelic Day. The 
Life of Angels was harmonioufly breath'd 
into the Children of A d a m , and their 
Minds rais'd near to Heaven in Melody, and 
Devotion at once. 

I N the younger Days of Heathenifm, the 
Mufes were devoted to the fame Service: 

The 



The Language in which oldHESioi? ad-' 
^ drefles them is this v 
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Pierian Mufes^ fam'd for heavenly Lays^ 
Defcendy andjtng the God your Father! s Praifel 

And he "ourfues the Subje£t in ten pious 
Lines, wnich I could not forbear to tran- 
fcnbc, if the Afpe£t and Sound of fo miich 
Greek were not tlerrifying to a nice Reader. 
But fomc of the latter Poets of the Pa- 
gan World have debased this Divine Giftj 
and many of thfe Writers of the ^rflr Rank, 
in thii our Age of National CbriftianSy 
have to thdr^ eternal Sham^^. furpafled the 
vileft.of the Gentiles i' They Have not on-, 
ly difrobM Religion of aH the Ornament* 
of Verfe^ but have employed their Pens in 
impious Mifchief 5 to deform her native 
Beauty and defile her Honours. They have 
cxpos'd her moftficred Character to Drol- 
lery, and drels'd her up in a moft vile and 
ridiculous Difgiiife, for the Scorn of the 
ruder Herd of Mankind. The Vices hnve 
been painted like fo many Goddcffcs, .' the 
Charnis of Wit have been added to De- 
bauchery,' arid the Temptation heightned 

A J wher^ 
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vhcrc Nature needs the ftrongpft Reftraint. 
With Sweetncfs of Sound) and Delicacy 
c£ Expreffion, they have given a Relifh to 
Blafphemies of the hariheft kinds and 
Tvhcn they rant at their Maker in fonorous 
Numbers, they fency themfclves to have 
a£bed the Heroe well* 

Thus almoft in vain have the Throne 
and the Pulpit cry'd. Reformation 5 while 
the Stage and licentious Poems have waged 
jppcn W ar with the pious Dcfign of Church 
and State. The Prds has fpread the Poiftn 
far, and fcatter'd wide the mortal Infecti- 
on : Unthinking Youth have been enticed 
to Sin beyond the vicious Propenfitics of 
Nature, plung'd eai*ly into Difeates and 
Death) and funk down to Damnation in 
Multitudes. Was it for this, that Poefy 
was endued with all thofe Allurements that 
lead the Mind away in a pleafing Capti- 
vity? Was it for this fhe was furniflied 
with fo many intelle6kual Charms, that flic 
might feduce the Heart from GOD the 
original Beauty, and the moftlovdy of Be- 
ings ? Can I ever be perfuaded, that thofp 
fweet and refiftleft Forces of Metaphor, 
Wit, Sound, and Number, were given 
with this Defign» that they fhould be all 
rang'd under the Banner of the great ma- 
licious Spirit, to invade the Rights of 

Heaven, 
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Heaven, and to bring fwift and everlafting 
Deftru^on upon Men? How will thefe 
Allies of the nether World, the lewd and 
profane Verfifyers, ftand agbaft before 
the great Judge, when the Blood of many 
Souls whom they never faw, ihall be laid 
to the Charge of their Wri[ings, and be 
dreadfully required at their Hands? The 
Reverend Mr. CoiiLiE R has fet this aw- 
ful Scene before them in jufl and flaming 
Colours. If the Application were not toa 
mde and uncivil^ that noble Stanza of my 
Lord Roscommon, on PfaL cxlviii. might 
be addrefs'd to them^ 

Te Dragonsy wbofe contagious Breath 
Peoples the dark Retreats of Deatby 
Ckfinge your dire Hidings into heavenly Songx^ 
And prmfe your Maker witb your forked tongues^ 

This Profanation and Debafement of fo 
divine an An, has tempted fome weaker 
Chriftians to imagine that Poetry and Vice 
are naturally akin$ or at leaf!:, that Verfe 
is fit only to recommend Trifles, and en- 
tertain our loofer Hours, but 'tis too light 
and trivial a Method to treat any thing that: 
is. ferious and facred*. They fubrait indeed! 
to ufie it in. Divine P&lmody, but they love 

A^ 4v the 
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the dricft Tranflation of the Pfalm beft. 
They will venture to fing a dull Hymn or 
two at Church, in Tunes of equal Dul- 
titk'y but ft ill they pcrfuade themfelves, 
and their Children, that the Beauties of 
Poefy arc vain and dangerous. All that a- 
rifes a degree ^bovc Mr, S t e r n h o l d, is 
too airy for Worship, and hardly efcapes 
the Sentence of unclean and abominable. 
'Tis ftrangethat Peribns that have the Bible 
in their hands ihould be led^ away by 
thoughtlefs Prejudices to fp wild and rafh 
an Opinion. Let me entreat them not to 
indulge this four, this cenforious Huniour 
too far, left the facred Writers fell under 
the Laili of their unlimited and unguarded 
Reproaches. Let me entreat 'cm to look 
into their Bibles, and remember the Stile 
and Way of Writing that is ufed by the an- 
cient Prophets, Have they forgot, or were 
they never told, that many Parts of the 
Old Teftament are Hebrew Vcrfe : and the 
Figures are ftronger, and the Metaphors 
bolder, and the Images more furprizing and 
ftrangc than ever 1 read in any ptophanc 
Writer? When Deborah fingsherPraifes. 
to the GO D 'of /^<a^/ while he march'd 
from the Field of Edom^ ihe fejts the Earih 
a trembling.^ the Heavens drop^ and the Motin* 
tains dijfolve from before the Lord, ^hey 

fought 
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fought from Heaven^ the Stars in their Cour^ 
fes fought againji Sisera: fFben the River 
of Kifhon fwept them away^ that ancient 
River^ the River Kiihon. O, my Soul^ thou 
bafi trodden down Strength^ Judg. v. 6ff^' 
When Eliphaz, in the Book of Jobj 
fpeaks his Senfe of the Holinefe of God, 
he introduces a Machine in a Vifion : Fear 
came upon me^ trembling on all my Bones^ 
the Hair of my Fkjh flood up% a Spirit- 
faffed by and flood fliU^ but its Form wa^ 
undifcernable 'y an Image before . mine Eyes % 
and Silence 3 "Then I heard a Voice^ f^y^^gj 
Shall mortal Man be morejuft than God? &c. 
Job iv. When he dcfcribes the Safety of 
the Righteous, he hides him from the Scourge 
of the Tongue^ he makes him laugh at D^* 
jlruSlion and Famine^ he brings the iS/^w^ ^Z' 
the Field into League with him^ and make? 
the Brute Animals enter into a Covenant o£ 
Peace, Job v, ii, ^c. Whenjo b fpeaks 
of the Grave, how mckncholy is the Gloom 
that he fprcads over it ! 'Tis a Region to 
which I muft fliortly go, and whence Ifhall 
not return 'j 'tis a Land of Darknefs^ *tis 
Darknefs it felf^ the Land of the Shadow of 
Death 5 all Confufibn and Diforder^ and 
nvhere the Light is as Darknefs. 7ih is my 
Houfe^ there have I made my Bed: I hav0 
faid to . Corruption^ ^hiu art my Father y^ and 

A $ t9 
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to the JJ^orm^ ^ou art my Mother and my 
Sifier : As for my Hope^ who Jhall fee it ? 
I and my Hope go down together to the Bars 
of the Pit^ Job X. zi. and xvii. 15. Whea 
he humbles himfelf in Complainings before 
tjie Almightinefs of G O D, what contem- 
ptible and feeble Images doth be ufe ! JVilt 
thou break a Leaf driven to and fro? Wilt 
thou purfue the dry Siuhhle ? I confume away 
like a rotten things a Garment eaten by the* 
Moib^ }ch Xtti. Zf^ &c. ^hou lift eft me up 
tp J he Windy thou caufeft me to ride upon ity. 
4nd dijfolveft my Subftance^ Job xxiii. zz. 
Czn any Man invent more defpicable Ideas 
to rcprefcnt the Scoundrel Herd and He- 
fufe of Mankind, than thofe which Jor 
vies ? Chap. xxx. and thereby he aggravates 
his own Sorrows and Reproaches to Amaze-^ 
ment : They that are younger thato J have me^ 
in Derijion , wbofe Fathers I would have- 
difdain^ to have fit with' the Dogs of my 
Flock : for Want and Famine they were foli^ 
fary j fleeing intei the Wilder mfs ute folate and 
wafte:'They cut up Mallows by the BufbeSy 
and Juniper Roots f^ their Meat :■ ^ey were- 
driven forth from among Me'n^ {they cried 
after them as after a. Thief) to dwell in t he- 
Cliffs of the P^alleysy in Caves of the Earthy, 
and in Rocks : jtmong the Bufhes they brayedy. 
under ibi Nettles they weregatbetr'd together ^ 

they. 
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tbey were Children of Fools, yea, Children tf 
bufe Men 3 tbey 'mere viler than the Earth :f 
Jnd Now am I their Song, yea, I am their 
By-ward, &c- Jiow mournful and dejcd-** 
cd is the Language of bis own Sorrows t 
Terrots are turned upon him, they purfie hi» 
Soul as the Wind, zxidhn Welfare paffesawaf 
as a Claud ^ bis Banes are percedwithinbimj^ 
and his Soul is poured out ^ be goes mourning, 
without the Sun, a Brother to Dragpns,. and at 
Companion to Owls^, while his Harp an£ 
Organ are turned into the Voice of them that 
weep. I mud tranfcribc one half oF tht» 
holy Booky if I Would (hew the Grandeur^ 
the Variety^ and the Juftnefs of his Ideas^ 
or the Pomp and Beauty of his Expreflion :: 
I muft copy out a good part of the Writ- 
ings of D A y I D and I s a i a h,. if I would* 
feprefent the poetical Excellencies of thei^ 
Thoughts ana Stile : Nor is the Language 
ef the kflcr Prophets^ efpecially in fomcr 
Paragraphs,, much inferior to thefe^ 

Now while they paint human Nature 
in its various Forms and Circumfhnces, if 
their defigning be fo juft ai^d noUe^ thtis 
Difpofition fo artful^ wd their colouring fo* 
bright J!>eyond the moft fam'd humat^ 
Writers, how much more muft their De-^ 
fcriptions of God and Heaven exceed all? 
that is poflible to be faid by a meaner 
Tonguer When they fpcak of the Dwcl- 
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ling-place of God, He inhabits Eternity'j 
am Jits upon the ihrom of his Holinefs^ in 
the midfi of Light inacceffible. When hi^ 
Holinefe is mentioned, the Heavens are not 
clean in his Sights he charges his Angels with 
Folly : He looks to the Moon and it fhineth 
not^ and the Stars are not pure before his 
Eyes : He is a jealous God^ and a confuming 
Fire. If we fpeak of Strength, Behold hi 
is ftrong: He removes the mountains^ and 
they know it not^ He overturns them in his 
jfnger : He Jhakes the Earth from her Placcy 
and her Pillars tremble : He makes a Path 
through the mighty fVaters^ he difcovers the 
Foundations of the fForld: The Pillars of 
Heaven are ajionijhed at bis Reprqof And 
after all, Thefe are but a Portion of his Ways : 
jThe Thunder of his Power who can under- 
ft and? His Sovereignty, his Knowledge,, 
and his Wifdom are revealed to us in Lan- 
guage vaftly fuperior to all the poetical Ac- 
counts of Heathen Divinity. Let the Pot^ 
perdsflrive with the^otfherds of the Earth \ 
but fhall the Clay fay to him that fafhioneth 
ity ff^hafmakift thou? He bids the Heavens 
drop down from above^ and let the Skies pour 
down Righteoufnefs. He commands the Sun^ 
and it rifeth not^ and he fealeth up the Stars. 
It is he that faith to the Deep^ Be dry^ and 
be drieth up4he Rivers. fFbo to them that 

feek 
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feek deep to bide their Counfel from the Lord\ 
bis Eyes are upon all their fP^ays^ be under^. 
ftands their 7'h oughts afar off'. Hell is naked 
before hitn^ and DeffruSian bath no- Cover* 
ing. He calls out all the Stars by their 
Nantes^ be fruftrateth the Tokens of the Li*, 
arsj and makes the Diviners mad^ He turHs 
wife Men backwaj^d^ 0nd their Knowledge be* . 
comes foolijh. His tranfcendent Eminence, 
above all things, is moft nobly rcprefented j 
when he Jits upon the Circle of the Earthy 
and the Inhabitants thereof are as Grafhop* 
I pers : All Nations before him are as the Drop 

' ^ of a Bucket^ and as the fmall Du^ of the 
\ Balance : He takes up the IJles as a very lit*. 

\ tie thing 5 Lebanon with all her Beafls is not 

fufficient for a. Sacrifice to this God^ nor arc 
all her Trees fufficient for the Burning : 
\ This God before whom the whole Croat so f$ 

is as nothings yea^ lefs than Nothing and 
Fanity. I'ofwhich of all the Heathen Gods 
then will ye compare me^ faith the Lordj 
and what Jball 1 be likened to? And to 
which of all the Heathen Poets Ihall we 
liken or compare this glorious Orator, 
this facred Defcriber of the God-head? 
The Orators of all Nations are as nothing 
I before him> and their Words arc Vanity 

and Emptineis. Let us turn our Eyes now 
. to fomc of the Holy Writings, where God 

is 
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is Creating the ^orld: How meanly do 
the bcft of the Gmiles talk and trifle up- 
on this Subject, when brought into Com«^ 
parifon with Moses, whom Longinus him- 
\z\fj a Gentile Critic, cites as a Mafter of 
the fublime Stile, when he chofe to ufe it ^ 
jtnd the Lord faid^ Let there be Light ^ and 
there was Light y Let there he Cleuds and 
Seas^ Sun and Starsy Plants and Jnimalsy^ 
And behold they are : He commanded, and 
dicy appear and obey : By the JVord of the 
Lord were the Heavens made^ and all the 
Hoft of them by the Breath of his Mouth r 
This is working like a GOD, with infi- 
nite Eafe and Omnipotence. His Wonders- 
of Providence for tne Terror and Ruin of 
Ris Adverfarics, and for the Succour of his> 
Saints, is fct before our Eyes in the Scrip- 
sure with equal Magnificence, and as be^ 
comes Divinity. When he larifes out of hit' 
Place ^ the Earth trembles ^ the Founda-- 
iions of the Hills are Jhaken becaufe he 
is wroth : Tihere goes a Smoke up out of his 
NoflrilSj and Ftre out of bis Mouth de^* 
%our$thy Coals are kindled by it. He bows 
the Heavens and comes down^ and Darknefs 
is under his Feet. Tie Mountains melt like 
IVax^ and flow down at his Prefence. If 
ViRGii;, Homer, or Pindar were to pre- 
pare an Equipage for a defcending God,. 

they 
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they mi^t life Thunder and L^htntng^ 
too, andClouds and Fire^ to fofm a Cha- 
riot and Horfes for the Battle or the Tri**- 
umph. But there is none of them provides^ 
bim a Flight of Cherubs inftcad of Horfev 
or feats him in Chariots of Salvation. Da* 
vro beholds him riding upon tbi HeaH)en of 
Hesvensj hy bis Nairn J kH i He was mount'' 
id upon a Cberub and aidflyy he flew on the 
fFings of tbe ff^ind*, and Habaakuk fends 
tbe Peftiknce before bim. Homer keeps a 
mighty Stir with his Hi^^Myi^tlei Zdjsr 
and Hesiod with his ZAls u^/i/S^f/uiimf*^ 
Jupiter that raiies up the Clouds, aqd chat 
makes a Noife or thunders on high* But 
a Divine Poet makes the Qhuds bu$ tbeDuJi 
of bis Feet^ and when the Higbefi gkues biy 
Feice in the Heavens^ Hailftones and Coals 
$f Fire follow^ A Divine Poet difcpvers the- 
Channels of the ff^atersi and lays open the 
Foundations of Nature 5 at thy Rekuke^ O 
Lord^ at tbe hlafl of the Breadth of thyNef-^ 
trils. When the H O L Y O N E flighted 
upon Mount Sinaij his Glory covered the- 
Heavens r He flood and meafur^d the Earth y^ 
He beheld and drove afunder tbe Nations^, 
aud tbe^ everlafting Mostntains werefcatter^d: 
tbe perpetual Hills did bow j his ff^ays are 
everlaflfng. Then the Prophet faw the 
^ Terns of KMQxxn in JffiiSiony and tbe Cur^ 

tainx 
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fains of the l^and' of Midian did tremhle] 
Hab. iii. Nor did the blefled Spirit which ' 
animafcd thefe Writers forbid them the ufc • 
of Vifions, Dreams, the opening of Scenes 
dreadful and delightful, and the Introduc- 
tion of Machines upon great occafions : The 
iDivine Licenfe in this refpefb is admirable 
and furprizing, and the Images are ofteij 
too bold and dangerous for an uninfpir'd 
Writer to imitate. Mr. Dennis has made 
a noble Eflay to difcoverhow much fupe- 
rior is infpired Poefy to the brighteft and 
beft Defcriptions of a Mortal Pen. Per- 
haps if his Propofal of Criticifm had been 
encourag'd and purfu'd, the Nation might 
have learnt more Value for the Word of 
GOD, and the Wits of the Age might 
have been fecur'd from the Danger of 
Deifm 5 while they muft have been forc'd 
to confeft at leaft the Divinity of all the 
Poetical Books of Scripture, when they 
fee a Genius running thro' them more than 
human. 

W H o is there now will dare to allert, 
that the Doftrincs of our Holy Faith will 
not indulge or indure a delightful Drefs? 
Shall the * French Poet affright us by lay- 
ing, ' ^ 

Be 
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De U foy d" un CbrStien les Myjkres terribUi 
D' Otnewens egayez nefent point fufceptibles ? 

B u T the * French Critick, in his Reflec- 
tions upon Eloquence, tells us, '' That the 
*5 Majefty of our Religion, the Holineft 
" of its Laws, the Purity of its Morals, 
" the Height of its Myfterics, and the Im- 
" portance of every Subjcft that belongs 
^ to it requires a Grandeur, a Nobleneis, 
^ a Majefty, and Elevation of Style fuited- 
^ to the Theme: Sparkling Images and 
^ magnificent Exprcffions muft be ufed,» 
^ and are beft borrowed from Scriprure: 
*^ Let the Preacher that aims at Eloquence 
'* read the Prophets inceffantly, for their* 
" Writings are an abundant Source of all 
^ the Riches and Ornaments of Speech. ^^ 
And in my Opinion this is far better Coun* 
fel than Horace gives us, when he fays, 



Fo5i€xemplarta Graca 
NoSlurnA verfate Manu^ verfate Diarnd. 

r 

A s in the Conduft of my Studies with 
regard to Divinity, I have reafon to repent 
of nothing more than that I have not per- 
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us'd the Bibk with more fi*equency; k if 
I were to fet^up for a Poet, with a Defigri 
to exceed all the Modern Writers, I would 
follow the Advice of Rapin, and read the 
Prophfcts Night and Day. I am fure the 
Com]So(iires of the following Book would 
have been fiU'd with much greater Senfe,, 
and appeared with much more agreeable 
Ornaments^ bad I derived a larger Portion^ 
from the Holy Scriptures. 

Besides, we may fetch a further An* 
fwer . to Mr. BoilbTau's Objedioii, frbar 
other Foets of his own Country. What a 
noble Ufe have Racine and CoitNEiL.i.B 
made of Chrifttan Subje£b in fomc of their 
beft Tragedies ? What a Variety of Divine 
Scenes are diiplay'd, and pious Paifions a* 
v^aken'd in thofe Poems ? The Martyrdom 
of P0LYEUCTE5 how doth it rain over our 
Love and Pitv, and at the fame time ani«* 
mate our Zeal and Devotion ! May I here 
be permitted the liberty to return my 
Thanks to that fair and ingenious Hand ^ 
that direffced meto (uch Entertainments in 
a foreign Language, which I had long 
wi(h*d for, and fought in vain in our own. 
Yet I muft confefi, that the Davideis and 
the two Arthurs have fo far anfwer*d Boi- 
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LEAu's Obje6tion in EngUJb^ as that the 
Obftacles g^ attemptiog Chriftian Poefy 
are broken dawn, and the vain Pretence 
of its being impra£bicable is experimentally 
confuted* 

•T I s true indeed, the Chriftian Myfte- 
rics hare not fuch need of-gay Trappings 
as beautify'd, or rather cpmposM the Hea- 
then Superftition. But this Aill makes f(Mr 
the greater Eafe and furer Succeis of the 
Poet. The Wonders of our Religion in a 
plain Narration and a (imple Dreis, have a 
native Grandeur, a Dignity, and a Beautv 
in them, tho" they do not utterly difdain all 
Methods of Ornament. The Book of the 
Revelations feems to be a Prophecy in the 
Form of an Oper^j or a Dramatic Poem, 
where Divine Art illuftrates the Subjeft 
with many charrning Glories i but ftill it 
muft be acknowledged, thi»t the naked 
Themes of Chriftianity have fomcthing 
brighter and bolder in them, fomething 
more furprizing and celeftial than all the 
Adventures of Gods and Heroes, all the 
dazling Images of falfe Luftre that form^ 
and garni(h a Heathen Song: Here the 
very Argument would give wonderful Aids 
to the Mufe, and the heavenly Theme 
would fo relieve a dull Hour, atid a lan^ 
guiihing Gei^us, that when the Mufenods, 

^ the 



the Scnfe would burn iind fparklc upon the 
Reader, and keep him icdrngfy kwake. 

With how much Icfs Toil and Ex- 
pence might a ^^I^rydenj. Jui-Otway, a^ 
CoNGREVE, or a EIennis furnifh out a 
Ghrifiran'Poem, tbiiri a modern Play ? There 
is nothing amongft all the ancient Fables,- 
or later Rbniances, that have two fuch Ex- 
tremes iMiit^d in them, as the iEtemal GOD 
becoming an Infant of Days 5 the Pofleflbr 
of the Palace of Heaven laid to fleep in a 
Manger, the Holy ^^jE^yc^*?, who knew 
no Sin, bearing the Sifts of Men in hi^' 
Body on the Tree; Agonies of Sorrow^ 
loading the S^ul of him who was GOD 
over all bleflcd for ev^fer| and the Sove- 
icign of Life ftrfet^hing his' At-ms on a 
Crofs, bleeding and expiring : The Hea-' 
vcn and the Hell in our Divinity arc infi- 
nitely mofe -deMghtful and dreadful than 
t^he childifh Figments of a Doe with three 
Heads, the Buckets of the Aelide^^ the Fu- 
ries* with fnaky Hairs, or all the flowry 
StoYies of Elyjium: And if we furvey the 
one as Themes div^inely ttue> and the o- 
thcr as a Medly of Fooleries which we 
Can never believe, the Advantage for touch- 
ing the Springs of Paffion will fall infinite- 
ly on the Side of the Chriftian Poet 5 our 
Wonder and our Lore, our Pity, Delight, 

and 
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iwid Sorrow, with the* long Train of Hopes 
and Fears, mull, neals be under the Com- 
mand of an.harmomous Pen, whbfe every 
Line makes a Part of the Reader's Faith, 
«nd is the very Life, or Death of his SouU 

I F the trifling and incredible Tales that 
iurniih but ; a . Tragedy are fo armed by 
•Witiand :Fancyi as to. become Sovereign 
of the ; jatiohal rowers, to • triumph over 
•all the AfFeftions^ rapd manage our Smiles 
and our. Tears at Plcafiire:; How wondrous 
a Conqucft . might . be obtain'd over a wild 
World, and reduce^ it at leaft to Sobriety, 
if the fame happy. Talent wo-e employ'din 
dreffing the Sdsnes of^ Religion ig their 
proper Figures of Majcfty, S wcetnefs and 
Terror ? The Wonders of Creating Power^ 
of Redeeming Love, and Renewing Grace, 
OiUght not to be thus irapipufly negleftcd 
by.thofe whom Heaven has endu'd with a 
Gift fo proper to adorn and cultivate them j 
an Art whofe fweet Infinuations might al* 
moft convey Piety into refifting Nature^ 
and melt the hardeft Souls to the Love of 
Virtue., The Afiairs of this Life, with 
their Reference to a Life to come, would 
Ihine bright in a Dramatic Dcfcription 5 
nor is there any need bv any reafon why we 
fliould always borrow the Plaa or Hiftory 
fron^i the ancient Jews or pritnltive Mar* 
. . tyrsj 
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tyrs } tho* federal of cbefe would fiirnifh out 
noble Materiab for this fort of Pocfy : But 
Modern Scenes would be better, underftood 
by moft Readers, andtheAppUcttion would 
be much more eafy. The Angutfh of in* 
ward Guilt, the (ecret Stings and Racks 
and Scourges of Confctence, the fwect re- 
tiring Hours, and ferapbical Joys of Devo<- 
tion, the Vi&ory of a refolved Soul over a 
thouCand Temptatic^s ^ the inimitable Love 
and Paffion of a. dying GOD, the awftd 
Glories of the laft Tribunal, the grand 
ilecifive Sentence from which there is no 
Appeal, and the confequcnt Tranfports or 
Horrors of the two eternal Worlds, thefe 
things^'may be varioufly difpos'd, and form 
many Poems. How might fuch Perform- 
ances, under a Divine Bfeffing, call back 
the dying Piety of the Nation to Life and 
Beauty ? This would make Rel^on appear 
like it felf, and confound the Blafphemies 
of a profligate World, ignorant of pious 
Pleafures. 

B u T we have Reafon to fear that the 
tunefal Men of our Day have not raised 
their Ambition to fb divine a Pitchy I 
Ihould rejoice to fee more of this Celcftial 
Fire kindling within them, for the Flafhes 
that break out in (bme prefent and paft 
Writings betray -an infernal Source. This 

the 
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tbc iocompaiabk lAu Cowley, in the lat- 
ter End of his Preface, and the ingenious 
Sir RicuAKD BliAckmore, in the begin*' 
ning of his, have fo pathetically de(crib*d 
and lamented 3 and I rather refer the Read- 
er to mourn with them, than detain and 
tire him here. Thefe Gentlemen* itt> tlicir 
large and labour'c| Works of Poefy) have 
given the World happy Eixamples of what 
they wifli and encourage in Pro(e> tfieOne 
in a rich Variety of Thought and Fancy j 
the Other in all the fhining Colours of pro- 
fbfe and florid Di£fcion« 

If fhorter Sonnets were composed on 
fublime Subje^, fuch as the Pfalmspi Da- 
vid, and the holy Tranfports interfpers'd in 
the other (acred Writings, or fuch as the 
moral Odes of Horace, and the ancient 
Lyricks y Fperfiiade my felf that the Cbrifti-> 
an Preacher would find abundant Aid from 
the Poet, in hts.Dcfign to diffiife Virtue, 
and aOure Sodls to u>od. If the Heart 
were iirft inflamed from Heaven, and the 
Mule were not left alone to form the De- 
votion, and purfae a cold Scent, but only 
caird in as an Afliftant to the Worfhip, 
then the Song would end where the In- 
spiration ceafes> the whole Compofiire 
would be of a piece, all Meridian jLight 
and Meridian Fervour 5 atul the fame piou^ 

4 r lame 
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Flame would be propagated aad kept glow 
ing in the Heart of hitn that reads. Some 
of the ihoiter, Od« of the two Poets now 
Jfficntion'd, and a few jaf the Reverend 
Mr. N ic.R I s-s Eflay's in Vcrfe, are con- 
vincing Inftances of .the Succefs of this 
Propolal. 

'T 1 s my Opinion «lfo, that the free and 
iinconfin'd Numbers of Pindar, or the 
noble Mcafures of Milton without Rhime, 
would beft maintain the Dignity of the 
-Theme, as well as give a Loofe to the de- 
vout Soul, nor chedk: the Rappures of her 
Faitll and Love. Tho' in my feeble At- 
tempts of this kind I :havc too often fettered 
my Thoughts in the narrow Metre of our 
Pfalm-Tranflators J I have cohtrafked and 
cratop*d the Senfe, or rendered it obfcure 
and feeble, by the too fpeedy and regular 
Returns of Rhime. 

I F my Friends expefl: any ReaCbn of the 
following Campofures, and of the firft or 
fecond Publication, T entreat them to ac- 
cept of this Account. 

The Title aflures them that Poefyisnot 
the Bufinefs of my Life 5 and if I feiz'd thofe 
Hours of Leifure; wherein my Soul was in a 
more Iprightly Frame, to entertain them or 
my felf with a Divine or Moral Song, I 
hope I Ihall find an eafy Pardon. 

.4 In 
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I N the fir ft Book ^rc many Odes which 
were written to ailift the Meditations and 
Worfhip of Vulgar Chriftians, and with a 
defign to be puoliih^d in the Volume of 
Hymns which have now pafs'd a fifth Im-* 
preffion^ but upon the Review, I found 
fome Expreffions that were not fuited to tho 
plained Capacity, and the Metaphors are 
too bold to pleafe the weaker Chrifiian^ 
therefore I have allotted them a Place here^ 

Ambngft the Songs th^t are dedicated to 
Divine Love^ I think I may be bold to a(^ 
fert that 1 never composed one Line 6£ 
them with any other Defign than what 
they arc apply*d to here j and I have en-' 
dcavour'd to fecure them all from being 
perverted and dcbas'd to wanton Paflions, 
by feveral Lines in them that can never be 
apply 'd .to a meaner Love. Are not the 
noblcft Inftanccs of the Grace of Chrift 
reprcfented under the Figure of a Conjugal. 
State, and dcfcrib'd in one of .the fwectcfl: 
Odes, and the fofteft Paftoral that ever was* 
written? I appeal to Solomon, inhisSong^ 
and his Father David, in Pfal. xlv. if Da- 
vid was the Author : And I am well afliir'd- 
that I have never indulged an equal Licenfe ; 
'Twas dangerous to imitate the facrcd wri- 
ters too nearly in lb nice an Affiiir. 
The Poems Sacred to Firtue^ &c. werC; 

B form'd 
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formed when the Frame and Humour of my 
Soul was iuft fuited to the Subjed of my 
Verfc : The Image of my Heart is painted 
in them \ and if they meet with a Reader 
whofe Soul is alcin to mine, perhaps they 
tax^ agreeably entertain him. The Dulneis 
of th^ Fancy, and Coarfeneis of Expreflion 
will ^&ppear \ the Samenefi of the Hu- 
mour will create a Pleafure, and infenfibly 
overcomd and conceal the Defefbs of the 
Mufe. Young tjentlemen and Ladies, 
whofe Genius and Education have given 
them a Reli(h of Oratory and Verie, may 
be tempted to feek Satisfa&ion among the 
dangerous Diverfions of the Stage, and im- 

Eure Sonnets, if there be ho Provifion of a 
ifer kind made to pleaie them. While I 
have attempted to gratify innocent Fancy 
in this refpeft, I have not forgotten to al- 
lure the Heart to Virtue, and to raife it to 
9 Di(dain of brutal Pleafures. The frequent 
Ihterpofition of a devout Thoujght may a- 
waken the Mind toaferious Sente of GOD, 
Religion, and Eternity. The fame Duty 
diat might be defbis'd in a Sermon, when 
propos'd to their Keafon, may here perhaps 
leize the lower Faculties with Surprize, { 
Delight and Devotion at once % and thus 
by Degrees draw the fuperior Powers of 
the Mind to Piety. AmongO: the infinite 

Num- 
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Numbers of Mankind, there is not more 
Difierence' in their outward Shape and 
Features, than in their Temper and inward 
Inclination. Some are more eafily (u{cep« 
tive of Religion in a grave Difcourfeandie* 
date Reafbning. Some are beft frighted 
from Sin and Ruin by Terror, Threatning 
and Amazement} their Fear is the.proper« 
eft Paffion to which we can addreis our 
fclves, and begin the Divine Work ; O- 
thers can feel no Motive fd powerful as 
that which applies it (elf to their Ingenui- 
w, and their poliih'd Imagination. Now 
I thought it lawful to take hold of any 
Handle of the Soul, to lead it away be« 
titties from vicious Pleafures; and if I 
could but make up a Compodtion of Vir- 
tue and Delight, fuited to the Taile of 
well-bred Youth, and a refined Education^ 
I had fome Hope to allure and raife them 
thereby above the vile Temptations of de- 
generate Nature,^ and CuAom, that is yet 
more degenerate. When I have felt a 
flight Inclination to Satyr or Biirlefque, I 
thought it proper to mpprefs it. The 
grinning and tne growling Mule are not 
hard to be obtained 3 but I ^oiild difdaih 
their Afliftance, where a manly Invitation 
to Virtue, and* a friendly Smile ttay be 
%x;eisfuUy employ'dt. Could I periuAdp. 

B 2 any 
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ftny Man by a kinder Method, I fliDul(] 
Bcver think it proper to fcold or laugh at him! 
Perhaps there are fome morofe Read- 
ers, that Hand ready to condemn every Line 
that's written upon the Theme of Love i 
but have we not the Cares and the Felici- 
ties of that fort of focial Life reprefented 
to us in the iacred Writings? Some Ex* 
preilions are there ufed with a Defign to 
give a mortifying Influence to our (bfteft 
Affi!&ions3 Others again brighten the Cha- 
ra£ber of that State, and allure virtuous 
Souls to purfuc the divine Advantage of it, 
the mutual Affiftance in the way to Salva*. 
tion. Arc not the cxxvii*** s^nd cxxviii*^ 
Pfalms indited on this very Subje£fc ? Shall 
it be lawful for the Prefe and the Pulpit to 
treat of it with a becoming Solemnity in 
Profe, and muft the Mention of the &me 
thing in Poefy be pronounced for ever un- 
lawful? Is it utterly unworthy of a (crious 
Oiara£ber to write on this Argument, be- 
caufe it has been unhappily polluted by 
(bme fcurrilous Pens ? Why may 1 not be 
permitted to obviate a common and a grow- 
ing Mifchief, while a thoufand vile Poems 
of the amorous kind fwarm abroad, and 

five a vicious Taint to the unwary Raider? 
would t:cll the World" thit I have cndea- 
vour'd to recover this Ailment out of the 

Hands 
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Hands of impure Writers, and to make it 
appear, that Virtue and Love are not fuch 
Strangers as they are reprefented. The 
blifsful Intimacy of Souls in that State will 
afford fufficicnt Furniture for the graved 
Entertainment in Verfe 5 fo that it need not 
be everlaftingly drcfsM up in Ridicule, nor 
affumed only to furnifli out the lewd Son- 
nets of the Times. May fome happier Ge-* 
nius promote the fame Service that I pro- 
posed, and by fuperior Senfe, and fweetcr 
Sound, i-ender what I have wiitten con* 
tcmptible and ufelefs. 

The Imiutions of that nobleft Latin Poet 
of modern Ages, Casimire Sakbiewski 
of Poland^ would need no Excufe, did they 
but arife to the Beauty of the Original* I 
have often taken the Freedom to add tea 
or twenty Lines, -or to leave out as many^ 
that I might fuit mv Song more to mvowit 
Defign, or becau(e I faw it impoffiple to 

Jrefent the Force, the Fineaeis, and tho 
ire of his ExprdHon in ot^r Laneuage. 
There arc a few Copies wherein 1 bqi* 
rowM fome Hints from the (ame Authoi^ 
without the Mention of his Name in the 
Title. Methinks I can allow ib fuperior a 
Genius now and then to be laviih in bis 
Imagination, and to indulge fome £xcurfi« 
ons beydnd the Limits of &date Judgment 3 

B J The 



Hx The "P R E FACE. 

The Riches and Glory of his Vcrfe make 
Atonement in abundance. I wi(h fome 
EngUJb Pen would import more of his 
TreaiiireS) and ble(s our f^ation. 

Th£ Infcriptions to particular Friends, 
are warranted and defended by the Pra&icc 
of almoft all the Lyrick Writers. They fre- 
quently convey the rigid Rules of Morality 
to the Mind in the fofter Method of Ap- 
plaufe. Suftain'd by their Example, a Man 
will not cafily be overwhelmed by the hea- 
vieil Cenfures of the unthinking and un- 
knowing 5 efpecially when there is a Sha- 
dow of this Pradice in the Divine Pfalmifi^ 
while he infcribes to Asaph or Jeduthunt 
his Songs that were made for the Harp^ or 
(which is all one) his Lyric Odbs, tho' they 
arc addrcfs'd to G O D himfelf. 

I N the PoBfns ^f Heroic Meafuri,^ I haV'e 
attempted in' Rhiiiie the feme Variety of 
Cadence, Ccwnma and Period, which Blank 
Verfe glories in as its peculiar Elegance and 
Ornament. It degrades the Ex-cellency of 
the bdft Verfification when the Lines run 
on by Couplets, twenty together, juft in 
the fame Pace, and with the fame Paufes. 
It fpoils the noblcft Plcafure of the Sound : 
The Reader is tif'd with the tedious 
Uniformity, or charm'd to flecp with 
fbe iinmanty Softne6 of the Numbers, 

and 
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and the perpetual Chime of even Ca- 
dences. 

1 K the EJfeiys without Rbime^ I have no 
fct up Milton for a pcrfeft Pattemi 
tho' ^e {hall be for ever nonour'd as our 
Deliverer from the Bondage. His Works 
contain admirable and linequaird Inftances 
of bright and beautiful Diftion,- as well 
as Majcfly and Serenenefs of Thought. 
There are feveral Epifbdes in his longer 
Works, that fland in fupreme Dignity 
without a Rival; yet all that vaft Reve* 
rence with which I read his Paradift Joft^ 
cannot perluade me to be charmM with e« 
very Page of it. The Length of his Pe- 
riods , and (bmetimes of his IVenthefes^ 
runs me out of Breath : Some of his Num- 
bers feem too harfh and uneafy. I could 
never believe that Rough ne& and Obfeuri- 
ty added any thing to the true Grandeur 
of a Poem : Nor will I ever afieA Ar- 
chaiflns, Exoticifms, and a quaint \3n^ 
couthnefi of Speech, in order to becomfe 

En-fcftly Miltanian. 'Tis my Opinion that 
lank Verfe may be written with all due 
Elevation of Thought in a modern Stile, 
without borrowing any thing from Chau- 
cer's Tal^s, or running back fo far as the 
Days of Colin the Shepherd^ and the Reign 
•f the Fairy ^^een. The Odnds of an 

B 4 antique 



Sfxxii The T RE FACE. 

antique Sound gives but a faUe Pleaftire to 
the Ear, and abufes the true Relifh, even 
when it ^orks Delight. There were fomc 
fuch Judges of Poefy among the old Ro* 
Tnans^ and Martial ingenioufly laughs 
^t one of them, that was pleas'd even to 
Ailoniihment with obfolete Words and Fi« 
gures. 

Jttomtufque kgis terfai frugifemi. 

So the ill-drawn Poftures and Diftortions 
of Shape that we meet- with in Cbinefe 
Pi£hires charm a fickly Fancy by their ve- 
ry Aukwardnefs $ fo a diftemper'd Appetite 
will chew Coals and Sand, and pronounce 
it guftful. 

In the . Pindarics I have generally con- 
formed my Lines to the (hotter Size of the 
Ancients, and avoided to imitate the exccf- 
live Lengths to which fome modern Wri- 
xefs have ftretch'd their Sentences, and c- 
<fpecially, the concluding Verfe. In thcfe 
the Ear is the trueft judge y nor was it 
-made to be enflav'd to any precife Model 
of elder or later times. 

A F TE R all, I muft petition my Reader 
to lay afide the four and CiUen Air of 
Criticifm, and to aflumc the Friend. Let 
him cbufe fuch Copies to read at parti*- 

cular 
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cular Hours, when the Temper of his 
Mind is fuited to the Song. Let hiod come 
with a Defire to be entertained and pleas*d^ 
rather than to feek his own Diiguft and 
Averiion, which will not be hard tD find# 
I am not fo vain as to think there are no 
Faults, nor fo blind as to efpy none: Tho* 
I hope the Multitude of Alterations in this 
Edition are not without Amendment^ 
There is fo large a Difference between this 
and the former, in the Change of Titles. 
Lines, and whole Poems, as well as in the 
various Tranfpofitions, that 'twould be u(e« 
le(s and endlefs, and all Confufion, for any 
Reader to compare them throirghout. The 
Additions alfo make up almoil half the 
Book, and fome of thefe have need of as 
many Alterations as the former. Many ^ 
Line needs the File to polifh the Rough-^ 
nefs of it, and many a Thought wants 
richer Langu^e to adorn and make ic 
ihine. Wide l5efe£ks and equal Superflui- 
ties may be found, efpecially in ,the larger 
Pieces j but I have at prcfent neither Incli-* 
nation nor Leifure to correct, and I hope K 
Clever ihall. 'Tis one of the biggcft Satjf-^ 
factions I take in giving this Volume tp th^ 
World, that I expert to be for ever free 
from the Temptation of Making or mend-. 
ing Poems again. So that my Friends may. 
V By be 
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peirfeftly lecure agaitid this Impreffion's 
growing waite upon their Hands, and ufe- 
ld[% as the former has done. Let Minds 
that are better furniihed for fuch Perform- 
ances purfue tbefc Studies, if they are con - 
vincea that Pocfy can be made ferviccable 
to Religion and Virtiue. As for my felf, I 
almoft blufli to think that I have read fc> 
little, and written fo much. The follow- 
ing Years of my Life fliill be more entirely 
devoted to the immediate and direct La- 
bours of my Station, excepting tho(e Hours 
that may be employed in nniihing my Imi- 
tation of the Pfalffts of David^ in Chrifti- 
an Language, which I have now promised 
the WorlcL 

I CANNOT court the World to pur- 
chafe this Book for their Pleafurc or Entet-- 
tainment, by telling 'em that any one Copy 
entirely pleafes me. •Thebeft or them finks 
below the Idea which I form of a Divine 
or Moral Ode. He that deals in the Mys- 
teries of Heaven, or of the M\ifes^ fhould 
be a Genius of no vulgar Mould ; And as 
the Name f^ates belongs to both j fo the 
Furniture of both is comprix'd in that Line 
of Horace, 
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But what Juvenal fpake in bis Age, 
abides true in oun : A complete Poet or a 
Prophet is fuch a onej 

^^aJem nequeomoHjIraref t^ fenth iantkai 

P ER H A p s neither of thcfe Chara£tera 
in PaftftiDD fliall ever be feen. on Eanh| 
lill the feveiith Angd has founded his aw- 
fiil Trumpet } tiU the Victory be compteat 
over the Beaft'iind his Image, when the 
Natives .of Heaven Ihall join in Confort 
with Prcmhets and Saints, and ling to their 
golden Harps Sahatieti, Honour and Glory 
to him that fits upon the Tiroat, and to toe 
Lam^ forevtr. 

May 14. 

1709. 
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T O 

Mr. WAT T S, 

O N HIS 

POEMS 

Sacred to Devotion* 

I. 

murmuring Streams in tender Straiust 

My penjive Mufi no mart 
[ Of Love's enchanting Feree complains 
Jlti^ the ftato'ry Sb$ri. 

n. 

Ut mtre M i r t ( 1 1. o'j fatal Face 

My quiet B'reafi alarms. 
Bis Eyes, bis Air, andyoutb/Ul Grace 
Have hjl their ufuai Charms. 
III. 
KigayAi-txii in the Grape 
Shall if mj future Theme, 
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I hum mth an Imm$rfal Lovif 

jindfing a purer Flam^ 

IV. 
^rapbick Heights I feem to gain f 

jind facred Tranfporhfeeli 
tFhles. WATTS, to tJby uUfiial Strain 

SurpHz'd I liften ftilL 

V. 
The gRding Streams their Courje forbear 

When I thy Lays repeat i 
The lending Foreft lends an Ear^ 

ne Birds their Notes forget. 

VI. 
^ithfuih a graceful Harmow) 

fhy Numbers JliU prot^ngy 
And let remoteft Lands reply 

And eccho to thy Song. 

vn. 

Far as the iHfiant Regions tohere 

ne beauteous Morning fprings^ 

And f tatters Odours tbrf the Air 
From her refplendent Wings^ 

VIIL 

Unto the new-found Realms xohichfit 

The latter Sun arife^ 
tFhen with an eafy Progrefs he 

Rolls down the Nether Skies. 



ft 

1^*^. ' Philomela. 



TO 

Mr. 1. WATTS, 

' On rending his 

HORiE LYRIC^. 

^f^^^Ail Heavttt-iom Mu/el that mth ttkfiial 

lIvlMl -^"^ ^S^ ferMpbie Namiers durft ^tttmpt 
7o gain tbj Native Skies. Nt tmmeB- Theme 
Merits thy Thought, Seif-esnfdws af a Siul 
Superior, though on Earth ietMtiCd a winle, 
Ijiefome propitious Angel that's dejiga'd, 
A Kefident in this inferior Orb, 
To guide the xaandring Souls to heavenly 'Blifs 
Thou feem'Ji j while thou their everlafiing Songs 
Haji fung to mortal Ears, and dsvin to Earth 
Transfer'd the If^ori of Heaven \ with Thought 

jubUmt, 
And high [onorous Words- thoufweetly Jisg'ft 
2) tin iaaurtnl Ljrt, Amaz'd we vino 

Tit 



The tota^ring iieight jfnpendousy wBile tbdu fiafft 
Abwe the Reach of Vulgar Eyes or Tbottgbty 
Hymmng th" eternal father i as of Old 
When firfi tb* Almighty from the dark Ahjfs 
Of ever lofting Night and Silence calN 
The Jhining Worlds with one treating Word, 
And raised from Nothing all the heavenly Hofts, 
And with external Glories fir d the Void^ 
Harmonious Seraphs tufCd their golden Harpsy 
And. with their chearful Hallelujahs blefs'^d 
^e bounteous Author of their Happinefsi 
From Orb to Orb tF alternate Mufick rang^ " 
And from the Cryftal Arches of the Sky 
Reacbd our then glorious Worldy the native Seat 
Ofthefirft happy Pairy who join* d their Songs 
fa the loud Eccho's of th* Angetiek Choirs, 
And filtd with blifsfkl Hymnty tetreftrial Heaven, 
rbe Paradife of God whete dfl Delt^htj 
Abounded, and the fare Ambrofial Air, 
fanned by mild Zephyrs, breathed eternal Sweets, ' 
forbidding Death and Sorrow, and bejhw*d 
frejh heavedly Bloom, and gay immortal Tout h, 

Notfo, a7as f the vile Apoftate Race, 

Who in mad Joys their brutal Hours emplofd, 

AJfaultiitg with their impious Blafpbemies 

The Power Jupream that gave ''em Life and fireath i 

Incarnate fiends ! outragious they defy'^d 

W EterfraPs Thunder, and Almighty Wrath 

fear left provoked, which all the other Devils 

Would dread to meet i remembring well the Day 

When 



fThen driven from fun immortal Seats above, 

A Ftery lempeft hurVd \m down the Skiesl 

And hung upon the Rear 9 urging their Fall 

To the dark, deep, unfathomable Gulph, 

Where bound on fulpb'rons Lakes to glowing Roekj^ 

Where Adamantine Chains, they wail their Woes, 

And know Jehovah Great as well as Goodi 

And fix* d for ever by Eternal Tate, 

With Horror find his Arm Omnipotent, 

Prodigious Madnejs I that the f acred Mufe, 
Firfi taught in Heaven to mount immortal Heights, 
And trace the boundlefs Glories of the Sky, 
Should now to every Idol bafely bow, 
. And curfe the Deity Jhe once ador*d. 
Brewing Trophies to each fordid Vice, 
And celebrating the Infernal Praife 
Of haughty Lucifer^ the defperate foe 
Of God and Man, and winning every Hour 
New Votaries to Hell, while all the Fiends 
Hear thefe accurfed Lays, and thus outdone. 
Raging they try to match th^ Human Race, 
Ridoubling all their Hellijb Blafphemies, 
And with loud Curfes rend the gloomy Vault, 

UngraiefurMortals ! ah / too late you* II find 
What ^tis to banter Heaven and laugh at Hell ; 
To drefs up Vice in falfe delufive Charms, 
And with gay Colours paint her hideous Faa^ 
Leading befitted Souls thro* fiow'^ry Paths, 
In gaudy Dreams, and vain fantaftick Joys 

■ z To 



^Qdifmaltcences of everlafting Won " 

When the great Judge Jball rear his awful Throne^ 

And raging Flames, furround the trembling Globi^ 

While the loud Thunders roar from Pole to Pole,^ 

And the loft Trump awakes thejleeping Deadi 

And guilty Souls to ghaftly Bodies driven^ 

Within thofe dire eternal Prifonsput, 

ExpeS their fad inexorable Doom. "' • 

Say noWf ye Men of Wit ! What turn of Thought 

Will pleafe you then ! Alas, how dull and poor^ 

Ev^n toyourfehes will your lewd Flights appear! 

How will you envy then the happy Fate 

Of Idiots ! and perhaps in vain you'll wijby 

You'd been as very Fools as once you thought 

Others^ for the fuUimeft Wifdom Jcm^^di 

When pointed Ligbtmngs fi^om the wrathful Judge] 

Shallfnge your impious Luwrels, and the Men 

Who thought they flew fo high, Jba/l faUfi Im. 



No more, my Mufe, of that tremendous Thought^ 

Jtefume thy more delightful Theme, and fing « 

^' Immortal Man, that with Immortal Ferfi 

Rivals the Hymns of Angels, and like them 

Defpifes mortal Criticks idle Rules: 

While the celeftial Flame that warms thy Soul 

Infpires us, and with holy Tranfports moves 

Our labouring Minds, and nobler Scenes prefents 

nan M the Pagan Poets ever Jung, 

HoMr^Ry tfrViROiLj and far fleeter Notes 

Than Horace ever taught his founding Lyre, 

And purer far, tbo* MARtiALV filf might feem 

A modejt 



■ A miift Pget In eur Chnfiian Days. ' . 

May ibofi furgatlen »nd neglelled liii 

A» msTt lit Men be fond of fahUeai Gedi, 

ffar Htatbea Wit iebautb ene Cbripan Ling, 

WhiU tsitb ibe t^arfe and daubing Paint tee bide 

Tbe fijiiung Beauties «/ ettrnai Triitb, 

7bat in ber native Drefs appears meji brigbl, 

And Cbermsjbe Eyes of Ai^eh. ■■ Jib I Bkt the* 

Let evtry n*hl*r Genius tune his Veiee 

To Subjeifs worthy of their tow'ring Thoughts. 

Let Heaven and ANNA tbtn your tuneful Art 

Improve, and confecrate your deathlefs Lays 

To bim vibt reigns above, and Her who rules helete. 



JOSIPH StAND£N. 



0\m K^* -— , »*# Mf^Af«Af'#')A£4f *ftAACSftf*ft^aA£lM&M^A£Sftl2flt*ft&ft£)tt£ttf 



rid 










T O 



Mr. r>/TTi; 

O N H I S 

DIVINE POEMS. 

> 

S 5 ^jr, Humane Sirapb, whmi tiat eiarming . 

^'itF/ame f that Soul! tobich animates each Linei, 

^nd how it runs with, fuch a graceful Eafe, 

loaded with ponderous Senfe! Say, did not He 

^he lovely Jesus, who commands thy Breafly 

Injffre thee mth himfilff With Jesus dtoells^ 

Knit in Myfterieus Bands^ the Paraclete, 

Jbe Breath o/God, the everlapng Source 

V Love: And what is Love in Souls like thine, 

Bui Air, and Incenfe to the Poet's Fire? 

Should an . expiring Saint,, whofe fwimming Eyes 

Mingle the Images of Things about him. 

But 



But bear the Uaft exalted of thy Strains, 
How greedily he*d drink the Mujtck in. 
Thinking his Heavenly Convoy waited nearj 
So great a Strefs of powerful Harmony^ 
Nature unable longer to fuftain. 
Would Jink opprefs'd with Joy to endlefs ReJI. 

Let none henceforth of Providence complain. 
As if the World of Spirits lay unknown. 
Fenced round with black impenetrable Ntght ; 
What tho* nofiining Angel darts from thence 
With leave to publijb Things concealed from Senfe,_ 
In Language bright as theirs, we are here tolj. 
When Life its narrow Round of Years hath rolPd, . 
What Misemploys the B left'* d, what makes their BHfsy 
Songs fuch as WATTSV are, and Love like bis. 

Bui then, dear Sir, h cautious hew jf^u nfi 
To Tranfports fo intenfely raised your Mufe, 
Left, wbilft th^ ecftatick tmpulfeyou obey. 
The SouUeap out, and drop the duller Clay: 



ifo6. 



Henry Grove. 
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On reading 

Mr. IfATTS'sVotmi 

Sacred to Piety and Devotion. 
Edit. 4*''. 

tj Egartl the Man who id Ssraphick Layi 

^ And flowing Numbers fings hij Maker's Praife : 
He needs invoke op fi^ed Mu&'> An, 
The heavenly Song comes genuine from his Heart, 
I^om that pore Heart which God has deign'd c'inTpira' 
With holy Raptures and a facrcd Fire. 
Thrice happy Man, whore Soul and goilllefs Breaft 
Are well prepar'd to lodge th' Almigh^ Guell I 
"ITa he that lends thjr towVing Thoughts their Wing, 
-Aiid tunes thy Lyre when thou attempt'ft to fing : 



He to thy Soul lets in Calcftial Day, 
Ev'jv jvhilft imprifon'd in this Mortal Qay ; 
By Death's Grim Afpcft thou art not alarm'd. 
He for thy Sake has Death it felf difarm'd | 
Nor fliall the Grave o'er thee a Vi£^*ry boaft ; 
Her Triumph in thy riiing (hall be loft. 
When thou fhalt join th* Angelick Choirs above 
In never ending Songs of Praifc and Love. 



EVSBBI A. 



ERRATA. 

pAf. I44» lin- »4- ^^ P^arnaslL pag. XS9' Stiia. V. lin. i. 



Tublijb'd by the fame Author. 

I. T'lTmm and SfiritmU SoHgt, in three Books. 
Fx I. Colleded from uk ScHptares. a^ 
Compo^d on Dtvine !tubje£ts. ' 3. Prepared m 
the Lord's ^pper. The mhtb Edition. 

II. A*Gu%de to Pr^tr; Or, A Free andRatl- 
oiul Accouot of ttie Gift, Grace, and Spirit of 
Prayer, Cs'c The fourth Edition. 

ni. Divine Songt, attempted in eoly Linkage 
fortheUfe of Cliildren. Tie Seventh Edition. 

IV. The Plalms of Dttvidy iniutatcd in the Lan- 
guage of the New Teflament, and apply'd to the 
Chnftian State and Worfhip. The tbirdtmdjixtk 
Edition. 

V. Sermons on . various Subieds. In three 
Vols. Together with a Ssered Hymi annexed 
to each. . 

VI. The Art of Readiw and Writiiig E K G- 
bJSH : Or, The chief Priociples and Rules of ^r»- 
Monneing our Mother Teimte, ttOth iu Proft and 
Verfe; with a variety ot Inflnifiions foe trne 
Spelling. The ^d Edition. 

1 VIL The 



PuhU^fi4-iy tht fimt AuTBoft,* 

VII. TbeChriftian Doarinc of the' Trinity : 
Or Father, Son, and Spirit, Three Petfoni and 
One God, Aflw^d and Proved, ^f. ., 

VIII. Death and Heaven ; or the iaft Enemy 
ConqnerV*. vi<t.fepuatc Spirits made po-fed.' id 
Edition. 

■ JX/ SCTOT^Diflettatiops relating to theGhiiffi- 
■ftn Dofirine of the Trinjty. . In 2" P^afts. , 

X. Loglckr br,"nienghtUft6f Reafbnin 
the Enquiry after Inith. zJ Editiom. . ^ 

■-■ XI. The Knowle<^e6f tHcHeaivens and the 
Earth v^de eaiy. - ' ' " ' ' ■ ' 

' Xli, * A,' Defence «^ft 'the Temptafions to 

Self-Morder:' ■ ■ '■ '' ^ ■ ' ' " ■ 



HORjE ltric^. 

BOO K I. 

Sacred to Devotion and Piety, 



ff^erJhifptHg with Fear, 
I. 

RHO ^es attempt th' EtemaJ Name 
With Notes of mortal Soimd? 

I Dangers and Glories guanl.the Theme, 
And fpread Defpair around. 

^WbufUon waits t' obey Wi Frown, 

And Heaven attends his Smile; 
A Wreath of lightning arms his Crown, 

Bat Love adorns it fUU. 

III. Cell- 



S' 



:, LYRIC POE MS, Boofe I. 

III. 

iCdcftial King, our Spirits lie, 

Tfcmbling beneath thy Feet, 
^And wifh, and caft a longing Eye, 

To reach thy lofty Seat. 

IV. 
When fliall we fee the Great Ujiknown, 

And in thy Prefcnce .ftand ? 
Reveal the Splendors of thy Throne, ^ 

But fliicld us with thy Hand. 

V. 

In thee what endlefs Wonders meet! 

What various Glory fhines ! 
The croffing Rays too fier5:ely beat 

Upon oiir fiunting Minds. 

VI. 

Ahgels are loll in fweet Surprize 

If thou unvail thy Grace ; 
And humble Awe runs thro' the Ski^s, 

When Wrath arrays thy Face. 

VII. 

When Merey jojms with Majeit^ 

To fprcad their Beams abroad. 
Not all thcfaireft Minds on high 

Are Shadows of a God, 

VIIL 

Thy Works the ftroneft Seraph fings 

In a too feeble Strain. 
And labours hard on all his ^trings 

To reach thy Thoughts in vain. 

2 * IX. Created 



y 



Sacred to Devotion, &c\ 

' IX. 
Created Powefs, how weak they be I 

How fhort our Praifes fall! 
So much akin to Nothing We, 

And Thou th* Eternal All. 




jtjking Leave to fing. 
I. 

YET, mighty God, indulge my Tongue, 
Nor let thy Thunders roar, 
Whilft the young Notes and vent^r6u8 Song 
To Worlds pf Glory foar, 

n. 

If thou my daring Flight forbid 

The Mufe folds up her Wings; 
Or at thy Word her flender Reed 

Attemps Almighty Things. 

'III. 
Her flendor Reed infpir'd by Thee 

Bids a new £<^« grow. 
With blooming Life on every Tree, 
And spreads a HeaY'n below. 

IV. 
She mocks theTrumpet^s loud Alvms 

Fiird '.with thy dreadful Breath J * 

And calls th^ A^gelic]^ Hofls to* Armsy 

To give the Nations Death. 

V. But 



j, LTRIC POE MSy Book I 

V. 
'Bat when^ (he tafies her Saviour^s Love» 

And feels the Rapture ftrong^. 
Scarce the divineft Harp above 

Aims at a Tweeter Song. 




Divine JudgmenU. 
I. 

j^l OT from the Dull my Sorrows (prmg. 
Nor drop my Comforts from ^the lower Skies % 

Let all the baleful Planets fhed 

Their mingled Corfes on mj Head, 
How vain their Curfes, if th' Eternal King 
Look thro* the Clouds and blefs me with his Eyes. 

Creatures with all their boafted Sway 

Are but his Slaves, and muft obey; 

They wait their Orders frx>m above. 
And execute his Word, the Vengeanee, or the Love. 

IL 

*Tis by a Warrant from his Hand 

The gentler Gales are bound tofleep; 
The North Wind blufters, and afliimes Command 

Over the Defart and the Deep ; 

Old Boreas with his freezing Pow'rs 
Turns the Earth Iron, makes the Ocean Glafs, 
Arrefts the dancing Rit^lets as t]^ pafs, 

Aadfbains them nu»vekfs to jheir Shores; 

The 



Sa^ed /0 DEVOTioif, &c. f 

The p-afing Qz Idtv^ W the ^^ Skies^ 

Walks o'er the Msu-ble Mea<iis with withering Eyes, 

Walks o^er thefoiid Laie^ fiiiii^ upthe Wind9aaddie^ 

m: 

Ffy to diie Polar World,, my. Song«. 
And mourn the Pilgrims there, (a wretched Throng ! ) 

S«iz'd aiid bound in rigid Clu^ns,; . 
A Troop of Statues on the jLuffian Plains, 
And Life (lands frozeiTin their Purple Veins. 

Atheifl, forbear ; no more blalpheme i, , 
God has a tKouland Terrors .Inhls Naine^ 

A thoufand Armies at Command, 

Waiting the Signal of his Hand, 
An3 Magazines of Froft, and Magazines of Flame. 

Drefs thee in Steel to meet His Wrath \ 

His fharp Artilleiy. from the Horth ' 
Shall pierce thee to thie Soul, and fhake thy mortal Frame-. 

Sublime on Winter's rugjgcd; Wings 

He rides in Arms along the Sky, 
And Scatters Fate on Swains and Kings ; 

And Flocks and tief ds, and Nations die i - 

While impious Lips, profane^ bold, , 
Grow pale ; and, quivetiiiig at 'Kis. dreadful Cold^ 

Give their own Blafpheihies the. lie*. 




nc.jjic. 



! • . . IV.j r.^' .T 

The Miibhiefs that infcft die Earth, 4 
When the hot Dog-ftar fires theRealma oii hig^ : . £ 

Drought aad Di&sSJe:, and cruel Dearth^ 
Are but the Flafhes of a wrathful Eye • >^ 

From:tfae.incen8'd Divini^. 

C .la 



4 LrAIQ Pt^EMSr Book I, 

Invainoii£iittduagBsit[|t69 dwfi^: : * ' 

Far v<al Jbod ia yaiivw« c|yi ..•..»: ' 

The verdant Fields are^ burnt to Duft, 
The Sun has drunk the Channels dry. 

And all thc-Airis^ D^ath. • ^ 

Ye Scemiges of bju* Mikfetfs Rod,. 
Tis at his dread Comrfiand; at Ms imperiit NocT 
You ded'your vaxioar Fligues abrted. 

• r. ' 

Hail, Whirlwinds, Hurricanes and^FToodi 
That dl the leafy Standards ftrip. 
And bear down with a mighty Sweep 
ThelUches of the Fields, and Honours of theWood^k 

* 

Storms, that ravage o'er jthe Deep, 
And buiy Millions in. the Waves; 
Earth-quakes, that in' Kfidnight-Sleep 
Turn Cities intb Heiips, andmake our B^ds our Graves* 

While you difpenfe your mortal Harms,' 
^Tis the Creator's Voice that founds your loud Alarms* 
When Guilt with louder Cries provokes a G o D to Armr^ 

VI. e 

for a^Meflage' from. ab6ve ., 
To bear my Spirits -up! r 

Some Fledge of my Creator's tove 
To calm my Terrors, and -Support my Hope ! 

Let Waves andTlittildto ma and roar,*: 
Be thou'.my God,, and the whole World isjnine: 

While thpu art Sov'reigi^ . I!m iecure; 

1 ihall be rich tiU thou act poor ii 
For all I fear, and ajl Lw^Hieair^i^ntbandiHellare 

.* thine. Earfh 



) .^ ij '. 



Sac^d^ to De^ o T 1 1^ 8ce. '^ 




•• ;•' I* - \- ? ^- .' '- V 

HA'&'IE thou not ftea^ impctitfSt^Bojr ! 
HlA-thoA not i^eail the fdebm Trad, 
That grey Experi^ce#rit08fi)rgtddfyoittli • 
On every Mortel Jqyr^ 
P/ea/un mft hdrnfif^i with JhiOPs 

And yet with ho^lefs HatftO' . 
' The thifftf Boy npeatstfafi Tafie, 
Nor hearkens to Defpair, but tries the Bowl again. 
The Rills of Pleafure never run fincere ; 

(Earth lias unpolluted Spring) 
From the curs'd Soil fome dangerous Taint they bear > 
So Rofes grow on Thom^ and ftb&ey wears a Stbg. 

II. 
In vain we feek a Heaven bilow the Sky ; 

The World has ♦ Alfe, but flatt'rmg Charms r - -'• 
Its difiant Joys lliow big ii| our Efteem^ - . .-[ ^, _ 
But leflen ftill as they draw near the Eyei 

In our Embrace the Viiions di6| 

• • • • 

And when we grafp the airy Forms 
We lofe the pleaiing Ditam. 

rir. - 

Earth, with her Scenes of gay lidight, ... 

Is but a Ltttdskiji Hidely dri\Vti, 
With j;laring Colours, and iSlfciUght \ • 
' ' ^ C 2 DilUnce 



-», 



.8 L^RIQ .^ OXM S, Book I. 

Diftance commends it to the Sight, 

, For Fools to gaze upon s 
^ But bring the naufeous Daubing-nigh^ • 
Coarfe and confus'd the hideous Figures li^ 
Difiblve the Pleafur^ and offend thie Eye. 

IV. 

Look up, my Soul, pant tc^'rd th' Eternal HUls ;^ 

Thofe Heav'm arc fair^ than Acjr teem ^' 
There Pleafurea rfl-fihcere glide on in Ciyflsd KOs^- 

The«« not a Dregg of guilt defiles. 
Nor Grief difturbs the. Stream. 

.That Canaan knoWs nononous Thing, . 

No curfed Soil, no tainted Sping, 
Nor Rofcs grow,on Thorns, nor Honey wears a Sdng. 

FelicUy Jiove^ 

NO, 'tis in vsun to feck for Blifs ; 
For Blefs can ne'er be found . ■ 
Till we arrive where J b s u s is. 
And tread on heav'nly Ground. 

n. 

There's nothing round thefc painted Skies, 

Or round this dttfty Clod ; 

Nothing, my'Soul, that's Worth thy Joys, 

Or lovely as thy G o d. 

DI. Tis 



Sacred to DevotioSj ice. 9 

Tls Hciv'n on Earth to t*fte his Love, 

To feel his quickning Grace; 
And all the Heaven I hope above 

Is bat to fee his Face. 

IV. 

Why move my Years in flow Delays? 

O God of Ages ? why ? 
Let the Spheres cleave, and stiark my way ' . / 

To the Superior Sky. 

Dear SovVeign, break thcfc vital Strings 

That bind me to my Clay ; 
Take me, Uriel, on tl^ Wings, 

AnA ftr«£ch and &ar awav. 

G o D V Dominion and Decrees. 

L 

KEep Silence, all created Things, 
And wait your Maker*s Nod: 
The Mufe ftands trembling while fhe fing» 
The Honours of her God. 

IL 
Uk, Death, and Hell, and Worlds unknowm 

Hang on his £rm Decree : 
He fits on no precarious Throne^ 

Nor borrows Leave to be. 

c 3 in. Th' 
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HI. 

Th* Almighty y<M^e1>id fmckntNij^ 

Her endlefs Realms i^gn, 
„And loy ten thoufand GUdbesof L%)it 

In Fields of Azure ihine. 

Now yETifdom with f^peiior Sway 

Guides the vaft moving Frame, 
.If^YM, all the ^nks of Btsiog pay 

Deep Rev'rcncc to his Name. 

V. , 

He fpake; TJie Sun obedient flood. 

And held the falling Day : 
Old Jordan backward drives his FloodI, 



■ % l ia. ■ u U t m ^Ni i f . » Wl»t ' 



VI. 

Lord.of the Amiies^of the Sky, ... 

He marfhals all the Stars ; 
Red Comets lift their JBanners high/ 

And wide proclaim his Wars. 

VIL- * 
Chain'd to his Throne a Volttmc U^^ 

■ With all the Fates of Men, y ., 

With every A^igisl's Form and Siffe 

Brawn by th' eternal Pen. 

vni. 

His Providcikoe iinib]d3 4he fiool^ 

And makes his Counfels Qaat : 
Each opening Lea^ an4icxei7 Surofaey 

Fulfils fome deep Deiign,.' . f\ 

.J IX. Here 



> I .• 






i i. 
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Hcielic exalts negtattdJ^vm^ 
't^^Seep^tr^ftnd a*€town^ -' • 

Anon the following Page hcttmis. 
And treads the MozSareh down. 

Not GaMsi^ks thc^Rcafon^wfty, 
Nor GoiJ^fhe Riafor gives V 

Nor dares tke Pavouiltc-Angd^pry 
"Between the folded Leaves. ' • 

XI. 

My G D, I neWrlong^d to fee 
My Fate with curious Eyes, 

What gloomy Lines are wfit for fflc* 
Or what bright Scenes Qiall flfci 

/ XII. 
Ttt thy fairSook' of Xffe and Grace 

May I but £nd my Name, 
Recorded ia ftme humble Place 

le&eath my Lord ^Oe Lami. 
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I. 

T grieves me, L o ji i»/ k grlevesime <bw, : I ^ 
Tlbat I have liv'dntei diee^no nvore, 

' C 4 
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My inward Pow'rs fluiU bom and flame 
WithZealand PaffionforthyName^ ,;; ., l?t^^ 
I would not fpeak, but for my Gop, not jaov«^ b^ttQ bis 

n. .•••(•' 

What are my Eyes, but Aids to fee 
The Glories of the Deity 

Infcrib'd with Beam$ of lij^t - • • • . 
On Flow'rs and Stars ? Lord, I behol4i c / I 
The (hining Azure, Green and Gold i (^ < 
But when I try to read thy Name, a dinmefs veils my Sight* 

m. 

Mine Ears are rais'd when Firgil fingt 
Sicilian Swains, or Tr$janKmgSi 

And drink the Mufic in : 
Why fhould the Trumpet's brazenrYpicet 
Or Oaten Reed awake my Joys, 
And yet my Heart ib ft upid lie when ficrcd Hysiai h^gjin t 

IV. 

Change me, O God ; my Flefli ihall bt 
An Inftrument of Song to thee, . 

And thou the Notes infpire: 
My Tongue fhall keep the heavenly Clume^ 
MycheirfUllWfeBiSff><ftthcTbnc,^^^^ .' ^ ; '\ y ' 
And fweet variety of Sound fhall in thy Praife confpiret 

V. 
The deareft Nerre about my Heart, ' 
Should it refufe to bear a Part 
With my melodious Breath, 
rdtear,aW>y die. vital Chordtr T » ^ ' ' ^T 

A bloody Viajm to my Lb r Di. i \ i (Deafc. 

And live wrthouuhat impious String, 4Xp flicw^Jny Zeal i** 



♦ - - • 
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^e Creator and Creatures. 

I. • 

Go D is a Name my Sool adores, 
Th' Almighty Three, th' Ethlmal One j, 
Nature and Grace, with ;|11 their Powers, 
Confefs the Infinite UnJ^nown. 

ir. 

From thy Great Self thy Being iprmgs; 
Thou art thine own Original, e 

Made up of uncreated Things^ I 

And SeLF-fufficience bears them alL 

ni. ^ 

Thy Voice produced the Seas and Sphere^ 
Bid the Waves roar, and I^nets ihine; 
But nothing lil^Q thy Self appears, . 
Thro' all thefe fpacious Works of thine. 

IV. 
Still reftlefs^Ni|tur« dies ahd grows; ' • . ' ) • 
From Change to Change the Creatures ron^ ^ * 
Thy Being no SucceiBon knows, : * 

And all thy vaft Defigns are one. ' 

V. 

A Glance of thine runs throt .the Globes, / - - - . 
Rules the bright Worlds, > ^d moves their Frame S - 
Broad Sheets of light compoie diy Robes ; -* 

Thy Guards are form'd of living flame., i- ^^ • 
-' ' ' ' C 5 VI. Thrones 
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VI. 

Tfhroii0eand.I>otfEiUfUQ5c6iiadtIifie hX^ 

And wodbip in fiAniiifive Forms ; 

Thy Prefence fhakes this lower Ball, * 

This littk Swifiin^idaGe.onirorato. 

vn. 

How fliall aflHghted Mortals dare 

To fing thy Glory orthy 'Grace^ J^ 

BetettVtKf Feet -we lyc-fc 6r, 

And fee but Shadows x)f1*yyaccf /' 

Who can behold the bhiziiig?^ghc7 . 
Who can apprdacii confwning J^ame ? 
None but thy Wifdom knows thy Might; 
None but thy Word can ipcak thy Name. 




the Nativity ef Ch jt is -r. 

% 

^ 'QHepher48, rqoiee^ Yyk%is^ytm fi}rft> 
l3 << ARkdfc»d your Fear9 «w^ J 

^ News from the RegipA of the Skics^ 
*' Salvation's born to day« 

n. 

« JESUS, iiieGo»iRrhmAi«dsA*» 
<« Ctames dnf m to tlweHiiritk f^ni - 

** To day he sukcs hb Etttniice hsac, 
<< But iM>t aiitoMrdK do. 



m. ** No 



' r • 



m. 

'•' iJ^or royal fliiriing'Thito^T^^ ^ • 

•* A Manger for his Cradle ftands, 
•* Anflioids'aeXtNty iJfdKflgs. ^ -' 

ly. 

« Go, Shcjjhcrds^ where Ae Infant lies, 

« And fecffitHHiaBkf^Tiriirih' ' ' - ' '-^'^ 
« With Tears of Jbjr iri-ffl yotir%e«j' J 

« Go, Sh«ift4ta5/*ft^Ae'Bbfi; " '' • ' . 

lias Gtf^r/f/ fang, and ftnfit around 

The hcavcrily ftrmies throng * ' 
They tune their Harps to lofiy^ SoniEt^ 

And thus conclude«t!rt!H5<*igi - ' 

VI. ' " • ■ • '"-^ 

*• Glory to G D that Migns above^ 
" Let Peace farrounld t^e Earth ; ' 

" Mortals ihall know their Makcr^s tore,' ' 
« At their KbdcemcFs Birth:'* '' 

vn. 

Lord! and ihall Angels hAtfe their Songs, 

AndMenno 'fuhestofaift'?:/ ' ' • 

may we lofe thcfc ttfdefi'1:^6ngUfe8 
When they forget to praifei -^ ' 

Vltl. ^ ■ v^ 

Gory to God that reigns aboyejK . 
That pitied us forlorn^ ; '•' . : i • .... ' r; 

We join to fing our Nlaker's'Libve, ' ' ' 

For there's a SaviouxTborh: • - ' :' 









•r 
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»» r- • 

God GloriQii^ ,^i^ $i»«fKS Saved. * 

FAthbi, howwic^thy GJoiy^l^wl • j .', - 
How lugJi^~]W(9nders rife I-^. .. . r t il » 
Known thro' the iSartkb^rthov^uid iSigns; / . 
By thouland thro' the Skif s. 

TT - 

^ . . 4 . JUL* ' » 

Thofc mighty Orbs proclaim Ay Powor, . . ,^ 

Their Motions 'fpc^k* thy SkiU j , if . , 
And on the Wings oJF cyciy Hpur, . . ^ 

We read thy Patience ftilL 

in. , 

Part of thy Name divinely ftands 

On all diy Cr^tuVes wii^ 
They flicw the Labour of thine Han^j ^ 

Or Imprcfs of thy P^^t-y ' 

Biit when we view thy. ibrang^ befign 

To fave rebellious Worms, . ^ . . } 

Where Vengeance and Cympffiox^ joyii 

In thdr (Hvineft Forms j; , 

V^ 
Our Thoughts are loft' in reverend Awe; . ' 

We love and we ador^; . \ 
The firft Arch-Angfel never faw^ ,* 

3 



/ < 



'^( 



VI. 

I^ere tlie whole Elpity X( ^awQ, ... 

' Nor dares a* Creature gucft'-^ * 

IVliicli of the Glories brighteft ihon^ 
The JufBce or Unfr Gon^ \ W . ., 2 

vn. 

When Siim^ bit^e t]^?attb*s lawi^ '^ '^ A 

The dying Son atones; 
C% the dear 'Ih^il^es bi his Crofsf - ' 

The Triumph of his Grc^l 

vin. 

Now the full Glories of the L a m b ; 

* Adorn the heavei^y Plains ; 
Sweet Cherubs learn ImmanuePt ^ame^ 
And try their choiceft Strains* 

• Y • • • I r • • 

'■ : ■ IX. • 

r * 

O may I bear fpnie humble part 

In that Immortal Song J 
Wonder and Joy fliall tune my Heart, 

And liove comntand my Tongue. 




I. . . . , 



m 



1^ MTR iC cJ? OCE JIf >#^ 



-•'- ♦ • 







•^ f> 



T 

r ; . .• '^ -. :• 

Grand Bkuf,^iuJ^^9m^Jkc.^ 



r 



I., i 



X . 

GRace rules below, and^fifts enthroned above^ 
How few theTparis ofWratWhowTIow flicy mQV^ 
And drop and die iabomidlefs S^as of Xovet 

• , ^ - - « . » 

But me, vile Wretch ! fliould pitying Love embrace 
Deep in its Ocean, HeU it fcif yrpvi^ blfize, . . >, 

And flafh, and bum me tHra* theboundlefs Seas. 

- - . . . , 

Yea, Lo R D, my G^ tp fii^ a lUbefe gri^A 
^tms to confine thy Choice to Wrath alone. 
And calls thy Power to vindicate thy Throne. 

Thine Honour bid^ Minge ttineti^ur^d Name, 
Thy flighted Loves a dreadful Gloiy claim, 
While.my moift Tears might Ibut incenfe thy Flame. 

^ ' V. 

Should Heav'n grow black. Almighty Thunder roar» 
And Vengeance blafl me, I could plead no more, 
SEuut own thy Juitice dying, and adore. 

VL Yet 

/ 



Yet can thofe Bolts pf. Death jttkijticlprctlicJSoiod. -> 
To reacfi a Bcb<4 fwcc ^tis (kcrqii Shriuxd . . 
Ung'd in the vital Stmyn of -oyr Jlcdccmer'> JBkwd?. . 

* ' ' ■ . ■■ 



/ J 



r 

HEncc from my Soul, my Sjjm, dqar^ 
Your fatal Friendfliip jiow I fee ; y 
Long have you dwelt t©o near my Heart, 
Henc^ to eternal t)ifbnce Jlec 

Ye gave my dying Lo «. d lu5 Woundt^ 
Yctlcarcfs'd your viperous JSrood, 
And in my Heart-ftrings Japp'd you round. 
You, the vile Murderers of my G o d. 

' III. 
Black heavy Thoughts; like Mountains, roll 
O^er mjr poor Breall, with boding Fears, 
And cruihing hard m^ tortured 5ouJ, 
Wring thro' my Eyes the briny Tears. 

IV. 
For^ve my Treafons; Prince of Grace, 
The bloody Jews were Tray tors too, 
Yet thou haft pray'd for that curs'd Race, 
t0tber^jbey know not what tbey d9. 



V. Great 
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V. 

Great Advocate; look down and fee 

A W^etph, whbfe fmarting Sorrows bleed 5 

plead tliefame Ezcufe for me! 
For, Loud, I knew not what I did. 

Peace, my Complaints ; Let every Groaa 
Be ftill, and Silence wait his Love ^ 
Compaffions dwell anf^dll his' Throne,- - 
And thro* his InmoU Bowels move. 

vn. 

• • • ' . 

Lo, firom the everlafiing Skies, 

Gently, as Morning-dews diflil, . '^ 

The Dove Immortal downward flies. 

With peaceful Olive in his Bill. n ' 

• • • ' 

How fweet.the Voice of Pardon founds! 
Sweet the Relief to deep Diftrefs \ 

1 feel the Balm that heals my Wounds, 
And all my Powers ador^ the Grace. 




' . i 



AB^mn 



Sacred to D^r or ro n, &c. 2x. 

A Hymn of Praifi for three gr^f SslvMiom^ , 

VIZ. 

«. From the Spafiiih InyaiSon, 15^. 

2. From the Gun-powder Plot, jNot*. f . 

3. From Popery an<f Slavery, by K.WittiAvr' 
of Glorious Memory, who landed, Konj. f\ 
1688. 

Cm^% Nor. j. i^f «. ' 

L 

tNjfinite G o D> diy Couiifels Hand 
Like Mountains of Etei'&al Brafs, ' 
Pinars to prop our finking Land; 
Or guardian Rocks to break the Sear. 

n. 

Prom Pole to Polci thy Name is knowttt 
Thee a whole Heaven of Angels praife j 
Oar labouring Tongues would reach thy Thront 
Widi the loud Triumphs of thy Grice^ 

in. 

Part of thy Church, ,by JthyCoja[i9ia|id»| 
Stands raised upon the Britijb Ifles; 
There, faid the Lou n, to Aies ftanir 
firm as the everUfiing Hills, 

In vain the Spamfi? Ocean roar'd; 
Its Billows fwell'd agaitft our Shor^ ' 

\. Itf 
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Its Billows funk beneath thy Word, 

VKik all tiatSoiAa^Wvftiacf faazt« ..^. , ^ > T 

V. 

O^^, fed*e S«ns jsjf t>loddf :]R(«^ ; * , 

Z^^ us provide new Arms from Hell: 

And down they digg'd thKo'\Eai^*s dark Womb, 

And ranfak'd<ril. the Jwcning Cdl. .-, 

CiLSaiatt ^ntihe^ fter^. Stores, . . . ^ _ , r^ 

Infervl'Coal, VuirfulphVovs l^bpieb '^,.. • . .'-\ "* 
Afid all that burns, and all that roarS, . .^ 

OvlfiigeottS JPiifes pf -dreadful Name. 

VIJU- 

Beneath the Senate jnd-thc Throne, . . . -^ ^ 

Engines of Hellifb "T^hunder lay J ; ,. r ^ 

There the dark See^ of- Fire ver^e ipwn^ 
To fprmg a^ bright, but* di&uJ thy . 

Ym. 

Thy Love beheld .the black Dcfign, 

Thy Love that govds our Ifland round ; 

Strange^ jhowit.^ench'd the. fiery Min^ ■ 

And crufli*d the'^ppoill^inc^iSroiu^^ 

L - 

ASfume, my Tongue, a noHor Strain, 
Sing the new Wonders* 4f the L o r d ; 
The Foes revive their PowSk agnn, - ^^ : - ' • T 

Again they die benegithJiK'SwaBdLI 
t I II. Dark 



Satr^d to D^voTiojf J ice. ij 

n. 

Dark as onr Thonghts our Minutes roll, . 
While Tyranny pdffifft'd the Throac, 
And Murderers of an TrijSb'Soul 
Ran» threatningDeafh^ thro^ eveiy Towd. 

m. 

The Roman Rcwft* aad £r»/;^ Fk'iiiec, 
Join'd their bell Force, and blatkcift>Chann>s» 
And the fierce Troops of ne^hboariog Ftumti- 
Offered the Service of tiitir ^^tons, 

IV. 

^5 done, theycry^d, and laughed cloudy . \ 

The Courts of Darkneis^cang ^ith Joy» 
Th* old Serpent iiifs'd, and Hell grew proudi*, 
WhaeZ/Wmourii'dJhcr»Ruin nkfa. . • ^ 

V. 
But lo, the great Deliverer fails, 
Ctau^iffion'd from ] b h o v a h's Han4 
And fxniling Seas, and wiihlng Gales, 
Convey him to the longing Land. , 

'•• -'VI. 
TTic happy Day, and happy Year,") j^^^ ^ ,gg, 
Aotn mour new Salvation meet: J 
The day that jguendb'd fbeburQi^g i&nare,} ^^M^* 
The Year that-burnt th' invading Fleet. J • « S^ 

Now did thine Arpa, O Gojb cSf HoAs, 

Now did thine Armibineidasding bright, 

Theions j>f Might iteir Huidsihaaiofi, 

And Men of Blood forgot to fight. 

Vni^Bri- 
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vni. 

Brigades of Angds lin'4 the^wajr, , * " , 

AndgvLurdedlFil/tamtohisTbfonp-i, 
There, ye celeftial Warriors, ftjy. 
And make his Palacalike jfour qwq^ 

IX. 

Then, mighty G a p$ the Earth ihali kbow 

And learn tjic WoriWp of the Sky ; 

Angels and^r//tfxri join bdow^ 

To ralfc their Ha//elujak*9 high. ' i . • 

X. 

All Hdiieiujahi heavenly King; 
While diftant Lands thy Viftory fing. 
And Tongues theb utmoft Powers ^mptoir^ 
The World^B bright Bpof f epeati the Jay»/ 








The IncomfTibenJibUi 

FAR in* the Heav^hs my G o d ret!re<# 
My Go Di the Mark of my Defires, 
And hides his lovely Face ; 
When he defcends' within tuf view. 
He charms my Rea|bn to porfae,^ 
But leaves it tir^d and fitintinjg; in th* unequal CSiafe. 



n. Or 



S$creiH Demotion, ^c. \f 

TL. 

Or4f I reach tmufitalJHeight 

T31 near' his Preftnce brought. 
There Floods of Glory check my Flight, 
Cramp the b^ld-JPinio&s of my Wit|- 

And all untune my Thought; 
Plung'd in a Sea of Light I roH, 
Yn»stWij3m9 Jvfticfy Mfrirj^, flunesj 



L 



\ 




Infinite Rays in croffing' Lines — ^ 

%at thick Confufion on my Sighted- dverwhdm rttf 

m. 

me to my Ai4, yc FellowrMind^ 
And help me reach ihe Throne » . . , 
(What fingle Strength, in vain dcfigna. 

United Force hath done ; , 

Thus Worms may join, and grafp the Poles, 

Thus Atoms fill the Sea) 
Ba( the whole Race of Creature-Souls 
Stretched to their lafl Extent of TTioUght, pluge and are 

(loft in thee. 

ly. . . : . . ; 

Great God, behold my Reafon lies 
Adoring; yet my Love. would rife ' ' * 

On Pinions hot her own.:. 
Faith ihall direct her humble Flight 
Thro' all the tracklefs Seas of. Light, 
To Thee, th' Eternal Fair, ^he Infinite Unknown. 





Bath 
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JJft^b and Eternity, 
i. 

MYTl|o»ghtfc, tiiat often motint tile 
Go, fearch the Wbrid httieacli^ 

. 4^d owns her Sovereign, Death. 

IT _ . 

The Tyrant, hotv t^ triumphs here ! 

His IVophies Q)read around ! 
And Heap of Biifl and Bbne3 appear 

Thro' all the hollow Ground, 

Thefe Skulls, what gbaftly Figures now f 

How loathfdme to the Eyes ! 
Thefe are the Heads we lately knew 

So beauteous and h wife. 

W. •-.' "■ 

But where the Soul^ ^hofif dtttdflefi THhig^ 

That left this dying Qiyr - ' 
My Thoughts, now ftfctch^out aH'yottf Wing^; 

And trace Etttnity. 

that un^thomable Sea \ 

Thofe Deeps without a fliorc ? 
Where living Waters gently play, 

Or ^try Billows roar. 

VI. Thus 



• \a.. -..,.■ 

Thus muft we leave the Banks, of, Life*. . . 

i - • .4-1 .J t . ,' . _ 

And txy this doubtful Se^w; 
Vain are our Groans, and dying. Stn% ... 
To gain a Moment*^ Stajr. 

There we fhall (wim inJbeair^nJir BliTs, ' * 

Or fink in flaming Waves, 
While the pale CarQafsrthpughtlers ]ic9> ^ . 

Amongft the iilent Graveg# 

, viii. - 

Some hearty Friend fhall drop his Tear. 

On our dry Bones, and -fay, 
*' Thcfc once were (farong»:as miAC appear*. , . . _ 

" And mine muft be as'they,. . 

Thus fhall our mouldVing Memb^^caphr . ^ * ;^ 

What now our Senfes learn: 
For Dufl and Afhes-Uudeft preach 

Man*s Infinite Concern. 




o 



j1 Sight of HemefhinSicknefi. 

If 

FT have t fat intfecr/et Sighs,, •: .,. . 
To feel my Fleih decay, ^ 



Then 



»"' ( 



I «• 



i. --. 



-.-'•• 



■/ - t 



t 
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Then groan'd aloud with frighted Eyes, 
To view thenotfringClay^ 

But I forbid my Sorrows noW;^ 

Nor dares the Flefh com^ain ; 
JKfeafes bring ihcir Profit too ; 

The Joy o'ercotaes tiie PaiA. 

^ , . . HI: : 

My chearful Soul now all the Day 

Sits waiting here and iings ; 
Looks thro* the Ruins of her Clay, 

And pradiifes her wings. 

. . IV. • 

Faith almoft changesinto Sights 

While from aiSir fhe ff ies ' ' 
Her £iir Inheritance, in Light 

Above created Skies. 

V. 

Had but the Prifon-Walls been ftrong. 

And firm without a Flaw, 
In Darknefs Ihe had dwelt too long, 
, And Icfs of Glory faw. 

^ VL 

But now the evcrlafling Hills 

Thro' every Chink appear. 
And fomfcthing of the Joy fhe feels <- 

While flic's a Prisoner here. 

vn. 

The Shines of Heaven rufli fwee'tfy ia . ' . 

At all the gaping Haws i . \ v ,- 

Vifiojii 



Sacred to D e v o t i o k. Sec. x^ 

Vifions of endlefs Blifs are feen ; 
And native Air fkt draws, 

VIII. 

O may thefc Walls ftand totf ring ftiil, J 

The Breaches never dofe. 
If I muithere in Darknefs dwcll^ 

And all this-Glory lofef 

IX. 

Or rather let this Flclh decay. 

The Ruins wider grow. 
Till glad to fee th' enlarged Way, 

I firetch ay Pinions through. • - ; 




«»T(3 



The Univer/al lUlklupJi, . 

Pialm cxlviii. Para^hr/U'd* » 

• I, ' ■ ■ ' 

PRaifc ye the L o R D with joyful Tongue, 
Ye Pow'rs that guard his Throne ; 
JESUS ^he Man fiiall lefed^fhc Song, 
, The O o D infpire the Tune. 

CahrUh and all th* rnimortal Choir 

That fill the Realms ^bbye, 
Sing ; for he form'd you of his Fir^ 

And feeds you Jwith his Love. 



m. Shine 
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HI. 

Shine to His Praife, ye Oryfial Skies, 

The Floor of his Abode, 
Or veil your little twiaUiBg Eyet 

Before a brighter G o ]>. 

IV. 
l%oalefilefs Globe of Golden light, 

Whbfe Beams create our Days, 
Join witli the Silver Qactn o£ Night, 

To own your bor^wcd Rays. 

V, 

Sttfii, *and refund the Honours paid 

To your inferior Names; 
Tell the blind World, your Orbs are fed 

3y Ub o*crfiomng Flames. 

VI. 

Wind^ ye Aall bear his Name abad 

Thro* the Ethereal Bbie, 
Jf^or when hit Chariot is a Cloud; 

He makes his Wheels of you. 

m 

Thunder and Hdut, miFae$ and StofH^ 

The Troops of his Command^ 
il^pp^ ill all your dreadful Fonm, 

And^^geak his awfiil Hamk 

vm 

Shout to the Lo n d, ye (mp^ Sea^ 

In your eternal Soar I 

Let Wave to Wave refouMl Ua ^hvSh 

And Shore redly to Shore: 

IX."While 



/ ' 






Sacred t&tyEVo^toVjdCe. -Ji 

IX. 
While Monfier* (porluig o& die Fkod 

la fcaly SSvtt Ihlnc, * 

Speak terribly their Maker-G od. 
And laih the ftauiag Atkvk 

X. 

Bat gender Things^ fhaU ttine his Name 

To fofter Nd«« that! thfefe^ ^ "*" 

Young Zephyrs breathing tf^ the itfttihi 

OrwhifperingthrQ^iai€T>edl. ' J 

Xt. ^ -■ • . ■ 

Wa?t your tall Heads, ye loftv Pines, 
To him that bid Jrw ^ov^, ^ ' '. *•: 

Sweet Qufters bend<th^ ftiftfid Vin^ : ■ ^ 

On eveiy thankful Bongh. ' ^ 

.XH. ■'' "'-^^ ' •-'-'"' 

Let the flirffl Birds his Hokt^ur raifc. 

And dunb the MonSni^ltyt 
While groveimg Beafis attemtpt hit ttOk ' 

In hoarier Ifimidi^. 

Thus while the meaner Oreitures fin& 

Ye Mortals, taliS't&e^SbnMl' 
Eccho the Glories k fott 

Thro' all the NationriMttl 

XfY. ' "^ 

Th* Etenud Name ^nft t^thrwd 

Rom Briuh ixj fdpd»i i " VT 

And the whole Race ftiffbotl^W^^^ IV) 

That owns the<MM^f Maih^ 






..'.ri . ' 'i* '' ' "■ •. •' X 
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»«:«»«tf!«i!!«»!saffifie% 



• • • 

LAugh» ye Pr ophane, a|id fweU zfd bsrft 
With bqldlmpictx; . . • ; ... : ,t:^ 
Yet ihall ye live for ever cura^'d, ; 
And feek in vain to die. 

..,; : .^r .11.- . • V '{ ♦ ■ 

The Gafp of your expiring Breath ; , 
Confignsyoi^MT.Sojilf tqCh4|i|,, ..; 

By the laft Agonies of Death r : [ . . ':<:,-. > 

Sent down to fiercer Pains. 

Ye fland upoh a dreadful Steeps 

And all bcpeadi if Hell; 
Your weighty Guilt will fink yc«j. de^ ' : t 

Where the old Serpent fell. 

When Iron Slumbers bind yx^- Flefli. j , -, :.; :,* 

With ftrange Surpriase you'll .fiwi 
Inunortal Vigour fpring afirclh,- . ; . \ - 

And Tortures wake the Mind I 






Then you'll confefs the fi-i§htful Jl^ca , • . .-r. . . 

Of Plagues y9tt: fi»)?J|'4 ^^^ \ . /: . < :: • . 
No more (hall look likp. '^^\lk^xv^A\ : i J 

Like fooliih Tales noiniore. 

VI. The* 



[Sacred to D'e Vo t i o n, &c. j^ 



V. 

V 

\ 



^ •- 



l.\ 



i^ 



vr. 

Then ihall ye curfe that fatal Day, . 

(With Flames ipon your Topgues) * 
Wkn yon ©xchaii^ yoiir $ouls a\Vajr* ' . 

For Vanity and Songs. ' 

vn. ' ' ' 

Behold the Saints rejoice to die. 

For Hcav'n fluncs round their Heads i 
And Angel-Guards prepared to fly. 

Attend their fainting Beds. ' '"' j . ' • ' ' ^ 

* vm. • ^ 

_ • , . . . ) 

Their longing Spirits part, and tifc * " 

To their Celefti^ Seat I - 

Above theie roinable Skies 

Thqrmakc their laftRetrcat. 

IX. 
Hence, ye Prop&aiie, 1 hate your Way$, * ^ 

I walk with pious Souk ; 
There's a wide Difierence in oui* Race^ 

And diflant are our Goals. 

Tjbe Law given at Sinai. 



A 



' ■ \ 

RM thee with Thundw, heavenly Mtife;,- • 1 1 
And keep th' expcfting World in Aw; i 

Oft haft thou fung in gentler Mood i 

The melting Mercies of tl^G oil- j' i* 1 A 

D 3 Kow 
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V 

Now give thy fierceft Fires a Loofe, 

And/finnd his dreacUtil l4W« 
To I/roil firft the Wordi were fpok«^ 
To I/rael freed from Egypt'^ Yoke : 
Inhnman Bondage! The hard gauliog Lqad 

OverpreTs^d their feeble Spul^^ 

Bent their Knees to fenfelefs Bul}s^ 

And broke their Hes to God., 

n. 

Now had they pafs'd the JrMan B^y, 
And iparch'd between the cleaving Sea; 

The riimg Waves ftoirf Guardians p£th«rwomlroiliWay; 
But fell with moft impetuous Forcf 

On the purfuing Swarms, 
And buiy*d £^^/ all in JVnnSy 

Blending in watry Death the Rider and the Horfe: 

O'er-ftrugglmg Pbai^fb roll'd th^ mighty Tti^ 

And fav'd the La\)our8 of a Pyraimd* 

Jpis and Ore in Yain.he cries* ' ^ ■, 

And all his horned Gods befije^ ^ « - 
He fwallows Fate with fwimming Eyes, 
And curs'd the Hebrews as he dyU 

w / . ' m. 

Ah ! foolifli Ifrdeh to comply 

Withilfmjj^ftfffWo^trjpl •_ ' . 
And bow to Brutes, {a ftupid Slave) 

To Idols impotent to fave ! 

Behold tljjfQo 9i ihe Sovereign •f ^ Sky* 

Has wrqi|^.$9ltAU<n|. m ih^ Def p» 
Has bound thy Foes: ia, bp% Sl«f F» 
And rais'd thine JEIqjx0«^ iMjt*. 



Si^9d U Devotion, &€• jj* 

His Grace forgivei thj Follies pA^ 
BcKold lie comes in Majefy, 
Aad AmmTs Top proclaims his Law : 
ftepare to meet dqr Go D iahafte^ 
But keepan awful Diftance ftiH : 
Ifiet Mo/es round the facred Hill 
The circling Limiti draw. 

rv. 

• 

Hark I The fhrill Echoes of the Trumpet roir; 

And call the trembling Armies near; 

Slow and unwilling they appear, 

^Rails kept them from the Mount btforl^ 
Now from the Rails their Fear: 
Twas the fame Herald, and the IVump the fame 

Wiuch flull be blown by high Commandp 

Shall bid the Wheels of Nature (land. 

And Heav'n*s eternal Will proclaim! 
That limiJlMll h no nwi. 

V. 

Thus while the labouring Angel fwell'd the Sound, 

And rent the Skies, and (hook the Ground, 
Up rofe th* Almighty ; round his Sapphire Sest 

Adoring Thrones in Order fell i 

The lefler Powers at diilance dwell. 
And caft their Glories down fucceifive-tt his Feet: 

Gabriel the Great prepares his Way, 
Uft up your Heads, Eternal Dptrs, he criei I 

Th' Eternal Poors his Word obey, 

Open and Ihoot Cdeftial Dsqr 
Upon die lower Skies. 

D4 HeavVaf 
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Heav Vs mighty Pi]]ar» bowM tjaelr Head, 
As their Creator bid. 
And down Jehovah rode from the fuperior Sphere, 
A thottfand Guardi before, and Myriads in the^Rear. 

VI. 

His Chariot was a pitchy^oud. 

The Wheels befet with burning Gems ; 

The Winds in Hamefs with the Flames 
Flew &tt th' Ethereal Road ; . 

Down thro' his Magazines he paft 

Of Hail, and Ice, and fleecy Snow, 

Swift roird the Triumph, and as fall 
Did Hail, and Ice, in melted Rivers flow. 

The Day was mingled wi^ the Night, 

His Feet on folid Darknefs trod. 

His radiant Eyes proclaim'd the G6d, 
And fcatter'd dreadful Light; 
He breath'd, and Sulphur ran, a fiery Stream: 
He fpoke, and (tho* with unknown Speed he came) 
Chid the flow Tempeft, and the lagging Flame. 

VII. 

Sinai recciv'd his glorious Flight, 
With Axle red, and glowing Wheel 
Did the winged Chariot light. 
And riling Smoke obfcur*d the burning Hili. 
Lo, it mounts in curling Waves, 
Lo, the gloomy Pride out-braves 
The ftately Pyramids of Fire, 
The Pyramids to Heav'n afjnre. 
And mix with Stars, but fee ^eir gloomy. Oflisprhig 
higher. • So 



Sacred t$ Devotiok, &c.* j/. 

So have yovL feen ungraufu] Ivy grow 

Round the tafl Oak, that& icore Years has fioocU 

And proudly ihoDt a-Leaf or two 
Above Us lind Supporter*s'upmoil Bough, 
And glory there to &fnd the loftieft of the Wood* 

vin. 

Forbear, young Muft, forbear: 
The flow'ry Things that Poets fay, 
The little Arts of Simik ♦ 

Are vain and ufelefs here; 
Nor ftall* the bummg Hills of Old ^ 

With Sinai be com|»r*d,> 
Nor all that lying Greece has'told. 

Or learned Rome has heard ; 

JEtna fhall be nam'd no more, 
JEtna, thtToTcYioS Sieiiyi 

Not half fo high ^ . . . . . J . . 'A 

fer Lightnings' fly; -J^- .• . ' .r': .'. \ 

Not half foloud her Thuii&rs roar 
"Crofs the Sicanian Sia, to > fright :lh^ ItMmi'ih^iftx^ 
Behold the facredHill: Ju tremb^ingfSpJie < « j* >• 

Quakes at the T«rr6rs pi tl^ Firc,^ . \^ .» 

While all belbw^ks vefduit 'Feet . . t , ,, ..; ^t ^ 
Stagger and reql.iirtdGp th* AJniighty ^qg^t : \ : »• 
Prefs'd with a greater than kign'^Jtlfif |,oa4 , 

Deep .groaft*4. the Moi^^t ; it iiever hore 
; Infiftity1>efbre, , . 

It bow'd, and ihpo^ bci^eath t)ic Burden of a G;>i>,^r_ . 

•■■'•*' •'•'"• '••■IX; ^ ' : : ..-.n () ^ 

Freih |l6rfor|l (t\it thc-Cam]p, DeJpair^' • ♦' ' ■ H *• 

' And djrin^ OioA^ tbi4ienf thii'Ai^, •'"^-'^ - 1 »- >^ '^ 

» 5 Ana 
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And Shrieks, anl $w^M mi Jkf^^vm limti 
The l{|Qotriiig Hiaider^ ani dk lAgbdiuisr^ Blao 

Spread thro' the Hoft »wiU Aimne; 
Durknefs on ^Vegy 8ottl» and pole vai oveiy Face: 

Contend and ;difinal were die Griev 

Lit Mok% /peak, or l&m^\ difs: 

M^fis the fpreading Tcrrpr {%^ 

No more the Man of God cqi^ceala 

« His Shivering and Surprize: 

Yet, with recovering K4ind> commands 
Silence, and deep Att<^ntion, tjira' thfi «rfrw Bands. 

Hark ! from the Ccpter of the Ham^ 

All arm'd and feathcr'd with the 6me, 
Majeftick Sounds br«* Aro? %}» finoaky Owij. 

Sent from^he All-creatf 4 TppgHC»v 
A Flight of Cherubs guard the Wwfa *)«>& 
And bear the fiery Law to th<; f ^treating CtowA 

«« f aB¥ tte LdR tf: Tfa I |>wUm 
« That gf^iriaiiaftndthafft fearful Nutte» 
-Tht God ANi^K^H^-TwasI, that h«A0 
•* Thy Bondage, and A* %/*\f# Yoke; 
- Mme i» the kiglt to (J^cafc my Wilt 
•• And iliine the Doty to fulfil. 
^ Adore no God bcfufc Me^ to prowte nOiic Eya^ 
^ Nor worflup Me in Shapes and Form84hat Meadctife ; 
^ lWfthRevtcnceuferayNamc,nortiii»mywwfctoJeftj 

•• Obferve my Sabbath welV «>r dare profane my Reft ; 
*• Honour, and due Obedience. tathj(Btt^fc^gl»rc* 
« Nov fpiU the guiWcftJlwd, jior,f6t*« Giwlty live: 
■^ ,. *« ftefcrvc 
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'* Pi - efa ve th^ Bodjr diafte, and flee th* i^nhwfalBed^ 
'' Nor fteal thf Neig)ibotfr*s Gold, hh Gumtox, or Hi 

(Bread; 
« Forbear to bfafthU Name witkiUihood, orDecdei 
*< Nor let thy Willies loofe upon his hrge EAate. 



Rimember your Creofor^ dec. Ecckf. xix. 

r. 

CIGldrefl^ tayonrCreafor, 6o]>, 
Your early Honoors pay » 
While Vanity and yovitiinit Kood 
Would tempt your T&OQg|its aSray. 

The Memory of his ni%hty ;l^ame» 

Demands your firft Regard. 
Nordare indulge a meuier F^flie» 

TinyonhaveloT^.thtLoftlK > 

m. 

Be wife, and make his fc^mif iH« 

Before the mournful Days» 
When Youth and K&thait kftdim MIH^IC^ 

And life and Strength decays* 

IV.. 
No more the Bleffings of a Feaft 

Shall relifli on the Tongue^ 
The heavy Ear forgets the Talle 

And neafnre of a Song* 

1> 6 V. Old 
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V. - 

Old Ag^ widi 731 her ^ifinal Train, 
Invades our golden Years ^ 

yritlk Sighs, and Groans, and raging Pain, 
And Death, that never (pares. 

VI. 

What wHI you do when Light departs. 

And leaves your withering Eyes, ^ 
Without'one Beam to chear your Hearts, 

From the fuperior Skies ? 

vn. 

How will you meet G o d's frowning Brow^ t 

Or ftand before his Sea^ . i 

While Nature^s old Supporters bow» 
Nor bear their totting Wei^tjl 

vm. 

Can you expeft your feeble Anas 

Shall make a flrong Defence, 
When Death, ^with tenible Alarms^ 

Swnmonsthe Pris'jier hence i , . . 

IX. 

The Silver Bands of Natijre.bu^fc / 

And let the Building fall; -. 
The Flefli goes down.to mix with duft^ 

Its vile Original. 

Laden with Guilt, (a h^avy Load) - I 

Uncleans'd and unforgiv'n, • -' , : 

The Soul returns t' an angry G p, . . : 

To be flittt out from Heav'ij. ,..;.: . 

; 2 Sun^ 
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Smiy Moon and Stars^ praife ye tbo Lo r pc. 

,1 

FAireft of aH the Lights above. 
Thou Sun, whofe Beams adorn the Spheres, 
And with unweary'd Swifinefs move. 
To form thtt Circlea^f our Years ; 

n. 

Praife the Creator of the Skies, 
That drefs'd thine Orb in golden Rajs : 
Or may the Sun forget to rife. 
If he forget his Maker V Praife. 

nr. 

Thoa reigning Beauty of the Night, 
Fair Queen of Silence, Silver Moon, 
Whofe gentle Beams, and borrowed Lights 
Arc foftcr Rivals of the Noon; 

IV. , 
Arife, and to that Sovereign PowV , 

Waxing and waning Honours pay. 
Who bid thee role the dusky Hours, ^ 

Aad half fupply the abfent Day. 

v.- 

Ye twinkling Stars, whp gild thfr Skies . ^ 

When Darknefs has its Curtains drawn, . , 
Who keep your Watch, with wakeful Eye^ 
When Bufinefs, Cares, .and Day are gone ; 

, - .. VI. Pfor 
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VI. 

Proclaim the Gk»ic8 of yowr Lor b» 

Difpers'd thro' all the hear'nly Street, 
wWe bbandlefs Treafuret can afibrd 
So rich a PaTcmentlbr his Feet. 

Vlt 
Thou EEeav'n of Hcav'ns, fuprcmdy bright, . 
Fair Palace of the Court Divine, 
Where, with inimitable Light, 
The Godhead condefcends to (hine. 

VIIL 

Praife thou thy Great Inhabitant, . 
Who fcatters Jovcly Beams xyT Grace 
On every Angel, vrtrf Saint, 
Nor vails the Lufire of his Face. 

ix. 

O God of Glory, GootofLoye, i. "" . 
Thou art the Sun that makes ovc^ D^s : 
With all thy fhining Works ab^jve. 
Let Earth and Daft attempt thy Praife. 

fhe fFeJcmne Meffinger, 
1. 

LO R D, when we fee a $aint of thine 
Lie gafping out his Breadi, 
With lo^ng Eyes, and Looks IKvinCj, 
Smiling an4 pleasU in Death i 

^ ttHow 
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How we could e'en contend to hf 

Our Limbs upon that Bed! 
We ask thine Envoy to convey 

Our Spirits in his f^ead. v 

in. 

Ov Souk are rifing on the VfiHg, 

To venture in his Place; 
For when grim Death has loft his Sting, 

He has an AngelV Face. 

IV. 
JESUS, then purge my Criihes away, 

VTis Guilt creates my Fears» - 
Tis Guilt gives Dratkks ficfCe Amy^ 

And all the Arms it lM»ii»i ' 

Ohf if my threatning Sins vi^ gone, 

And Death had loft hb Stingi^ ; 
1 eouldlnvite the Angd on* 

^ni^hide his laiq^ 'WMg. . 

/ VI. •-• 

Away, thefe intcrpofing Day»* 

-And let t^g^ Lovers meeM 
The Angel has a cold Embrace, ^ 

But kind, '-aiidifolhaiiiiweet* ' * 

vn. ' 

I'd leap at once my Seventy Vtan^ 

I'd ruih into his Armt,^ '. \ 

And lofe my Breath, and aftrty Cater, ' 

AjHudft thofe heavt^ C&uim. \ . '' 



i I 
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vnr. 

Joyful I'd lay this Bocfy down. 

And leave the lifelefs Clay, 
Without a Sigh, without a Groan, 

And ftretch and foar away. 




• 1'. 



^. 



Sincere Praiji, . 

I. : 

ALmighty Maker, G 0. d ? • 
How wonHrdus is thy Kamc I 
Thy Glories, how difiiis'd abfOMl - 
TTiro' the Creation's Fram^^ 

Nature in every Drefs., 'i-- vhl ' ' L - 
Her humble Homage pays. 
And finds a thoufimd Ways f eaprefr 
Thme undiflembled Pcaife. 

In native White and Re4 
The Rofc and Uly ftai^dj . --; 
And, free from Pride, t}i^ir Beaiitics ipfady 
To ihew thy skilful Hand. 

.. IV, 

The Lark mounts up the Sky, 



■I 



» • t 



• f 



i * 



• t 



WidvunainbitiQiUjSqiig^ir '^ ' " ' 

And bear* her Maker's ~ ' " "' "" 




.4^B V«d«6 Tongue. ^ ^" • '■ "'' "'-' ' ^' '■ •■- 

V. My 
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V. 

My Soul would rife andfing 
To her Creator too, 
Fain would my Tongue adore my Sing^ 
And pay the Worihip due. 

VI. 

But Pride, that bufy Sin, 
Sp^s all that I perform ; 
Curs'd Pride, that crecpa fecurely in. 
And fwells a haughty Worm. 

VIL 

Thy Glories I abate, 
Or praife thee with Defign i 
Sgpkc of the Favours I forget. 
Or think the Merit mine. 

vin. 

The very Songs I frame 
Are faithlefs to thy Caufe, 
And deal the Honours of thy Name 
To build their own Applaufe. 

XI. 

Create my Soul anew, . 
Elfe all my Worfhip's vain ; 
This wretched Heart will ne'er be true. 
Until 'tis form'd again. 

X. 
Defccnd, Celeftial Fire, 
And feize me from above. 
Melt me in Flames of pure Oefire, 
A Sacrifice to love. .1' 

XI. Let 
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XI. 

L^t Joy J^d Worihip fpend 
The Remnant of my Days, 
And to my Go d, my ftnA tfccni 
In fweet Perfumes of Fhdfe. 

True L$armtig. 

Partly imitated fioin a R^fnch Sonnet of 

Mr. Point. 

HAppy the Feet that dining T R u T h hai led 
With her own Handt^ ^read the Pathihepkaft;, 
To fee her native Luftre round heriprcad, 

Without a Vail, without a Shade, 
All Beauty, and all Li^ht, as in her felf /be i9» 

JI. 
Otw Senfes cheat us with the preffing Crowds 
Of painted Shapes they thruft upon the Mind : 
The Truth they ihew lies wrap'd in fev'nfold Shrouds, 

Our Senfes call a thoufaiid Clouds 
On unenlightned Souls, and leave them doubly blind* 

HI. 

I hate the Duft that fierce Difputers raife. 
And lofe the Mind in a wild Masse of Thought: 
What empty Triflings, and what fubtil Ways, 

To fence and guard by Role and Rote 1 
Our G D will never charge us. That we Isew them Not. 

IV. Touch, 
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IV. 
Toach, Heaycnly WoftD> O tovch th^e cnrioittSottlli 
Since I havt.liC^d i>u^OIle firfc Hint fiiom Hc^ 
From all the vain Opinions of the Schooto 

fThat Pageantiy of kaowfDg Foob) 
I fed tax Powers rcleasU and fimd ^iacljr ftec* 

V. 

Twas this Alought^r Wi> & n that all Things made^ 
He gnfps whole Nature In his fingle Hand i 
All the Eternal Truths in him are lai4 

The Ground of all Thbgpv and thdr Head. . 
TheCirde whexe thejr fliov€,and Center where iheyS$j^ 

VI. 

TQthout his Aid I have no fure Defence;, 
From Troops of Errors that befiege xne round f 
But he that refts his Reafon and his Senfe 

Faft here, and never wanders hence« 
Unmoveable he dwells upon iinihakeh Ground* 

vn.' 

Infinite Tn^T Ry the I^ oifmx Defiree, 
Come from the Sky, and join thy felf to me ; 
Tm tir'd with Hearing, and this Reading tires ; 

But never tir*d of td|ing Thee, 
lis thjr &ir Face alone my Spirit bums to &e« 

vm. 

Speak to my Soul alone, noothe]:Han4 
Shall mark my Path out with delufive Art; 
All Nature filent in his Prefence ftand. 
Creatures, be dumb at his Command| 
And leave hia fing^e Vokc to wh^j>er to my Heart 
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IX. 

:]letkie» myfiouV'witliittthy: fcif retire, 
Away^feom Scnft and e^cry outward Showf ^ . 
Now let my Th^mght^ to loftier Thieme^afpire, ' 

My Knowledge now on Wheels of Fire 
May m^ttilt,: and fpread above, furveymg all below. 

X. 
The Lo'ro grows kviifh of his heav'iily Light, 
And poors whole Floods on foch a Mind as thb^ 
Fkd from the Byes ifae gains a. piercing Sight, , 
She dives into: the Infinite, . < . ; : \ 

A*d (^ ommeiabk Things in that onknown Abyft* . 

• ->>■ 

True fPt/domi 

I' (guides, 

PRonounce him bleft, my Mu(e, whom W i s'd o m ' 
In her own Path to her own 'heavenly Seat; 
Thro* sdl the Storms his Soul fecurely glides. 
Nor can the Tempefts, nor the Tides, 
That rife and roar around, fupplant his fteady Ffect. 

IT. . . 

Earth, you may let your golden Arr^ows fly. 

And feek; in vain, a P^ge to his Bread, 
Spread all yottr panted Toys to court l^s Eye, 
He fmiles, and fees them vainly try 
To lui^ his Soul afide^om her Eteirnai Reft. ' * 
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m. 

Out head-ftrong Lufts; tile a young fiery Hdrfe, 
Start; and flee, raging in a violent Courfc ; ' 
He tames and breaks them^ manage? and rides 'em. 
Checks their Career, and turns and guides 'cm, 
And bids his Reafon bridle their licentious F<Jrce. 

IV. 

Lcrd of hi'mrelf^ he rules his wildeft Thoughts, 
. And bcldiy a£t3 whit calmly he defign'd, 
Whilft he looks down andpities human Faults; 
Nor can he think, nor can he find 
A^'lague like reigning Pailions, and a fubje^ Mind* 

. ' ■ Y' . • •■ 

But oh I 'tis mighty Toil to reach this Height, 
To vanquiih Self is a laboriops Art ; . . 
What manly Courage to fuftain the Fight, 
To bear the noble Pain, and part 
Widi thofe dear charming Tempters rooted in the Heart I 

VT 

Tis hard to ftaiid when all the Paflipn^ move, 
Hsttdtoawa)^ theEyethatPaffipntfinds, ', 
To rend and tear out; tW unhappy Love, ; .. 
That dingA-fo. clofe about our A^inds, 
And where th' enchanted Soul fo fwcetli Poifon finds. 

vn. 

Hard; but it may be done. Come, heavenly Fire, 
Come to my Breaft,- ^nd v'lth one powerful Ray 
Melt off my Lufts, ifty Fetters : I can bear 
A while to be a Tenant here. 
Bat ngf be chained and prifon'd in a Cage of Clay. 

VUI. Heaf 'ft 
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vin. 

HeayHt is nijr Home^ aad I muft ufe 1117 Wings : 
Sublime above the Globe my Flight afpires : 
I have a Soul was made topity Kings, 
And all their little g&tt'ring Things ; 
I have a Soul was made for infinite Defires. 

IX. 

LoosM from, the Earth, my Heart is upward flown; 

FareWel, my Friends, and all that once was mine i 

Now, ihould you fix my Feet on Cd^ar*s Throne, 

Crown me, and call the World my own, 

ThcGoU that binds my trows could n*er my Soul confine. 

X. • 

i am the Lo R d% and ^ESUS is my Love ; 
He^ the dear God, ihall fill my vafi Defire. 
My Flefh below ; yet I can dwell above. 
And nearer to my Saviour move ; 
There all my Soul ihall center, all my Powers cdnlpire. 

XI. 
Thus I with Angels live; thus hal£^divine 
I fit on high, nor mind inferior Joys: 
Fill*d with his Love, I feel that G o 6 is tblAt, 
His Glbry is my great Ddxgn, 
Ti^at everMing Projeft all m/ Thoughts exnployt. 




d Sfni 
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ut Song U Criafwg fF'ifdom. 
JPARTL 

L 

ETeraal Wis»0Ms tliee we praiie^ 
Thee the Creation fittgft $ 
With thy loud Naine, Rock^ Hills^ and Seas, 
And Heav Vs high FahK:e ringii. 

n. 

Place me on the bright Wings of Bajr 

To travel with the Son^ 
With what Amaze fhall I furvey 

The Wonders thou haft done ? 

IIL 
Tlrjr HanS how wide it fprcadtheSky! 

How gloriotis to behold! 
"Httg^d with a Blue of heavenly Dye^ 

And ftanM with fisNrkOng Gdd. 

IV. 
There Aou haft bid the Globes of light 

Thdr endlefa Circles run; 
There the pale Planet rules the Night, 

And DagF obeys the Son. 



PJRT 



fi LTRlf POEMS, Book I. 

PA Rr n. 

■V. 

Downward I turn my wond'ring Eyes 

On Clouds and Storms bclow» 
Thofe Under-Re^ons of the Skies 

Thy numVous Glories Ihow. 

VI. 

The noify Winds ibnd ready there 

Thy Orders to obey. 
With founding Wings they fweep the Air, ' 

To make thy^ Chariot Way. 

vn. 

There, like a Trumpet, loud and ftrong. 

Thy Thunder flukes our Coaft ; 
While the red lightnings wave along ^ 

The Banners of thine Hod. 

viir. 

On the thin Air, without a Prop,' 

Hang fruitful Showers around ; 
At thy Command 6iey fink^ and drop 

Their Fatnefs on the Ground. 

PJRtUi. 
IX. 

Now to the Earth I bend my Song, 

AndjcaU mine Eyes abroad, ' 
Glancing the ^r/h}^ Plains along ^ 

Sing the Created G D. • - • .. 

X. How 
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X. 

How £d his wondVous Skill amy 

The Fields in charming Green; 
A thouiand Herbs his Art difplay, ' 

A thoufand Flowers between ! 

XI. 

Tall Oaks for future Navies grow» 

Fair if/i/99's beft Defence, 
While Com and Vines rejoice below, 

Thofe Luxuries of Senfe. 

xa. 

The bleating Flocks his Pafture fais.. 

And Herds of larger Size, 
That bellow loud on I/W/tf/y^Hills, 

His bounteous Hand fupplies. 

PART IV. 
XIII. 

We fee the Thames carefs the Shores^ 

We hear the angry Flood ; 
The angry ^ern fweUs an4 roars. 

And lifts our Thoughts to G o d. 

. •,-. .- .XIV.' ^.- ,, 

The rolling Mountains of the Deep 

Obferve his ftrong Command; 
His Breath can raife the Billows iteep« 

Or fink them to the Sand. « . 

XV. 
Amidft thy watry Kiivgdoms^ I^ 6 r i^ 
The finny Nations play» 

E And 
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And fcaly Monftert, at thy Wcm^ 
Ro(h thro' the Noith^ Sea« 

fART V. 
XVI. 

Thy Glories blaze all Nature round. 

And ibrike the gazbg Sight, 
Thro* Skies, and Seas, and (olid GroQIld^ ^ 

With Terror and Delight. 

XVII. 

Infinite Strength, and equal Skill, 

Shine thro*. the Worlds abroad. 
Our Souls with vaft Amazement £11, 

And (peak the Builder God. 

^xvm. 

But the fweet Beauties of thy Grace 

Our fofter Fdfions move $ 
Pity Divine m JESUS Face 

We fee, adore;, and love. 

G o d's ^bfoltite DmkUoH. 

# 

I. 

LO R D, when my thoughtful Soul furveys 
Fire, Air and Earth, and Stars tidd Sea^ 
I call them all thy Slaves ; 
Commiffion'd by ihy Father's Will, ^ 
Poyfons (hall cure, or Balms ihall kill; 

3 Vernal 
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Vernal Suns, or Zeplyr*$ Breath, 
May bum or Mail the PJasts to Deatk 

That fharp Bicemher faves. 

What can Winds or Planets booft 

But a precarious PowV ? 
The Sun is all in Da^rJcnefs lo^ 
Froft ihall be Fise> and Fbre be Frofty 

When- he appoiats the Hour. 

n. 

Lo^ the Norwegians near the Polar Sky 
Chaf: their frozen limbs with Snow, 

Their frozen limbs awake and glow, 
lie vital Fbune toach*d with a ftrange Supply 
Rekindles, for the G o b^ of Life is nigh ; - 
He bids the vital Flood in wonted Circles iow. ^ 

Cold Steel ezposM to Northern Air, 
Drinks the Meridian Fury of the Midnight Bear^ 

And burns th' unwary Stranger there. 

III. 

Ett<)uire, my Soul, of ancient Fame, 

Look back two thoufand Years, and fee 

Th' Affyrian Prince transfbrm'd a Brute, 

Forboafting to beabfolute: ' • 
Once to his Court the G o o of Ifrael came, 

A K I N G more absolute than he : 

I fee the Furnace blaze with Rage 

Scyenfold-: I fee amidft the Flainef : 

Three Hebrews of Immortal Name ; 
They move, they walk acrofs the burning Stage 
Unhurt, and fe^ft,. while the l^rant ftood ' T ' ~ f 

A Statue i Fear coogeal'd his Blood : \ i 

E 2 Nor 
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Nordid thex^iigbig Ekment'ckre 

Attempt ttfieurX^armati, or their H!«ir i 
It knew the L o R D of Nature there. 
Nature, compeS*d b^a fnperior Caufe, ^ 

Now breaks her own etenud Laws» 

Now feems to bre^^ them, and'obiiys 
' Her SovVeigftEmg in different Ways.' - 

Father, how bright thy GloricaAiinef 

How broad thy Kingdoia, how divine! 
Nature, and Miradc# /»^i Fate, and Chance are thine* 

IV, , 

Hence from my Heart, ye Idols, flee. 

Ye founding Names of Vanity ! 

No more my lipt ihall £icri£ce 

To Chance and I^atnre, Tales and lies: 
Creatures without a 6 o p can yield me no Suppliet. 

What is the Sun* or what the Shade, 

Or Frofts, or Flames, to kill or (ave? 
His Favour is my Life, his Lips pronounce me dead; 

And as his awful DidUtes bid. 

Earth is my Mother, or my Grave. 

Cimdefiending Grace. 
In Imitation of the cxiv«* Pfalm. 



w 



L 

Hen the Eternal bows the Skies, 
To vifit Earthly Things, . 

With 
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With Scorn divine he turns his Ejct 
From Towers of haughty Kings i 

• a:*' 

Rides on a Cloud difdainfal by 

A Sultan, or a Czar^ 
Laughs at the Worms that rHe fo high, 

Or frowns 'cm from afar; 

III. 
He bids his awful Chariot roil 

Far downward from the Skies, 
To viiit every humble Soul, ^ 

With Pleafure In his Eyes. 

IV. 
Why (hottld the L R p that reigns above 

Dirdaifi fo lofty Kings ? 
hyt L R Pi and why fuch Looks of Love 

Upon fiich worthlefi Things? 

V. 
Mortals, be dumb; what Creature dare* 

Difpute his awfiil WiU ? 
Ask no Acconnt of his A^irs, 

Sut tremble, and be ilffl. 

VL 
Juft like his Nature is his Grac^ 

AH Sovereign, andall Freit; 
Great Go n, how fearchleft^e tby Wiyi ^ 

How deep thy Jn^ments be f 





^ • i 
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The Infinite. 
I. 

SOme Senpb, lend your hearenlj Tongue^ 
Or Harp of Golden Strmg, 
That I may raife a lofty Song 
To our Eternal King. 

IT. 

Thy Names, how infinite they be f 

Great £v erl asting One! 

I" 

Boundlefs thy Might and Majeftyy 
And unconfin'd thy Throne. 

HI. 

Thy Glories fhine of wondrous Slvf , 

And wondrous large thy Grace; 
Immortal Day breaks from thine Eye^^ . > . «^ 

And Gabriel vails his Face. 

Thine Eflcnce is a vaft AbyfS^' . 1/ : :- 

Which AngblsyaiinoifotBidi < • ' \ - . . '^ I - : - i) 
An Ocean of Infinities - ' - i. ; ". 

Where all our Thoughts are drowned. 

V: 

r 

The Myfteries of Creation life 
Beneath cAli^hten'd Miads, 
-J "' Thought* 



« 
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Tiioughts can afcend above .the Sky, - ^ 

And fly before the Winds. 

VI. 

Reafon may grafp the mafly HUTj, 

And ftrctch from Poic to Pole, 
But half thy Name our Spirit fills. 

And overloads our Soul. 

vn. 

In vain our haughty Reafon fwcllf. 

For notlui^s found in Thee 
But boundlefs Unconceivable^ 

And vaft Eternity^ 



mmmimi^mmmmfimmk^ 



ConfeJpoH and Pardon. 
I. 

A Las, myaking^Hcartl 
Here the keen Torment lies i 
It racks my waking Hour5 with Smart, 
And frights my ilumbring Eyes. 

Guilt will be hid no more. 
My Griefs take Vent apacd. 
The Crimes that blot my Confcience o^tr 
Plttih Crimfon in my Face. 

m. . 

My Sorrows, like a Hood^ 
Impatient of Refiramt, ' 

E 4 . Bito^ 
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Into thy BoCom, O my Go d^ 
Pour out a long Complaint 

TV. 

This impious Heart of mine 
Could once defy the L o n d, 
Could rufli with Violence on to Sin, 
In Prcfencc of thy Sword. 

V. 

How often have 1 flood 
A Rebel to the SlucSt 
The Calls, the Tenders of a G o », 
And Mercy's loudeft Cries I 

VI. 
He offers all his Grace, 
And all his Heaven to me i 
Offers I But *tis to fenfelefs Braft, 
That' cannot feel nor fee. 

' vn. 

ySSUS the Saviour ftands 
To court me from above. 
And looks and fpreads his ^Vounded Hands, 
And fliews the Prints of Love. 

vra. 

Bat I, aftupidFool, 
How long have I withftood 
The Bleffings purchased with his Soul, 
And paid for all in Blood? . 

IX. 

The heav'nly Dove came down 

And tendered me his Wings 

To 
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To mount me upward to a Crown» 
And bright immorta) Things. 

X. 

Lou Dy Pm ^fiuun^d to &f 
That I refusM thy Dove, • 
And fcnt thy Spirit-grieif d awjf, r 
To his ow^ Realms of Lov<e. 

XI. 

. Not all thine heav'nly Charms 
Nor Terrors of thy Hand^ : . 
Could force me to lay down my Annf^ 

And bow to thy Command. 

xn. 

Lord, 'tis againft thy Fac^ 
My Sins like Arrows rife. 
And yet, and yet (O matchlefs Grace !) 
Thy Thunder filcpt lies. \ • . \ 

xm. 

O (hall I never feel 
The meltings of thy Love-? 
Am I of fuch Hell-harden'd Steel 
That Mercy cannot move.? ' c 

XIV. 

How for one powerful Glance, 
Dear Saviour* from thy Face! 
This Rebel-Heso't no more withftands, 
But finks.beneath thy Grace. 

i ' \ . XV.' • i . 
0'ei!^6me by dyii^g'Love I fall, ' 

Here at thy Crpfs I lie a - 

E 5 And 
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And throw my Flelh, my Sbtll itiy AUr ' * ' ' 
And weep, and love,'^dlct i ': m f 

XVI. 

" Rife, fays the Princq of Mercy, rife, 
" With Joy and Pity m his^Eyes : 
** Rife, and behold my .WbukdedVeliis^ 
<' Here flows the Blood tb wafii tl^ St^ns. 

XVII. 



<< See my Great Father^eeoadl^^: 
He raid. And lo, ^he Fathei^^ii^di ' - 
The joyftd Cherubs efaifit^heir Wing*, 
And founded Grace on all tbeir Sttings. 



(1 : •'•'• 
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Toung Men and Adaidif^y Old Men and 
Babes^ fraife ye the Lord, Pf- cxlviii. vz. 

SOns of Adam, bold and young, " ' \ ^ 
In the wild Mazes of whbfe Veins 
A Flood of fieiy VigoUt reigns. 
And wields your a£live Limbsy'with hardy^Sinews ftrung • 
Fall proftrate at th' Btemai Throfte ' 
Whence your'precariouB Pow'rs dependt 
Nor fwell as if your Lives wci-ecali yoor«wti. 

But choofe your Maker.ftKyour Friend ; 
His Favour is your life,' his Arm is y^ur Support^- ' » 
His Hand can ftretch your DaySjOir cut yoarMinut^djSuprt. 

II. Virgins, 
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n. 

Virgnxs, wBo rdllyoiit artful Eyes, 

And fiioot delicious Danger thence ; 

Swift the love^ Lightning flies. 

And melts our Reafon down to Senfe; 
Boaft not of thofe withering Charms 
That muft yield their youthful Grace" 

To Age and Wrinkles, Earth and worms; 
Bat love the AutHca* of your (hiilin^FaVe; » \ 

Tlhat heavenly Bridegroom cluma your bbomijig Hoursi^ 

make it your perpetual Care 

To pleafe that Everlaflii^ Fair ; 
I£s Beauties are the Sun> ^q4 but t\^ Shade is y^ws. 

:• '.HI. ■-.. ■■ ;\ 

Infants^ wh(^ediffbreA(DeftiniH « 
Are wove with Threadfl^of different. 9ize ;. 
But from the fam.e.Sprii|g-tide of Tears, 
Commence your Hopea, and Jof s^ and Fear«> 
(A tedious Twin ?) and date your following Yaars: 
BreA yo*ur jfifftSycttcJeinM ?r>ife. : : ) .; : . ' 

Who wrougtt.your ^ddrctus Braiiief 5.: .:.' f i' 
With Sounds of teadcreA Accost jratifiil :: — , " 

Young Honour? to his Name ; : ;, - .; . .:»... 1' 
And confecrate your ear^ Days 

To know the Pow'r fuprcme. 

, . IV. ' ■ . 

Ye Heads of venerably Age,. /\ '[ /,. -^ > 
Jufl marching o# the mortal Staffe, -. ^ •' . 
Fathers, whofe vital Threads arc fpuq . ^^ . i 
As long as e'er the Glafs of Life would^run,' u 

E 6 Adore 
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Adore the Hand that led jrour Way 
Thro**flow*]y Fields a fiur long Summer's Day: 
Gafp oat your Soul in Praifes to the Sovereign Pow V 
That fet your Weft fo diftant from your dawniii^ Hour. 

Flying Fowl^ and Creepit^ ^in^Sy praifi ye 
/i&# LaRD, Pfal. cxlm. lo. 

I. 

SWect Flocb, whofe foft enamel'd Wng 
Swift and gently cleaves the Sky ; 
Whofe charming Notes addrefs the Spritig 

With' an artlefs Harmony. 

Lovely Minftrels of the Field, 

Who in leafy Shadows fit, 

^And yotur wondrous Structures buUd, 
Awake your tuneful Voices with the dawning Light; 
To Nature's God your firft Devotions pay, 

E>r you fiilute the rifing Day, 
Tis he calls up the Sun, and gives him eveiy Ray. 

Serpents, who o'er the Meadows Aide, 
And wear upon your iHining Back ~ 
Numerous Ranks of gaudy Pride, 
Which thoufand' mingling Colours make; 
Let the Glancing of your Eyes 
Reb«c their baleful Fire; 

in 
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In hannlefs Play twift and unfold 
The Volumes of joar fcaly Gold : * 
That rich Embroidery of your gay Attire^ 
Proclaims your Maker kind and wife. 

m. 

Infers and Mites, of mean Degree, 
That fwarm in Myriad^ o!er the Land, 
Moulded by Wifdom's artfid Hand, 
And curPd and paintjed with a varioas Die; . *" . 

In your innumerable Form9 
Praife him that wears th' Etherial Crown, 
And bends his lofty Counfels down 
To defpcaUe Worms. 

- » • • 

Tie Comparifon and Complaint. . 

• » 

« 

I. 

INfinite Power, Eternal Lord, , 

How Sovereign is thy Hand \ 
AU Nature rofe t' obey thy Word, 
And moves at thy Command* 

With fteady Courfc thy fhining Sun .. 

Keeps his appointed Way J ^ 

And all the Houys obedient run 

The Circle of the Day. 

III.W 
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IH. 

But ah ! how wide my Spirit ffies. 

And wandd-s from htfr' God! 
My Soul forgets the heavenly Prize, 

And treads the downward^Road. ^ 

■ /' iv^ .'••-: 

The raging Fiii, and ftofffliy Sea^ 

Perform thine awfiil Will, 

And every Bfcaft, and tfvcryTrte* ^ 

Thy great Dcfigns fulfil J 

'V.' 

f ' 

While my wild Paffions rage within. 

Nor thy Commands obey*; • 
And Flefh and Senfe, enflav^d to Sin, 

Dnw my bcfl IQioughts^away* 
z .* > ' . VI. ' •' 

Shall Creatures of a meaner Frame 

Pay all their Dues to thee ; 
Creatures, that never knew thy Namt, 

That nevA lov'd like me ? 

vn. 

Great G Op, create my Soul anew, .1" 

Conform my Heart to thincj. 
Melt down my Will', and let it flow. 

And take the Mould* Diviile. 

VIII. 
Seize my whole Frame^into thy ]FIanq I * 

Here all my Pow'rsI bring'; '^ . . - ' " , 

Manage the Wheels b/ thy Coipman<?,. 

.And govern ey^ry Spring.* '• '^ "• ^ - - ' " * • 
- ' IX. ThcB 



Then &all my Feet n^ more depsbt> - ^> 

Nor wandring Senfes rovti; 
Devotion fluU ^^5iU;ni7 Hearti 

And all my PaiIi(HisLpve. . . , • 

Then not the Sun fliaHinore than I 

His Maker's Law perform. 
Nor travel fwifterthfoT.dieSky, . ;. ^ : -> \ : * :; ' .; 

Nor with a Zeal ifar warm;. :? . J 



f • • -f 
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God Supreffi^ and Setf'fbjgkjehr. ■ - 

WHat IS our God, or what his Name 
/Nor Men can learn, nor Angek teach; / / 
He dwells concealed in radiant Flame, 
Where neithcf^.^fsmcj^ Tlioiigjits i^J^ck 

* IL 
The ^cious Worlds of hea+'nly Light, 
Compared with ]^, I jKwihortt^eylfaU I ' * 
They are to^4|rki »nd He too brigjit, M . ' /. _ 
Nothing are they, an^^Qon is All. ; : - ;i ' • 

He fpokc ,the wondrous W<lrd, and lo 

Creation rofe at his QoatifiuaJi t:l ::i i ■') ! ; : ! ;j 1' ; ) 
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Whirlmnds and Seas their limits know. 

Bound in tbc Hollow of 1ms Hand* \ 1 

IV.- ■ . .••"::' V 

There refts the Earth, there roll the Spheres^ ' 
VThere Nature leans, and feds her Frop: 
Bttt his own Self-Sufficience bears 
The Weight of his own Glpries up. 

V. 

The Ude of Creatures ebbs and B6Wi, 
Meafuring their Changes b^.the Mo^Or ; : 
No Ebb his Sea of Glory knows ; 
His Age IS one Eternal Noon. 

VI. 

Then By, my Song, an endlefs Round, 
The lofty Tone Jet' Micb^/ lakc ; 
All Nature dwell upon the Sound, 
But we can ne*er fulfil the. fraife. 



1? 



ry^^^ 
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JE'SVS the oftfy Satifur: 



» • I. f . ' ' • " 

A Dam, our Head^' our Father feU^ / i 7-^ .; 
And Jufticc doom'd the Race to Hell t - ' 

The fiery Law fpcaks all Dfcfpwr> .;--',, .' 

There's no Reprieve, nor.Plrdon there. 

C^kll a bright Council in sheiSkies^ . ! ..: '/ •. r.. , .y 
^ Seraphs the Mighty and the Wife, 

« Say, 



• - _ 

»* Say, what Expedient can you giyc, 
<' That Sin hi dasinM; and Sinners live ? 

m. 

*' Speak, are you ftrong'to bear the Load, 
** The weighty Vengeance of a Go n? 
** Which of you loves our wretched Race, 
<* Or dares to venture in our Pkce ^ 

,. tv. 

In vain we ask : for all around 
Stands Silence thro' the heavenly Ground: 
There*s not a glorious Mind above 
Has half the Strength, or half the Love 

V. 

Bat, O unutterable Grace t 
Th* Eternal Son takes ]/idam''s place i 
Down to our World the Saviour flies. 
Stretches his naked Arms^' and dies. 

VI. 

Juflice wa^~pleasM to bruife the God, 

And pay its Wrongs with heavenly Bloods * 

Infinite Racks and Pangs he bore. 

And roie. The Law could ask no more. 

vn. 

Amazing Work ! look down, ye Skies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your Byes ; 
Ye heavenly Thrones, ftoop from above. 
And bow to this myfterious Love. 



WL See, 
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vm. 

See, how dicyhendf Sec, bow tlie)^ look I 
Long thcv had read th' Eternal Book, 
And ftudy'd dark Decrees in vaixt, . 
The Crofs JUid Calvary makes them plai«w 

IX. 

* • * - 

Now the7 are ftntck wkh deep AmasBC^ 
Each with his Wings conceals his Face s 
Now clap their founding Pkimes,, and cry> 
neWifdomof.aDEITrr 

X. 

Xow they adore th* Incarnate Son, 
And iing the Glories he hath won ; 
Sing how he broke our Iron Chaint, 
How deep he funk, how high he rcignSr 

5a. 

Triumph and reign, vid^ipus IfpKM^^ 

By all thy flaming Hofts ador'di 

And fay, dear Conqj7£ror, fay, how loB£^ 

E'er we ih%ll rife to joyn their Song. 

xn. 

Lo, froma^ the propiis'd Day 
Shines with a well-diftinguifh*d Ray ; 
But my.wing'd Faflion hardly bears 
Thefe Lengths of flow delaying Years. 

Xffl. 

Send down a Chariot from above. 
With fiery Wheels, and pav*d with Love; 
Raife me beyond th' Ethereal Blue, 
To fing and lore as Angels do. 

V Looking 
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Looking upward, 

L 

THE Heavens invite mine Ey^ 
The Stars (alute me round: 
Father, I blafli, I mom'n to tye 
Thoa groveling on the Grottnd. 

n. 

My wanner Spirits move. 
And make Attempts to £y i 
I wifli aloud for Wings of Love 
To raife mc fwift and higju 

m. 

Beyond thofe Ci^fta] Vaults^ 
And all their fparUing Balls; 
They Ve but the Porches to thy Coxttta^ 
And Paintings of thy Walls. 

IV. 

Vain World, fireiycl po yo«i 
Heaven is my native; Airs . 
I bid my Friends a fhort Adieu,. . 
Impatient to be there. ;. 

v; 

I feel my Po^rs releaft 
From their old fleflxy Ood ; 
Fair Guardian, bear nle tip in hafi^ 
And fet me near wyG^o. : 



Chuist 
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Christ Dyings ' Rifing, and Reining. 

I. 

HE dies ? the heav'nly Lpver dies! \ 

The Tidings fcrlle a dolcfiil Sound 
On my poor Heart-ftrix^s: deep he lies 
In the cold Caverns of the Ground. 

IL 
Comtf Saints, and drop a T^ar or two 
On the dear Bofom of your God, 
He flied a thonfand Drops for you, 
A thottfand Drops of richer Blood. ' 

ra. 

Here's Love and Grief be;^ond degree. 
The Lo R D of Glory dies for Men f 
But lo, what fudden Joys I fee ! 
y£^C/^ the dead revives again. 

IV. 
The rifing. God forfakes the Tofalb, 
Up to his Father's Court he =flics; - ■ 
Cherubic Legions guard him home. 
And fhout him welcome to the- Skiee. 

Break off your Tears, ye Saints^ and.tdt 
How high our Great Deliverer reigns i ! 
Sing how he fpoiPd the Hofis of Hel^ ^ ,: 
And led the Monfter D«|th in Chkins. . 



^ J 
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Sa7> Live fir ever,' toonJtousKii^^ * 
B«m to Redeem, and.flrong tofinre! '" * 
Then ask the Moafter, WbereU his Sting f 
And where* s the ViBorji hafting Grave f 




The Go D ^/ Thunder. ' 
I. 

OThe Immenfey th* Amazing Height, 
The boundlefs Grandeur of our Go d> 
Who treads the Worlds beneath his Feet, 
And fwa/s the Nations with his Nod t 

n. 

He fpeaks; and lo» all Nature flukes, 
Heaven's everlafting Pillars bow ; 
He rends the Clouds with hideous Cracks, 
And Ihoots his fiery Arrows throug;h. 

i HI. 

Well, let the Nations ftar t and fljr 
At the blew Lightning's horrid Glai'e, 
Atheifts and Emperors ihrink and die, 
When Flame and Noife torment the air. 

IV. 
Let Noife imd Flame ccmfbimd the Skies, 
And drown the ^cioos Realms below, 
Yet will we fingt&e Thunderer's Praifc, 
And fend our loa*d Hofannas through. 

3 V. Cc- 
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V. 
Cdeffial King^ thy binnng Pawer 
Kindles our Hearts to flaming Joys, 
We ihout to Hear th/Thanders roar. 
And ecchp to our Father* s Voice. 

VI. ' 
Thus Ihall the Goo our Saviour come. 
And lightnings round Ids Chariot play , 
Ye Lightnings^ fly to make him room. 
Ye glorious Stonns, prepare his Way. 




.. 
An O D E. 

Attempted in EmgUjb Sap{4iicfc. 

I 

I. 

WHen the fierce Norik Wind with histiiy Forces 
Rears up the Ba/fui to: a fow&ig Fufy ; 
And the red Lightoing, with a Stow© ©f Hail conaes 

Rufliing. aHiain dowxi* 

n. 

How the poor Sailors ftand.ajtnaz'd and tremble ! 
While the hoarfe Thunder, ^kc. a bloody Trumpet' 
Roars a loud Onfet to' the^aping Watojs . 

Qj^ick.to:deTonr them. 

' m. Such 
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HI. , 

Such ihaD the Noife be, and the wild Difordex^ 
(If Things EtCTAjl may be liketjicfe Earthly) 
Such the dire Terror when the great Archangel 

Shakes the Creation ; 

IV. 

Tears the fbrong Mlars of the Vault of Heaven, 
Breaks up old Marble, the Repofe of Princess 
See the Graves open, and the Hopes ariiiog. 

Flames all around 'em \ 

y. 

Hark, the Ihrill Ontcries of the guilty Wretches! 
lively bright Horror, and anuzing Anguilh^ 
Stare thro' their Eye-lids, while the living Worm lies 

Gnawing within them. 

VI. 

Thoughts, like old Vulture8,prcy upon their Heartftrings 
And the Smart twinges, when their Eye beholds the 
Lofty Judge frowning, and a Flood of Vengeance 

Rolling afore hinu 

, VIL 
Hopelefs Immortal* ? how they fcrcam and Ihifer 
While Devils pufhthcm to the Pit widc-yaitnlng^ 
Hideous and gloomy, to receive them headlong 

Down to the Centre. 

vni. 

Stop here, myF^ncy: (all away, ye horrid 

Dolcfiil Ideas,) come, arifc to JESUS, 

Pow he fits God like ! and the Saints around Mm 

Throned, yet adoring! 

IX. O 
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IX. 

Omzj Ifit there when he comes Triumplunt, 
Dooming the Nations! then afcendto Glory, 
While our ffcfanmu all along the PiSEige 

Shout the Redeemer. 

rfiDJ^ ifliST(k jftgllb rfrf Ilk tft^ Itk rfit tik tftf7lk tfrT?ilk tfiTTtk 8^ 

r 

Tie Song of jtngeh above. 

i 

EArth has detained me Prifontr long; 
And I'm grown weary now : 
My Heart, my Hand, my Ear, my Tongue, 
There's nothing here for you. 

II. 
Tir'd in my Thoughts I ibetch me down, 

And upwarjd glance mine Eyes. 
Upward (my Father) to thy Throne, 
And to my native Skies. 

ni. 

There the dear M a n my Saviour fita^ 

The G 5 f>, how bright he Ihincs ( . 
And fcatter^ Infinite Delights . 

On aH the happy Minds. 

IV. 
Seraphs with elevated Strains 

Circle the Throne around, 
And move .aad charm the ftarry Plains 
' Withim Immortal Sound. 

V. 7£- 
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V. 

y ES us the Lord their Harps emplojr^ 

JESUS my Love thejr fing» 
JESUS the Name of both our Jojrs 

Sounds fweet from every Strings 

VI. 

Hark, how beyond the narrow Bouncb 

Of Time and Space they^run. 
And {peak in moil Majeftick Soundfl^ 

The Godhead of the S o N. 

vn. 

How on the Father^ Breaft he lay. 

The Darling of his Soul, 
Infinite Years before the Day 

Oi Heavens began to roll. 

vm: 

And now they iink the lofty Tone, 

And gentler Notes they play. 
And bring th' Eternal Godh«ul down 

To dwell in humble Clay, 

IX. 

Oiacred Beauties of the Mam I - ' 

(The God reiides within) 
I£s Fleih all pure, without a Stain, 

His Soul without a Sin. 

X. 

Then, how he look'd, and how he fmird. 

What wondrous Things he faid I 
Sweet Cherubsy ftay, dwell here a while, 

AndteU what 7£^l/^.did. 

F XL At 
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XI. 

At his <>«tnttiid die Riad awakc^ 
And feel the gladfom ]tay«; 
He bids the Dumb attempt to fpelak^ 
The/ try their Tongues in Praife. 

xn. 

He (hed a tho«fimd Blcffings round 

Where-te'cr he turixM his ]^e ; 
Hefpoke, andatthe.SovereigQ Sonndl 

The helUih Legions fly. 

am. 

Thus while witli unambitious Strife 

Th' Ethereal Minftrels rove 
;rhro' all the Labours of his. Life^ 

And Wonders of his Loye, 

XIV. 

In the full Choir a broken String 

Groans with a^fbange Snrprize ; 
The reft in Silence mourn their King, 

Thatbleedsy andloves^ and dies, j 

XV. 

Seraph and Saint, with drooping Wings, 

Ceafe their harmonious Breath; 
No blooming Trees, nor bubbling Springs^ 

While JESUS lleeps in Death. 

XVI. 

Then all at once to living Strains 

They fummon every Chord, 
Break up the Tomb, and burft his Chains, 

And (hew their ri£ng Lo & n. 

^ xvn.A- 



spired tt DavaTMOK, &c. : ^^ 

xvn. - ^ 

Around the Samiag Army throngat 

To guard him to the Skies, 
With loud Hofannas on their Tongues, 

And Triamph in their l^s, 

XVIIt. 
In awful State the conquering G o d. 

Afcends his Ihining Tha-onc, 
While tuneful Angds found abroad ' ' V 7 

The Viavies hehas won. ' - " ^ '- 

. XIX. ' 

Now let me rife, and, *^in thdr Sioag! ■> 

And be an Angcl fiog.; . ' 
My Heart, my Hand, Wjr Bai; my Toagu«^, 

Here's joyful Work for yoUf 

I would bcgm the Mn&ck hcte,- 

And fo TOY Soul fhouidHfe : 
^Oh for fomfi heavenly Notes to bear 
My Spirit to the Skics.l 

XXf. 

There, ye^hatloveniy Sariour, it, ' 
There I would fain hare place, 

Amongft your Thronw, or at your Pteet^ 

So I might fee his Face. ' 

xxir. 

I am confinM to Earth no more. 

But mount in hafte above, 
To bleft the Go d that I ado^ 

Andfing theM A K r iove, 

^ * Tiff, 
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J Jify Earth and Sea^ praife yt the 

Lord. 



I. 

EArtb^ thou great Footftool x>f our God 
WliordgnsoBlkigbi thou fraitfal Sotti£< 
Of all our Rayment, life and Food; 

Oar HoufCy oar Parent^ and oar Norfc:; 
Mighty Stage of mortal Scenes, 
Dreft with ftrox^ and gay Machines, 
Hang with golden Lamps; around; 
(And flow'ry Carpets Qiread the Ground) 
Thou bulky Globe, (prodigious Mafs, 
That hangs unpillar*d in an empty ^»cel 
While thy unweildy Weight refts oa the feeble Ah-, 
Slefi thatAlnughty^ Word that/fix'd and holds thee there- 

n. 

fin, thou TwiftHenJd of his Face, 

Whofe £^ariottsJflage, at hisComniaB4 

Levels a Pakce with the Sand, 
Blending the lofty Spires in Ruin with the Bafe : 

Ye heav'nly Flames, that &ige the Air, 

Artillery of a jealous God, 
Bright Arrows that his founding QuiveFS hear 

To fcatter Deaths abroad^; 
lightnings, -adore the/overeig^ Arm that flings 
Hi« Vengeance, and your Fir^ upon the Heads of Kings. 

III. Thou 
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Thou vital Element; . the Jir^ 

Whofe bqpndlefs Magazines of Breatb 

Our Minting Flame of Lift repair, ' 
And fave tke Babble Man from the cold Arms of Death * 
And ye, whofe vital Moiitare yields 

Lifers purple Stream a frefh Supply ; 
Sweet Wmtersy wandring thro* the flowry Fieldsi 

Or dropping from the Sky;. 
Confefs the PowV whofe all-fuificient Name 
Not needs your Aid to build, or to fupport oar F^me. 

Now the rude Air, with noify Forces 

Beats up and fweUsthe angry Sea, 

They join to make our Lives a Prey, 

And fweq) the Sailors Hopes away, 
Yarn Hopes, to reach their Kindred and the Shoretr 

Lo^ the wild Scat and furging Waves 

Gape hideooiin a thou£md Graves : 
Beftin, ye Floodf,-andJqiosryoar Bounds of Sand, 

Ye Storms, adore your Mafter^s Hand $ 
The Winds are in hii Fift, the Waves at hit Commandi 

V. 

From the Etqnial Emptinefs 

His fruitful Word by feott Springs 

Drew the whole Kavibony of Thing! 

That fojyn tlus noble Univcrfe: 

tM Notmng knew lus powerful Hand, 

Scarce had he {poke his full Command, 
Fir^ Air, and Earth, fmd Sea' heard the creadBgCall, 
And leaped from (empty Nothing to this beauteous All^. 

F 3 A»4 
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t 

And ftill they dance^ and fiill obey 
The Orders they received the great Crtatkm-Diay. 



The FareweL 
I. 

D^ad be my Heart to all below. 
To mortal Joys and mortal Cares 
To fenfoal Blifs that charms us fo 
Be dork, my Eyes, and deaf, my Ears. 

n. 

Here I renounce my carnal Taftc 
Of the fair Fruit that Sinners prize : 
Their Paradife fhallnever waftc 
One Thought of mine, but to dcpife. 

••■ ' ■'- HI. 

All earthly Joys are overweigh*d • ' ' 
With Mountains of v c iatio us Care 5 
And wJiere's "die Sweet diat is not hid 
A Bait to fome deftrafHre Snare ? 

IV. 
Be gone for e^er. Mortal Things f 
Thou mighty Mole-Hill, Eu^ Fbrew^T 
Angels aipire on lofty Wiftgs» • 
And leave the Globe fer Ants to dvrelL 

V. 
Come Heaven, and fll my vift Defireiy 
My Soul purfues tiie IbvcKigB Good: 
She was WH aiflfe o^ hevrealy Firei^ 
Nor««aflicJif« on Meaner Food. 



God 



* M. 



I ^ 

L 

STand and adore T how glorious He 
That dwdls in bright Eternity ! 
Wc gaac, and w« confound our Sight 
PlungM in tii» Abyfe of dazlirig Light. 

Thou Sacred Oh fc,AhKight7Tini 5 »^ 7 

Great EverMing M y s Y b it r. 
What lofty Numbm fltoli wc fhttxe - 
Equal to thy tremendous NmiMr ' 

in. 

Seraphs, thenearcftib theThronei 
Bcgin> andfpeaJc the &MrUKK)f^W^r 
Attempt the Son$ . wiftd up ymt Stttii^ 
To Notes untry*d, audboundlefsTlfa^s*. 

IV. 
You, whofe capaci<tt &vr'^:iitrT^ : * 
Largely beyond our Eyei of f^t^: 
Yet what a narrow Portion 'too. -j r . 
Is feen^ or known, or thought bj^ fowi': 

v.. 

How flat your higheft Praifiw && . - y 

Below th* Immenfe O it i c i n a l j 

Weak Creatures we, ttatlWve iHi V«|: y. ,; j ;> , ; 

To reach an uncreated Straiotl . . . ^ 



v> ■'', '3.:: • ■] J 
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VI. 
Great G op, forgireonr feeble Laya^ 
Soimd oBt chine own eternal Phuie $ 
A Song fo vaft, a Theme fo high. 
Calls for the^cace^t tnn*dthe Sfy. ' 

• ■• • • . "• 

Parim aad SajtSifieatitnu 

• r. .;. 

MY Crimes xwake ; and hideous Fear 
Diftraas my refUcis Alind, 
Guilt meets my Eyes lyith horrid Glar^ , 
And Hell purfues behind. ,, ' ; ; 

n. 

Almighty Vengeance Q^ownson^hig^ :, • 

And Flames Mray the Throne; 
Wlule Thunder ^nnisnUrt round the Sky^ 

Impatient to bc^ gone, 

ni. 

Where (hall I hide t]<rn»xionsHfadit 

Can Rocks or Mountains &ye I 
Or (hall I wrap me in the Shade 

Of Midnight anfl the. GraTC ? 

IV. 
Is there no Sheher from Ae]^ 

Of a revenging Oo»? 
ySSUS, to thy dfar Wounds I fly. 

Bedew me with thy Blood 

: : :. - V.Thofe 
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V. 

Thofe Gaardian Drops rof Soul fccnrt^ 

And walh away my Sin ; 
Eternal Juftice frowns no more. 

And ConTcicnce fmilei within* 

VI. 

I ble6 that wondrons Parpie.Stream 

That whitens every Stain ; 
Yet'is my Soul but half vede«m*d^^ 

If Sin the Tyrant reigm- 

vir. 

Lord, bkft lus Emphre with thy Breatl^ 

That curfed Throne muft M: 
Ye flattering Plagues, that work my Death, 

Fly^ for I hat^ you alL . 

r 

Swereignty and Gracn 
I 

THB LoRDf how fea^ishisNameB 
How wide is his ComBumd j t 

Nature, with all her moving Framc^. 
Rcfb on his mighty Hand 

It 
Immortal Glory forms his Throne, 

And light his awful Robe ; 
Whilft with a Smile, or with^a Frown» 

He manages the Gk>be. 

» 5 a. A 
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nt. 

A Word of his iJmig^^ Broth 

Can fwell or fink the Seas ; 
Build the vail £n[i{>ires pf tiie Earthy 

Or break them as ha pleafe. 

IV. 
Adoring Angels roiind him fitU 

In all their fhining Fovms, 
His foveseign Eye looks tbpd' 4faem all». 

And pities nu)CtalWo|ms. 

V. 
HisBbwels, totbarvwitiiiefsRRdfl^ r 

In fweet Compaifion' mo^re i 
He cloaths hial^xJcswi&fofteft Gna^ 

And takes his Titie^ Love. 

Yl. 
Kow let the L« » D for ever rcig«^. 

And fway us as he will. 
Sick, orin Health, in-Eafe, or Pain», 
We are Ids Fayotuites ft31. 

vn. 

Kb more IRatt pcevifh Pa^n rifei .. 

The Tongue no niope complain ;; 
*Tis fovercign Lov^ Hbt lends our Joys^' . 

And Love refvunes agaim/ 




A r^ ' 
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* • 



the LBm and ^ofpel! ' ' * 



f% • 



*«^ /^Urft be the Man, for ever ctirft, 
V^ « That <k)th the fmalkft Sin com«riO> ' ^ 

** Death and Damnation For the l^irit,. "* 

" Without Hclief and In&iite. . > - ,-x 

• • - > 

Thus Sf/gai roars; and fbund the Earth' 

Thunder, and Fire,, and Vengeance flings ;; 

But JESUS; thy dcju- gaping Br5»th^ , . . .^ ..-.^^ 

And Calvary, fays gentler Things. .,'."., >- 1 

• - • • , 

•* Pardon, and Grace, and boundlefe Love,, . . 

•* Streaming along a S a vi o u r's Blood, " . \ 
^ And Life, and- Joys, and CrowQs above^, 
** Dear*purcha8*d by a bleeding Go du 

IV. 
Hark, howic prj!ys, fthe^Atotiftg^Sottxrif '^'' 1 ''■ " ''^ 
]>wells on his dying l^^V^ it ir 1 1^ t ^ 
And every Groan, andgapiHgWoiind^t 
Cries, " Father, let the-RifcfeAlivcw'. 

^- v.- • ". *.^ ^•' \ • ■' 

Go,- you that reft upon the- l^vc*,: ' ♦* ' ' ^-^"^ 
And toil,, and feek Salvation there^ 
Look to the Flames tjiiitjfijlfefiirt?, •^> •« i" < '* ' ?* '' 
And ihrlnk^ and tremb^'Alid dti^^S^*: ' ^'^' ^'"r"'- ^^-^ 



^ .< 4^ >^ . . -> « 
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VI. 
Btt rn retae beaadi dw Crofi. 
S A y 10 V m* at tkf dear Feet I lifri 
And die keett Sword diat Jafticc dnnin> 
Fbmi^g and fe4» ihaO mft me b]^ 



^■i>Kti>Ki^i)Xv;>. 



V ^^ 



Saking w divine Calm in a nJJeJs fP'orTd^ 

O Meos, qo« ftabni ftta r^s vice, ftcl 
Ctfimire, Bwi 3. OW: 28. 

r. 

ETenuI Miiid» who ml'A tKe Fates 
Of ^ng Realms, and rjiing Sutes^ 
Widi one unchanged Decree, 
Wliile we adrx^re thy yaft Affairs^ 
S17, Can our little trailing Cares . 

AAffdaSkniTetothee? 

n. 

Thoa feattereft Honoufi^ Crowns and 6ql|}^ 
We fljr to feize» and fight to hold 

The Bnbbles 1^ the. Oaf : 
So Emmets ftmgs^ffiir a Onin 1, 
So Boya their PPCI7 Wars majntainL 

For Shdb anon the Shore* 

^ ... - * 

ra. 

HefeaTUttMbn hisSoqpterhrfak%. 
The not a bfokciV:SQ9Cer «Je^ \ 

^• - - ' i 'J And 
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And Warriors win and lofe ; 
This rolling WorU will never fUnd^ ' 

Tliinder'd and fnatch'd from Hand toHiadi 

As Power decays or grows. 

IV. 

Earth*s but an Atom: Gree^fy Swords 
Carve it amongft a thouilaBd Lord3» 

And yet they can*t igree; 
Lee greedy Swords fiill ^ht and ilay». 
I can be poor ; but» Lo n d, I pray 

To fit and (mile with thee. 




* « 

Happy Frailty. 

i; 

" TT OW niiwtily dwells th^ Inunbml Mindf 

Jl JL «* How vile thcfc Bodies arc! 
•* Why was a Clod of fearth deBgn'd 

" T* cndofe a heavenly 6tar ? 

n. . 

^ Weak Cott^^-whejrepnr Sopls refidbl. 

" This Flefli a totl^'wj^Wtff; i 
" With frightful Bmche^«l9i^gTviJft 

** The Building bends JO AHv . : 

m. 

•* AU round it Storms , of 'Trouble blowv j» 

And Waves of Sorfp^r toll ;> „ .. 

Cold Waves and Winit^r Storms, bt»t thronghy, . , 

'^ And pain the Tc^ant<So^l. > ,, & 






» ;> 
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IV. 

« Alas! howfraUoiirStoter' faid l5 

And thus meat imoitrftiiig <mi. 
Till fudden from the cleaving Sfy 

A Gleam of Gloxy ihone; , 

V. 

My Soul all felt the Ofcny come; 

And breath'd her native ^r; 
Then (he remembered Heaven her Home, 

Andihe a Prjfoner bene.' 

VI; 

St^ight fhe began to change her Kev^, 

And joylbl in hor Paiaf, 
She fling the Frailty of her.Clay 

In plcafurable Strains. 

vn. 

•* How i?«44 tSie P^is'ii is where Tdtrdl X ' 
** Fleih buta lottcring Wall, * . ,. 

•* The Breaches ch^fuUy foretet 
«« The Houfe:mQftfl)grd^ fiOL 

vm 

" No more, mf ArkliA, toA F<»mphdi^ 

" Tho'aUmyHeart-ifiHAgsiake; 
** Welcome Difejt&i atid eyery Pain# 

f That makes the Cottage fllak«.. 

IX. 

•• Now let the ^edipeft blow all- rottn4^ 
•* Now fwell the. Surges high;. \ ' 
f And^eat fti^ Ho\ife of Boniigi down^ \ * 
*, ^ To let the SttaBger By. ^ 



^acf^d to DEVoriON^ Ccfi^ yi 

** I have a Manfibs iittilt above 

'' B7 the Etenad Hand I 
*^ And ihouid the Earth*! old Bafis mtrvey 

" My HcaVnly Houfe muft Ibnd. 

XI. 

• Yea, For 'tis there my Saviour relgm,. 
** (I long to fee the Go n) 

* And hfc hnmortal Strength firffcuhs 
« The Courts that coft him Blood; 

xir. 

Hark, from on high my Saviour calls : --* - 

" Icome, my Lord, my Love:'^^ 
Devotion breaks the Prifon- Walls, 

And fpeeds my laft Remove. 




I 



Launching intio Eternity. 



Twas a brave Attempt f adven^uous Hi%. 
Who in the^£rfl Ship broke the unknown Sea ; 
And leaving his dear native ShoR!9 behini^ 
Trufted his Life to the ITcentioua Wind; 
rfee the furging Brine: Uie Tempeft raves: 
He on a Hne-Plank rides acrofs the Waves, 
Exulting on the Edge of thoufand gaping Graves: 
He fieers the winged Boat, and ihifts the ^ails^ ^ 

Conquers th^ floods and manages the Gales. 



s 



I. 
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SucIl it the Soul that leases this mortal Land 
'Foarleft» when the g^eat Matter giyes Command* 
Death is the Storm: She fmiles to heai> it roar. 
And bids the Tempeft waft her from the Shore:: 
Then with a skilful, (ielm ihe fweeps the Seas^ 
And manages the ragmg Stosm with Eafe; 
{Ber fdtheangwtrn Dfaih) ihe fpreads her Wings 
Wide to the Wind, and as (he fails (he fin^s, 
And lofes by degrees the fight of mortal Things^ 
As the Shores leilen, fo her Joys arife. 
The Waves roll gentler, and the Tempeft dies , 
Now vail Eternity fills all her Sight, ^ 

She floats on the broad Deep with infinite Delight, . .C 
The Seas for ever caha,, the Skies, for ever bright, j, 

A ProfpeB of the RefurreUion^ 



HOW Img ihair Death the Tyrantreign 
And triumph oVi the Jnli, 
WhSe thd dear^ood of Xiartyrs flaiB 
lies mingled with the Duft ? 

n. 

yfihen ihall the tedious Night be gone? 

When will our Lord appear ? 
Odr fond Defires woul^ pray him do wn^n 

Oar Love embrace htm heir. 

'' hi" Let 
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HI. ' 

Let Faith arif<^ and climb tiie Hilk, 

And from a£ur defciy 
How difbmt are his Cfaaridt-Wteeb^ 

And tell how faH they %. 

IV- 

Lo, I behoU the featt^riAg Siade^, 

The Dawn of Heav*tt a]^>ear% 
The fweet immortal Morning (jpreada 

It»I||tt(hes.rwuidtheJ5phtreli ^^ 

"v. • • " 

Ifee the Lo n D of 6I017 come. 

And flaming Guards around; 
The Skies divide to make him Room, 

The TVmmpct ftakes the Ground. 

VI. 

I hear the Voice/ Vi iiad arifif, 

Andlo, tho Graves pbqr. 
And waking Saints with jojrfuil Eyes 

Salute th* cxpefted Day. 

vn: 

They leave tke Duft, and on the Wing 

Rife to the middle Air, 
la fhining Garments meet their ICn^k 

And low adore him there. 

vni. 

may my humble Spirit ftand 

Amongft them clothed in White f 
llie n^eaneft Place at his lUght^ Huid 

Is infinite Ddiight. - - 

. . IX. Kow 



J.. 






S>4 LTRIC POEMS, Book I. 

IX. 

How wUl our Joy and Wonder rife. 

When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward diro* tbfc Sides 

On Love's triumphant Wing! 




^ *• • • • 

M Dminum nojfrim t^ Smfiturem- 
JESUM CHRIS rUM. 

O D A. 

I. 

T£, granjdeNumeny Corporis Inoela, - r 
Te, Aiagna roagni l^Qgeiiie& ^atcifl^ 
Nomen verendum^ noftri ^SSIT 
Vox, Citharse* Calami fbnabimt 

Aptentur auro grandHoiis fides, 

C-ff^WT'/ Triumphos incipe Bittbitcr 
Fradlofqne tcrrores jhnnui 

Vidtum Ereiump domitam^:^ Mortem« 

m. 

Inunenfa vaftos fscula cirtulot 
Volvtre, blando duin'Paitrlft in &A 
Toto fruebatur yMHOVA 
Gaudia miUe bibens JESUSi 

V. .1 rv. Do- 
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IV. 

Donee fuperBO vidit ab iEtliem 

Adam cadantcm, Tartari Uai^ -^ . 

Unique mcrgcndos mini 
Hen nimium mifcroa Ncpotei: > 

• V, 
Vidit aiimces ViaSda Angdi 

Igncs & Enfcm, Tclaque Sangnme ; V 

Tingcnda noftro, dumrapia« . I r . ^i 

Spe frcmucrc Mn^^ithbadtnJ 

VL : '^ 

Commota facras Vif<3era protimw f ' • ' : 

Scnserc flammas, On^poeens ftiior, j 

Ebullit, Imnien£que Arnocis 
-fithcrciun calctlgne JPtaufc, . ...t * 

YUr : 

** Non tota prorfus G«Rs.HeaiiiitiEitjdri>ir ' - .- ? 
** Hofli Triumphos : Quid Pfltfi^ 1^ liabor 1 

" Dulcifque Imago ? nam penfant 
" Fonditus? O prins Afta cmb 

vin. . 

" Mcrgantur Undis, &redcat€teot:. : - : * '"^ 

" Aut ipfc difpepdaiir«W4airjf ddds^. , .: 
♦' Aut ipfc difpcrdar, & ifti ,. 

'^ Sceptra dahormo^xanda dextnei . . L 

IX. : 

" Tcftor patemum Numcn, ftJhDc Caput' 
*' iEqualc tcftor, dixit; & ^dieris 
Inclinat ingens cvinien* ^foi > 
Defiliitque nicns Olymjo* ^ 
X. Mor« 
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X, ; 

Mortalc corpus impigcrinchit'- - : "" 

Artoiqae noftros, hen tenses nisiis* - - * '- >' ^ 
Nimifqucviles! Vindiciquc ' 
Cordb dedit fodiemk Ferco, ' 

XI. 

Vitaiiiq[a« Morti; Proh dolor f O.gravei 
T$mmtijlTx\ OLezfinitafpm!' 
Merccfqne Peccati fevera 
Adsmidf vetitiqoe frnftos ^ 

XDL / 
Non Poena knis! QgoTuis impot^ens! ' 
QioMaral kurgas fondere^Iacluymas^ 
Bnftiqae Divini triiunphos 
SMilcgo temcrare fleta ? i 

xm. ' 

8eponequeftiis» IiftaDiirMtan^: 
Majore Chorda; Ffe^foncMn^i^.: 
Ut&rreas Mortis 'caveni^: . : 
Et rigidam penetarnritTihflii - 

XIV. 

SensSre Nninen Regnt 'fa«lia» 
Magit Barathmin, contreniuit Cluu^- 
Dir^ fremebat Rex G/^^/ini^, : 
Perqae fttttm ttcmebundos Orcnm * 

XV. 
Lati refagit. ^ Nil agb iMifit, 
^ Mergat vel imis te Pk/^ithcM vadiSt 
Hoc findet undas FvilmBa, knfutp 
£t patrios jacttlatus tgncs. 

XVI. Tia.- 



t$ 
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XVI. 

TVajecit &oitem« Nignfilenda 
Umbraeque flainma$ iEthereas parent 
Dudtim perofiB» cz quo corufco ' 
. j^cipites cecidere Codo. 

Immane rugit jam Tonitru ; fragor 
lit^ rainam niandat: ab infimis ^ 

Ledsque defignata Gend ^^ 

Tartars fisjiciantur'antris. 

xvnr. 

Hexc ftnta paffim Ymadu, & helc jacent 
Unci cmentiy Tormina Me^tium 
Inriia ; jploratuque vafto 
Spicula Mors fibi adempta plangit 

JOX. 
En, tttrefurgit ViAor ab ultimo 
D</ix profimdo, curribus aure^ 
AbiCU raptans Monftra no^ 
Ttirdemitumque <£f^' IjianiHsm* 

XX. 

Qganta Ang^orom gaiidxa jabilant 
Vidor paternum dum repetit polum ? 
En qualis ardet, dam beati 
limina fcandit Ovans Olympi ! ' 

XXI. 
lo trtumpbe' pleAta^ften^bica, 

Dum beta qQaqa%?eflus amboa* . 

Aftta ^€pcrcu4aii^;Tdtii|qpli^« 
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. ^ - - 

Suhipjlus hcrefatio. . 
E P I G R: A M M A. 

COrpore cur haeres, Wattfi) .qurloGoU Terrs? .. 
Quid cupis indigiMimy Menv.Il9^Ur<> lutttn ? 
. Te Caro mille mails pccnut ;. hm: juwp^ gptnt artus 
Languor, & hinc vegetus crimina fanguis allc 
Cura, Amor, Ira, Dolor mexUem oiale .diftrahiti AttC^ps 

Undique adeft Satands rietia Ikva ftcucns. 
Sufpice ut iEthcrcum (Igiiant tibi hutibus Afbi . 
Tramitcm, & Aula vocat pifta'CruorO' D e u 
Te manet Uriii dux > & tibi (ubjicit alas 

Stellatas Seraphin offitiofai cohors. 
Tc Superdm Chorus bptat amans, te invitat j^ESUSg, 

*' Hue ades Sc nofbo temporal conde find. 
Vere amat ille Latum quern nee Dolor aut Satan arcet 
Inde, nee allieku^t Angdus^ Aiba, Deos. ^ 



[■A>^/^:>S.\/'*» 



Excitatio Cordis Calum verfus, 

HEU quot s&:la terts d^rcere Coirporisy 
Wattfif qufei refagta Lim^ ft E^tttHi ? 
Nee Mens iEthereumCatmen/'^ Atria 



"^^4« 
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Corpus 
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Corpus vile crea( oulle Mbleftias, 
Circoiu Corda voknt Zc Doloi^ ^ Metus, 
Pcccatumque mails durijis omnibus 

Caecas f nfidias ftruit^ 
Non hoc grata tibi Gaudia de folo 
Surgunt : C h r i s t v s abef!^ delicke tuse> 
Lottge Christus abefl;, inter & Angelos 

£t pida alba perambulans* 
* Call fumma petasy nee jaculabitur 
Iracundd tonans fulmina ; Te D b u s 
Hortatur ; Vacuum tende per Aira 

Pennas n/^nc bomini datas. , . 
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Breathing toward the Heavenly Gountry. 

C^ifimire^ Book i. Od. 19. isMtgte(j. 

Urit me Pattiie Decar^ ^c. 

THE Beauty of my naked Lancr 
Immortal Love infpires ; 
I bum, I burn with ftrong Defires, ' 
j^d figh, and. vtrait the high Command. 
There glides the Moon her ihining Way, 
^nd (hoots my Heart thro' with a Silver Kay/ 

■'4 Upward 
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Upwvd my Heart af[Hies^ 
A thoulimd Liimps of gol<leii Light 
Hang-high,' in vaulted Azure, charm n^ Sigitt, 
And wink and. beckon with their amorout Fires. 
O ye dear Gloriei of my heavenly Hotn^ 
Bright Cenrineb of my Father's Courts 
Where all the happy Mmda refort 
When will my Father's Chariot come ! 
Muft ye for ever walk the Ethcred Round, 
For ever fee the Mourner lie 
An Exile of the SI^, 
APrifoner of the Ground? 
'Sefceud fome {hining Servant from on high. 
Build me a hafty Tomb ; 
A paffy Turf will raife my Head; 
■Jlie neighbouring Lilies drefs my Bed 

And flied a cheap Pq-fume. 
Heie I put off the Chains of Death, 

My Soul too long has worn : 
Friend), I forbid one groaning Breath, 

Or Tear to wet my prn: 
Rafbati, behold me all undreft. 
Here gendy lay this JRdh to reft ( 
Then mount, and lead the Path unknown, 
Swiit I puifue thee,flaDung Guide,on Anions of my own. 



Sacred -t* Dz^ov tout) tec. loi 



Cafimiri Eftgranma zoo. 

la Sandmn ArdaUmum qui ex Mimo Chriffia&a$ 
* iadas Martyrium paflur eft. 

• • • 

A KD ALIO /acres deridft {armwRifn J, 
Feflaque n9n it qua voa Tbeatra qitatit. 
AwiUt Ontnipctensi *^ Noniftopus, inquit, biiti£$ : * 

*^ Fuhnine ; tarn fadlemf Gratia^ vince Virum* 
Dfferit ilia Pohs^ iS itjerit iftt niatrum, 

Et tereti facrum volvit in Enfe Caput. 
** Sic, fiiy ft/quit, ,Mtfi9Jfr0e Goffscfdia Fititi . 
<' Jerra vale, Cmlum plaudit Tjranne firi. , 



^ • > 



EngUfhcdt ^ 

On Saint Ardalid, who from a Stage^Player 

became a Cbrifttan^ and fuffkred Martyrdom 

■» • • > * V 

I- • . • \ s 

ARDALIO)ttn^.mdi\xk his Comick Strm* ' r- 
The Mjrftcrics of our bleeding God prolines, r 
While his loud Laughter ihakes the painted Scenes. 

, . n. ^ 

Heaven hear^ arid ftrait^around the fmoaking Throne 
The kindling Lightning, in thick Flaihes fhone, . 

And vengeful Thunder murmur'd to be gone. 

G in. Mer- 



m. 

iAacf ftood neafi and witha Smpi(igBrow 
CahaVltlie'badThimderi << Thete's noncedef youi 
•* Grace ihall defcend, and the weak Man fubdue. 

IV. ' • 
Grace leaves the Skies, and he the Stage forfakes, 
^^ l;t««^s^hAi H^ad dojvn 19 the ft^rtyrkig Aj^^. 
And as he bows, th^s gentle Fs^rewel ip<^i 

«♦ So goes theCppiffdy of I4fc Aw^iyj .... ^ 

«♦ VainE^grth, adieu; H^vei\ will appUjid-taDay^ 
<< St^iM^ Conr.^6oas Tjo-^nt,. andpqndnde the?lay. 



Wbenth9 Ffotefimt Cbursb 0$ Montp^ier 
was demoUfied.by^ the Ftench Kin^s Or- 
defy the Proteftants laid the Stones up in 
their Burying-pkue^ v^noha Jefuit made 
tf Latin Epigramr 

AHifg^not Church, once «t Montpilier built, 
Stoqd a^d p]:ocl^m'4 their Madnef^ s^d t)ipir^C^;iiI V 
Too long it ftdod beneath Hea Wi angry *Frqwn»^ ' ' {\ 
Worthy ^vh(n,rifing to be thundcrM do\vi}», 
LimSf at laft, th' Avenger of the Skies, 
Conunfquis, and level with the Qro^x^Jt li^ - , . 
The Stones difpers'^dl, their, wretched Ouffspring cqine^ 
Gather, and heap them, on their Fath^):^Xo^« 

% , ' " ' ^Uf 



•« 
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Thus the curs'dlibure &H8-im4l^ BaOS^d Head* ^ 
And tho* bpieathlhe Gitmfid their Bones are laid, ' C 
Yet the juft Vengeaace lUU pitr^ the go^t/ Dead; J 




The Jnfwer by a French Proftflainf. 

r 

ACI&ipan Church 6nce at MontpeRer ftood. 
And nobly fpoke the Builder's Zealfor G o n: 
It ftood the Envy of the fierce Dragoon, 
Bat not defcrv'd to be defliroy*d1b foon: 
Yet Lewis, the wildiyrantoftheAge/ 
'Tears down the WaH», a Victim to his Rige. ! - 
Young fsuthfiil Hands pile up the f^red Stonc$ . 
(Dear Monument!) o'er their dead Fatliers Bones,. " 
The Stones fliall mote when the dead Fathers rifc^ '% 
Start up before the pale Deftrbyer's Eyes, > 

And tcftify his Madhefs to' th" avenging Skies. 3 



^ 



Two hafpy^ Rivalij Devotion and the ]}dufi. 



w 



1 

I. 

lid as the Lightning, various as the Moop* 
Roves my Pindniic Song: 
Here (he glows lii^imrmng Noon ' . - ' 

G 2 la 
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Jn fierccft Flames, aad here ihe plafs 
Gentle as Star-beams on :the Mid-night-Seasi 

'Now in a fmiling Angd*s Fonn, 

Anon (he rides upon the Storm, 
Load as the noify Thander, as a Deluge firong. 
Are my Thoughts and Wifiieft free. 

And know no Number nor Degree f 

Saqh is the Mufe : Lo ihe difdains 
The Links and Chains, 

Meafures and Rules of Vulgar Strains, (reigns. 

And o'er the Laws of Harmony a Soverdgn Qp^fenflie 

n. 

If Ihe roves 
By Streams or Groves 
Tunbg herPleafiires or her Fam^ 
My F^on keeps her ftill in fight. 
My Paffion holds an equal Flight 
Thro* Love's, or Nature's wide Campaigns^ 
If with bold Attempt (he fings 
Of the biggeft mortal Things, 
Tottering Thrones and Nations flain ; 
Or breaks, the Fleets of warring Kingt, 
Wlule Thunders rokr 
From Shore to Shore, 
My Soul fits h£t upon her Wings, 
And fweeps the crimfon Surge, or fcours the purple FUn: 

Still I attend her as (he flies. 
Round the broad Globe, and all beneath the Skits. 

HL 
But when from the Meridian Star 

Long Streaks of CI017 ihinc^ 
.r And 
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And Heaven invites her from afar,. 
She takes the Hint fhe knows the Sign, 
The Mufe afcends her heavenly Cair, 
And climbs the fteepy Path and mdans the Throne iUvine* 
Then fhe leaves my flatt'ring Mind 
Clogg'd with Clay, and unrefined. 
Lengths of Difbnce hx behind: 
Virtue lags with heavy Wheel; 
Faith has Wings, bat cannot rife. 
Cannot rife, _ Swift and h^h * 
As the winged Numbers fly. 
And £unt Devotion panting lief 
Half way th' Ethereal HiU. 

IV. 
why 13 Pie^ fo weak. 

And yet the Mufe £o firong? 
When ihall thefe hateful Fetters break ^ 

That have confinM me long? 
Inward a glowing Heat I feel, 
A Spark of heavenly Day i 
But earthly Vapours damp my Zeal, 
And heavy Heih drags me die downward Vftj* 

Faint are the Efforts of my Will, 
And mortal Paffion charms my Soul albay. 
Shine, thou fweet Hour of dear Releafe, 
Shine, from the Sky, 
And call me high 
To mingle with the Choirs of Glory and of Blifi* 
Devotion there begins the Flight, 
Awakes' the Song, and guides the way 

There Love and Zeal divine and bxi^t 

f 1 Trace 
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Trace ont new Regbns in the WorM of Ug^, 
And fcarce the boldeft Mufe can follow or obef. 

V. 

. I'jn In a Dreaoiy and £incy reigns. 
She fpreads her gay delufive Scenes ; 

Qr is the Vafion true ? 
Behold RiHgion on her Throne^ 
In awftti State deicending down, (Vifw. 

And her Dominions vaft and bright witMn my fpacious 
She fmiles, andwjtha coorteoasifand 

She beckons me awayi ^ 

I feel mine airy Powers loofe fixxm the cnmbrouf Cltjr^ 
And with a joyful hafte obey 

RfUgifftfs high Command. 
What Lengths and Heights and Bepdu unknown f 
.Broad Fields with blogoiiiig Gloryibwii, 
And Seas, tn^ SUe^ tad Start bcroiMi, 

In an unmeafur'd i^plMre I 
What Heavens of Joy^ Ati iight &mim^ 
Which nor the rolling ^n lutf iben. 
Where nor the x^vv^g Muft Jms ibeea 

That|5re9tf;r Tm^tf^i 

VI. 

A long Farewd to aU below, 
Farewel to all iihat Senfe can ft^w; 
To golden Scenes, and ^w*ry Fields 
To all the Worlds that Fancy builds. 

And all that Poets know. 
Now the fwift Traoiports of the Mind 

Leave the flutteiing Mufe befain4» (Win4- 

A thoufandloofeP/iid^ltfm^uhiesfy ibttVingdc^ 

Amongll 



Amongft the Clouds I loAt toy Breath, 

The Ri^roK ^^fl^bD<» jferoftg: 
The feMt Powers t)lat N^hff« gi^e 
Faint and dsdp A^vmwM td the* GtaVe ; 
Receive their Fall, thou TV«Ktirfird'0«ft&< 
I will no more demand mf Tongue, 
Till the grofs Organ w«B iOUk'^A ' ' 

Can trace the boandlefs Flighli df Hh uiftoW^Mfnd, 
And raife an e^ &ftg. 

The following Poems of cjiiiftook tre pteli* 
iiarly dedicated M Di yi«t Lota. 

Tb$ Sbzard pf laving ibi Cnatuns. 

T^TTSere^'er my flatt'ring Paffions rove 

WW I find a larking Snare I . . 

^Hs dangerom to let loofe Ott^ L(jVb ^' 

Beneath th* Eternal Fair. . 

n. 

Souls whom the 'tft of FriendOiip bin&t 
And Partners of our Rood!, ^ ' 

Seize a large Portion of our ftfinds, ' 
And leave the lefi for O o n. 

m. 

Nature has foft but powerful Bandst 
And'Reafon ihe contTQuls ; 

While Children with their litdeHtflidl 
Hang dofeft ta our Soub/ 

G| IV.Tbow^ 
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IV. 
Thottghtleis they z€i th* old Scrpent^s Part i 

What tempting Things they be I 
Lord, how they twine about our Heart, 
And draw it off from thee t . 

V. 
Our hafty Wills raih blindly on 
~ Wh^e rifing Paffion rolls. 
And thus we nuke our Fetters ftroi^ 
To bind our flavifh Souls. 

VL 
I>ear Sovereign, break thefe Fetters off. 

And fet our Spirits free; 
G D in himielf is Blifs enough. 
For we havt all in Thee. 

Dejiringto love Christ. 

r.'.' ' ' " ■' 

COme, let me lore: orismy^fiad . 
Hardened to Stone, or froze to Ice ? 
I fee the ble£ed Fair One bend 
And (loop t* embrace me from the Skies f 

ii. 

O I *tis a Thought would melt a Rock, 
And make a Heart of Iron move. 
That thofe fweet lips, ^ut heavenly: Look, 
Should feok and wi^ a mortal Jtiove !,.,.. 

ni. 1 was 



*; 
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m. 

I was a Traitor doomed to fire» 
Bound to fuflain Eternal* Pains ; 
He flew on Wings of fbrong Defire, 
Affom^d mj Guilt, and took 017 Chains. 

IV. 
Infinite Grace f Almighty Charms! 
Stntd in Amaze, ye whirling Skies, 
JEWSiAit God, with naked Arms, 
Hai^ on a Crofs of Love^ and dies* 

V. 
Did Rty ever ftoop fo low, 
Drds'd m Divinity and Blood? 
Was ever Rebel courted fo 
In Groans of an expiring God? 

VI. 
Agun he lives) and (preads, his Hands, 
Hands that were nail*d to tortVing Smart; 
Bj thefe dear Wounds^ fays he ; and ftands 
And prays to daip me to his Heart. . 

Vll. 
Sure I mull love; or are my Ears 
Still deaf, nor will my Paffion moye ? 
Then let me melt this Heart to Teai« ; 
This Heart ihall yield to Death or Love. 




*« 



t • » 
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37fs Hforf given away. 
I. 

IF there are PafCons ia my Soul, 
(And PaflioiiB fure tkere be) 
Now they are all at tby Q>ntroul* 
My JESUS am for Thee. 

n. 

If Love, that pleafing Power, can reft 

In Hearts fo hard as mine. 
Come; gentle Saviour, to my Breaft, 

For all my Love is thine. 

HI. 
Let the gay Worid, with treacfaeroas Art, 

Allure my Eyes in vain ; 
I have conveyed away my Heart, 

Ne*er to return again. 

IV. 
I feel my warmeft Piaffiona dead 

To all that Earth can boaft; 
This Soul of mine was never made 

For Vanity and Dull. 

V. 
Now I can fix my Thoughts above, 

Amidil their flatf ring Charms, 
Till the dear Lord that hath my Love 

Shall call me to his Arms, 

VI. So 
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VI; 

So GdbrieU at his Eiiig'» Command^ 

From yon Celeftial Hill, ' 
Walks downwtfdCo our wortKIe(s Laiidy 

His Soul points upward itill^ 

vn: 

He glides along by mortal Things^ 

Without a Thought of Lovt, 
Folfils hi9 Task, and fpraads Ms Wit^ 

To reach the Realms above. ^ . ^ 

Meditation in: j, Grw9. 
I. 

SWeet Muf<^ defccnd^andbUGthcShadf,. 
And bleis the Evening Grove I 
Bufinefs, and Noife, and Day are fled. 
And eveiy Care, but Love. 

n. 

> 

kt hence, ye wanton Young and Fair« 

Mine ia a purer Flame ; 
No P^7/ii ihatt infta the Air, 

With her unhallowed Name. 

HI. , -r "'^ 

7«5l7*1iM an mjr,Eowcrsi)Qflyi, , I'ii. 

kfy Hopes, my Fears, my Joy*: r I 

He, the dear Soverel^of p^.BreaH^ c : . I. V 

Shall ftiU command n^.Voice« ;//.; r^^, -) 

^ ' \ Wv • /:'t.\ 

Some of the fidreft Choirs above ■■■,•,:' ' 
ShaH flocir Moud 07 Song, 

G 6 Wth 
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With Joy to hear the Name they love 
Sound from a mortal Tongae* 

' V. :. ■ • • 

His Charms ihall make my N^umbers Sdw> _ ]; 

And hold the billing Floods, 
While Silence fits on every Bough, 

And bends the Mining Wdods. 

VL 
1*11 carve our Paffion on the Bark* 

And eveiy wounded Tree 
Shall drop and bear fome myftick Mark 

That JESUS d/d fer me. 

vn. 

The Swains (hafl wonder- when they read, 
Infcrib^d on all the Grove, . . , , . . 

That Heaven it felf came down, and bled . 
To win a Mortal's Love. 



« A 




i t 



the Fairefi and tbi OnlyB^l^ii 






I. 

Honour to that diviner Ray 
That firft aliur'd my Eyes away 
From eveiymonal Fair: 
AH the gay Thbgs that held my Sight 
Seem but the jhvinkling Sparks of Night, -' * 
Andkagniilung in doubtful I^ght . ^ . ^ , . 
Die at the Moraiag-St^. 

'•'''* II. What: 
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n. 

Wliatever fpeaks the Godhead great. 

And fit to be ador*d. 
Whatever makes the Creature (Weet, 
And worthy of my Pafiion,. meet * ". 

Harmonious in my Lor d. 
A thoufand Graces ever rife 

And bloom upon his Face; 
A dioufand Arrows from his Eyes 
Shoot thro* my Heart with dear Surprize^ 

And guard around the Place, 

HI. 

An Natnre*s Art fhall never pjrc 

The heavenly Pains I found, 
Aad 'tjs beyond all Beauties Power 
To make another Wound : 
Earthly Beauties grow and hdt ; 
Nature heals the Wounds Ae made^ 
But Charms fo much divine 
Hold a lortg Empire of the Heart ; < 

What Heaven has job^d ftall never parf^ 
And 7 £ f l/S muft be mine. \ 

• -' rv. • ' . . 

In vain the envious Sihades of Nigh^^ ; ' 

Or Flatteries of the Day 
Would veil his Image fron^ my Sight> 

Or tempt my Soul away ; • . 
7 J? ^ 1/5 is all my wakin^Thcme, 
His lovdy Form meets every ttrcam 

And knows not to depart : 



The 
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The Paffion reigns 
Thro' all my Y«i»» 
And floating round the crimfon Stream, 
Still finds him at my Heart. 

- V. 

Dwell' there, for ever dweU, my Lore ; 

Here I confine my Senfe ; 
Nor dare my wildeft Wifli* rove 

Nor ftir^ Thought firom thence. 
Amongft thy Qiorm and thy Grace 

Let my Remnant-Minate» pafr ; 

Grant, thou £v£RLASl-iHQ Fair, 

Grant my Soul a Manfibn these: 
My Soul afpires to fee thy Pace 

Tho' Life fliouM for the Vifion pay; ' , 

So Riven run to meet thr Sea, 

And Ibfe their Nature m th* j^mhiaee. 

TlkOtt art my OceaQ, thoamyGoo; 
In Thee the Faffions of the Mind 
With Joys and ^/iui mf m unaniftild 
Exult, and fpread their. Powen abroad 
Not an the ^tteringThings on h^ 
Cannuke my Hearen, if thou remasc: 
I fiiaU be tir'4, andbi^ to die; 
Life is a Pain witlv>ut thy Lov^ 

Who could ever' bear to be 

Curft with Immortality 
Among the Stars, but fer firom Thee ? 

Mutual 
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Mutual Love fironger than Deufb. 

I. 

NO T th« rich World of Mind^akm 
Can pa^ the mighty Debt of I^yve 
I owe to C M R. 1 8 T my God : 
With Pangs which none but he could feel 
He bought my guilty SouJ from Hell ; 
Not the firft Seraph's Tongue can tell 
The Value of his Blood. 

n. 

Kindfy he feiz^d me in his Arms^ 

From the Edfe World's pernicious Charms 

With Force divinely fweet* 
Had I ten thoufand Lives my own^ 
At his Demand, 
With chearfiil Hand» 
I'd pay the vital Treafivre dcvv^ ' 
In hourly Tributes at his Feet. 

JIL 
But, Sa vio u ft, Itt me tafie Ay GriM 

With every fleeting ^r^atb? 
And thro' that Heaven o^ Ple«iiure paft^ 

To the cold Arms of Death : 
Then I could.lofe fiioceffive Soi^ 

Fad as th/8 Mmates fly^- 
So Billow after Billow roUs 
To kifs thcShor^ anddie. 

Hi 
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ne SfMmtce of the follawimg Copy, omJ moMy of 
the Lints were fent me by an efteemed Friend^ 
Mr. W. Nokcs, witi a Defire that I wonld 
fwrm tbem imta a Pindaric Ode ; int I retained 
Us Meafitres^ left I ft,nUd too mmb alter bis- 
Senfe. 

' ji Sight of CUKIST. 

ANgels of Light, your God and King furroiuid 
With noble Songs ; in his exalted Fleih 
He claims your Worfhip; while his Saints on Earth 
Blefs their R e o b b m e k-G o o with humble Tongues. 
Angels with lofty Honours crown hb Head ; 
We, bowing at his Feet, by Faith, may feel 
'His (Mant Influence^ and confefs his Love. 

Once I beheld his Face, when Beams divine 
Broke from his Eye-lids, and unufual Light 
Wrapt me at once in Glory and Surprize. 
My joyful Heart high leaping In my Breaft * 
With Tranfport cry'd, .This is the C h r i s t i?/ G o D ; 
Then threw my Arms around in fwcct Embrace, 
And clafp'd, and bow'dadoring low, till I was lo^ in him* 

While he appears, %o other Charms can hold 
Or draw my Soul, aiham'd of former Things, 
Which no Remembrance now de(erve or Name^ 
Tho' with Contempt j bcflin Oblivion hid. 

But 
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But the brightlMifeieind fttfaice foon withdrew 1 
I fought him whom 1 love, but found hiiri not; 
I fck Ids'Abkncc ; and with ftrengeft Crie# > 

^ochim'a, mffv yESUSiiM, alfutaisf. ■ 
Whether I hold him with ^ full Pelight, 
Or feek hhn j^nting with extreme Defire, 
l^s he abue can pleafe my wondVing Soul ; 
To hold or feck him is my only Choice. 
If he refrain on me to pail his Eye ' . * 

Down from his Palace, nor my longing Soul ' 
With upward Look can fpy my deareft Lord 
Thro' his blue Pavement, I'll behold him ftill 
With fweet Reflcdlion on the peaceful Crofs, 
All in his, BJood and Apguilh grojwihg'dccp, .' 
Gafping^' and dying :there.i '■ iw. ,, 

ThisSightlne^ercanlofc, bfitlDve; / , 
A quick^ng Vertue from Jus Deatji iulpfi-Td , ' ; 
Is Life and Breath to me.; his Flefn niy Food ;' 
His vitd Blood I drink, and hence my Strength* 

* " * 

I live, Fm (bong, and now Eternal Life 
Beats qu|ck vrithin iny Breafl • my .v^orous Mind - 
Spurns the dull Ea^th, and on her fiery Wings 
Reaches the Mount of Purpofes Divine, , , 

Counfels of* Peace betwixt th' Almighty Three 
Conceived at once, and fig»*d without Debate, 
In perfed Union of th' Eternal Mind. 
With vaft Amaze I fee th' unfathom'd Thoughts^ 
Infinite Schemes, and infinite I)efigns 
Of G o d's own Heart, in which he ever refts. 

Eternity 
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Etcmitv lies open to my View ; 
HeretbeBegiiiaii^aB4th«£ad<oflA ' : :c 
I can dxkw€x,iCHKISTxh» En* rf 4I# 
And C HR 19 ?! tke great Begii4mg; itf say Iicad|» 
MjGop^ ipfGbx7» and nQT All in AIL 

O tiut the Day, the joyful Day were come^ 
When the firft Jdam from his ancient Dufl 
Crown*d wifh ne\V Honours (hall revive, and fee 
JESUS his Son and Lord ; while ihouting Saints 
Surround their King, andGoD^s Eternal Son 
Shines in the mid&, but with fiiperior Beams, 
And like himTelfj then the myfterious Word 
Long hid behind the Letter fliall appear 
An Spirit ahd Life, and in the fulleft Light 
Stand forth tV publick View, and there difoloie 
His Father's ikTe3[t!^]cs,*'in(i wondrous Wajra; , 
ThenWifdom, KightepuAieis and Gnt^e ^m^ 
Thro* an the infinite Tranfaftionspaft, . . 
Inwrought and ihHiing, ihaU with double Blazc. 
Strike our dHonifli^ Eyes, and ever reign 
Admired and gtorious in triumphant Li|^ 

Deatlli, andtheTi^mptef, and the Man of Sin 
Now at thb-B^ arraigned, in Jfu^ment caft. 
Shall vex the Saints no more : but perfeft Love 
And loudeflr Ptaifcs perfeft' }oy create, ' 
While ever-circling Yeats maintain the blifsfiil States 




i V 



Love 
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JJve on a Crofs^ and a Jirom. 

I. 

NOW let my Faith grow ftrong^ and rife, 
AadincwiayLo^, d inall his Lovei 
Look back to hear his d^ing Cnes, 
Then moHQt Mxd'fee his Throne aborc. 

IL 
See where he iASgoiOk'd an die Croft 1 
Be^Mhinr Sw j» jpr«an*d Mtd dj^di 
See where he fits tq^fkaA njCaafii . • 

Bj hu Almighty Fathcr'8!SidB. .. ^ 



If I behold Jbft Ueediag H«ift, 
There Love in Floods of ^onrow MigM^ 
He triomphs o^er thekiUing Smarts 
And buys my Pleafore with his ftdn^r 

IV. 
Or if I climb th' Eternal HiHs 
Where thedear CoKq^UBEOft fits 
Still in his Heart Compailion dwells^ ' 
Near the Memorials of his Wounds 

V. 
How ihall a pardon'd Rebel ihow 
How much I love my dying G o » ? 
Lord, here I banifli every Foe, 
I bte the Sins that xoit thy Blood. 

VI. I hold 
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VI. 

I hold no more Commerce with Hell, 
lAy deareft Lufts (hall all depart ; 
But let thme Image ever dweU 
Stampt a$ z Seal upon my Heart. 




ji Preparatdry Hboulbt far the Lord' s*Suffen 

la Imitatibii of Ifsi. Ixui. r, i, 3. 

I. 

WHat heavepfy M a r, or Ibvdjr 600, 
Comes matchmg downward from thft SUci^ 
Arrayed in Garments loH^^ in Hood^ 
With Joy and Pi^ in his Eyearf 

U. 
TheLoRDf The SAViauft! yt^ 'dsh€^ 
I know him by the Unites he wears; 
O the dear Man thatity'd fer me^ 
Drenched deep in Agonies and Tears ( 

in. 

Lo> he reveals his fhiningBreaft; 
lown tbofeWcrandsy and I adore: 
L09 he prepares a royal Feaf^ 
sweet Fruit of the flcarp Pangs he i>ore f 

IV. 
Whence flow thefe Favours To divine! 
Lo R o I why fo lavifli of thy Blood? 
Why for fuch Earthly Souls as mine. 
This heavenly Fleih, this facrcd Food ? 

V. Twas 
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7was his own Love that made him bleed. 
That nail'd him to the curfed Tree ; 
Twas his own Love this Table fpread 
For fuch unworthy Worms as we« 

VL 
Then let us tafte the Saviour's Love, 
Come, Faith, and feed upon the Lo r d: 
With Glad Confent our Lips ihall move - 
And fweet- Hofannas crown the Board. 




Converfe with Cnvii ST. 

I- 

I*M tir'd with Vifits, Modes and Forms, 
And Flatteries paid to Fellows Worms ; 
Their Converiation cloys ; , 
Their vain Amours, and empty Stuff: 
But I can ae^^r enjoy enough 
Of thy dear Company, my Lokd, thou life of all my Joys, 

n. 

Wheiihe begins to tell his Love, 
Through cveiy Vein my Piffions move, 

The Captives of his Tongue : 
Li midnight Shades,^ on frofty Grouqyc]^ « 
I could attend the pleaiing Soun^, (long. 

Nor ihould I feel ^eceti^er cold, nor think the Darknefs 

in. 

There, while I hear n^ S a v i oir r-G Of^ 
Count o*er the Sins (a heavy Load) 

He 
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He bore upon the Tree^ 
Inward I blsih ^ithTecret Sham^ 
And weep, and lov€y and hieh thcNantf (me. 

Hiat knew nor Gmik nor Gnef Jilsowa^ b^t btre it aUfor 

IV. 
Next he defcribes the Thorns he wore. 
And talks his bloody f affiovo^er*;^ 

Till I am. drown'd in Tciars: 
Yet with the Syzapatbedc Smart 
There's a flrange Joy beats round my Heart ; (bcarfi. 
The curfed Tree has Bleffingsin't, my fweeteftftdm it 

V. 
'. I hear the glorious Sufferer tell, 
Ho\y on his Crofs he van^uilh^dHelly 

And air the Powers beneath: 
Tranfportcd and infpir'd, my Tongue 
Attempts hh Triumphs in a Song ; {Death T 

Hoio has tbf Serpent iwfthis Sting^nd where'* s thyytff&ty, 

vr. 

But when he Ihews his Hands and Hearty 
With thofe dear Prints of dying Smart, 
. He (ets my Soul on I^ : 
Not the beloved John coidd reft 
With more Deligh^ upon that Breaft, (Befire. 

Nor Thomas pry into thofe Wounds widi^orc intenfe 

vn. 

Kindly he dpens me-hit Ear, 
• And bids me pour my Soirows there-. 

And t^ him aU my Psuns: 
Thus while I eafe my burdened Heart, 
In every Wbe he bear» a Partj " (fufBdns- 

His Arm^embrace me, andJttsHaad flnrA^bping'Head 

Vin. Fly 



S4crid t^ DBVOTioHy tec. lij 

vm. 

Hy from my Thoughts, all human Things, 
And fporting Swains, and^ghting Kin^s^ 

And Talcs <jf wanton Love: 
My Soul difdalns that little Share 
. The Tanglo9 o( Amira^s Hair ; (remove: 

Thine Arms,my^Go©,are*fw«ctcr Bands,nor 6in myfTeart 

: . • • ! 

Grace fiining^ and Nature fainting. 
Sol. 3ong^i. J. & ifc f . & vi. ;f, 

r. 

TEU me, faircft of thy kind, . ' .^ 
TcU me S H £ p iif r;d, all divine, ' 
Where this fainting Hea^^ rcclihM 
May relieve fuch CJu-es as mipe : ' . 
Sh£PH£R.d> lead mc to thy Grove ; 
If burning Noon infeft the ^ky 
Thcfick'ning Sh^ep.to Covert^ fly,. 
The Sheep npt half fo tpnt a^ I^ , ' • , 
Thusbvefcdme with'Lovc.* 

%, thottdearSov£it£tciiof myftpeaft. 
Where doft thou lead thy Hock to rcft^ 

Why fhould I appear IHce one 

Wild and wandring all akm^, 

Unbeloved and unknown ? 

O my Great R e o b em £ ki fay,' 

Shdl rtuni'my Feetafeay f- 

Wit 
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Will JESUS bear to fee mc rove. 
To fee me feck smothtr Love,? 

nL . . 

Ne*er had I known his deareft Name» 
Ne*er had I felt this inward Flame, 
Had not his Heart-ftrings firft began the tender Sound : 
Nor can I bear the Thought, that I{c 
Shou*d leave the Sky, 
Shoa!d bleed «nd die. 
Should lore a Wretch fo vile as me 
Wkhont Returns of Faffion for his dying Wound* 

IV. 
His Eyes are Glory mix'4 wilhGracej • 
In his delightful awful Face 
Sits Majefty and Qentlenefs. ,....-, 

So tender is my bleeding Heart 
That with a Frown he kiDs 5 
His Abfence is perpetual Smart, 
Nor is my Soul refined enough 
To bear the Beamings of his Love, 

And feel his warmer Smiles. 
Where fhaU I reft this drooping Head? 
I love, I love the Sun, and yet I want the Shade. 

V. 
My finking Spif its feebly ftriyc , ^ ^ 2-1 

T* enduse the Extafy $ 
Beneath thefe Rays I cannot live, • 
And^yet without them dle.t 
None knows the Pleafure and-t^c Pain 
That all my inward Powers fuftain. . ;; ♦ 
But fuch as feel a Saviour^s Love, andloye th^ God again. 

Z. VLOh 
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VI. 

Okwhy^fhottUSeattt)Rb«¥ealy brigk- - ^ * 

Stoop'to charm a Mortal's Sight, '.''.••• 

And torture with the fweet Excefs of Light ? 
Our Hearts, ;^s! how fri(il$]i^ Maltef. ' *: c \ 
With their own Weight of Joy they break. 

Oh why is Love fo firong^ ind Nature's felf to weak ? 

Tom, (tttn atrs^.lhiae Eye$i •*; ,? . A V. *-^ 
Afcend the Azure ^ill8> andbfiune. < :. . 

Amongft the happy Tenants <>f. the. Skiea^ ,) : . 

The)r can fuilain a Viiion fa ctvine. 
turn thy l9y9ly<rl^ieai&oi^ifa69 : - " 

The Joys are too intenfe; thd Giorits. overcome me. .'•'" 

Dear Lord, fbrgiveinyrafltODOipbirit, .. i/i*. I)' 
And love me ftill . 
Againft my frowardWill; i " ')[> ' :" ' 

Unvaii thy B^anii^s, tho' I feint. 
Send the great Herald from the Sky, . . .. ' 
Andat theTrmnpet'sa^rfolRoar ;-.ii .>.:'{ ^ 
This feeble State of Thipg^ihall fly. 
And Pain and Pleaferp :mix.ztf>.more^ ' 'i r' ... ' 
Then fhall I gaze with ftrenjjtkn^d Siglit ^ > ( r[: c ;r 
On Glories infinitely bright, , , r;. s r* * T 

My Heart fhall all be Love, ny JESUS, all Delight . _ 





' I. 




" I . . ' t - • • ■ ■ 
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Lwe to Chkibt prejint or ahfint. 

C ' I 

.... ... - A* • 

OF all the Joys we Mortals know, 
ySSUSf thy hovt. ot^Mck Ch(e4reiti 
Lovc> the beft fiieifiiig here below. 
And neareft Ivms^ ^^ ^^^ S^^- 

H. 
Sweet are my Thought^ and foft my.C$xts^ 
WhcstheCd^ltalJRiBibe'Ifceli» : <- 

In all my Hopes, and all tdj Fcais, 
There^s fomethfaig khd and pl^aing ftill. 

HI. 
While I am held in his Emlnrace • . 

There^s not a Thought attempts to rove ; 
« Each Smile he wears upon his Face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my Love* 

.i IV. 
. He fpeaks, and ftrait immortal Joys ^ ^ 
Run thro' my Ejfrs, *nd reath my Heart ; 
My Soul all melts at that dear Voice, 
And tleaiure (hoots thro' every Part. 

V. 
If he withdraw a Moment's ipace ' 
He leaves a facred Pledge behind ; 
Here in this Breaft his Image ilays. 
The Grief and Comfort of my Mind. 

z VI. While 
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While of his Abfetide I cilmldaii^ ' O ! . 

And long, and weep as Lovers do» 

There's a ftran^ PJ^afiire ia' the Paiiu 

And Tears have thek own Sweetneft too. i 

VIL 
When round his Courts by Day I rove* ^ 
Or ask the Watchmen of the Night 
For (bme kind ladings df my Lovty ' 
His very Name ci;eates Delight. 

vin. 

JESUS, my God; yet rather come ? 
Mine Eyes would dwell upon thy l^acc i\ 
lis bell to fee my Lo rd at home. 
And feel the Prefence of hisOfraee. 



'.- ^ 







Tbe Ahfince ^f Gi3iti.r^. 



•4 .'J :■ 



« , ^i^ . . K. » . I.. .. 

COmc, lead fiic to forae kfty $hade '::'/! 
Where Turtles moan tlfdrLovJcfj ' 
Tall Shadows were for Lovers made-; 
And Grief becomes the Groves. 

IL 

Tis no mean Beauty of the Ground 
Thathasinilav'dmyfiye&^'.. * . "- 

I &int beneath a nobler Wound, 
Nor love bejowihe Skies. . ' > : - y^ 



Hz in.7£-' 



I 1~ .» 



/ 



y 
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m 

JE S us, the Spring jrf ' bU 'ttait^s l»ight; ^ 
ThcEverlafting.Fahi ' -' . ^ . . . 

Heaven's Ornamexxty andHeav«n^sDelig^/ - - 
Ismy Eternal £are.::s'.; ' j ,. . ...i 

But, ah! how fa^^aboverthls /Groue/^ ' 1 '^i ' •>^ 
Does the bright Cb^iifttdsvidlll^ir I. ..';'. i; 

Abfence, that keene(l,W2i]|id to«i4>ite^i7i;ii< - 
That ihaxpeft Pain, I fccl^ i :.• i 1 1.. . j> \ 

y. 

Penfive I climb the/acred Hills,. . . . ^> . 

And near him. rent my Woes; 
Yet his fweet Face he. fUJl^ conccAls, ., . 

Yet ftill my Paffion|;rows.: ^ i , . i 

'vi. ' \ 

I murmur to the hollow Vale, 

I tell the Rocks my Flame, . . 

And blefs the Eccho in her Cell 

That beft repeaets jiis Ihiyt. 

vn. 

My Paffion breathes perpetual ^ Sighs, 

Till pitying Winds fluB hear, . ti . ; .: ,- ^.^ 
And gently bear them.up.the Skic^y ^.-' 

And gently wound his Ear. 

Defiring bis D^fsent io Eattb. ... 

^ < J. .« /«... • .»^ • 

f^ESUS, Hove. Come, deareilNamci^'. :. 

jf Come and pofTefs this Heart of mine; 
•.. \. - • I love. 



^ J .' A. 



:j 



; ?r 



r love, th(f 'tis a fainter Rarae, 
And infinitely Icfs than thine. 

O! if my L R D would leave the Skies, 
Dreft in thcRayi of mi^tft pnice» * - : ^ 
My Soul itould'haften to my Eyes 
To meet flie Pleafures of hit Face. 

How would I fbafl on all his Charms. \ . : 

Then round hiJ lovely Feet entwine f-' ' ' . ^ . 
Worihip and Love, in all their Forms, ' 
Shou'd^ pay him Honour moft divine. 

. IV. • 

In vain the Tempter's flattering To^igue, r 
The World in vain ihould bid mp jk^g^c^. 
In vain; for I fhould gaze h\or% ' -^ ■ \ 
Till I were all transform'd to Love* 

» * *Y**" \^ ' ' *l S-^- '"-"^ -^f^- r 

Then (mighty GooXI'd finfeaidiayi ^ -' ^ '^ ^ 
" What empty Nanjeiiare Crowns and ififlgjj : . 
** Amongft 'em give thefe Worlds aw^iyf^r; :: 
•* Thcfe little defpicable Things. 

I would not ask to climb &e Sky^ 
Nor envy Angels theijt Abode, > . . 
I have a Heav'n as bright and hj^ 
In the bleft Vifion of my God. 

a . • / H 3, /ffcendtng 



t^'-i 
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Jfcending nhtf» in Heaven. 

t 

^^■^ I Sparc Delight, without ASiof* 
* X 7ESUS, to hear thy Nam^ 
My Spirit leaps with iiiward Joy> . 
I feel the iacred Flame^ 

n. 

My Paffions hold a pleafing Reign, 

While Love iBfpires my Breaft, 
Love, the diviaelk of the IVain, 

The Sovereign of the reft. 

This is the Grace mail live atfd fing^ 
When Faith and Fear flaU ceal^ 

Maft found from every joy&l ^String 
Thro' thefwe^t Groves- of Wb: 

Let Life immortal feize my.Qety; 

Let Love re£ne m}^ Bloo4$. 
Her Flames can bear my Soal aW^y,. 

Can bring me near fyr'. Go •* / ' , 

,V ^ - ^ ' • " 

Swift I afcend the heavenly Place, 

And haften to my Home» 
I leap to meet thy kind Embrace, 

I come. O L o R D, I come. 



VL Sink 



^ Sacred t^ D e vo t ira n, 5cc. f j i 

Sink down^ ye fcparating Hill*, 

Let Guilt aiid Death remove, ' 

'Ti» Love that drive« mjr Charicrt-Wheels, 

And Death mufl yield to Ibvc. 










the. P'r^enceof G o D "iffofth dying for: 
Or, ne Death of Mofcs. 

I 

LOnDy tis an infinite Delight 
To fee thy lovely Face, . ^ . . 

To dwcUwhok Ages in thy Sij;h^ 
And feel thy vifaj Rays. 

This Gifir/V/ knows; and fing^ thy Name 

With Rapture on his Tongue 5 
Mofes the Saint enjoys the £une. 

And Heaven repeats the Song* . 

While the bright l»Jatipn founds, thy R-aife 

From each etfcnul Hill, ' 
Sweet Odours of exhaling Grace 

The happy Region fill. 

Thy Love, a Sea without a Shore, 
Spreads Life and Joy alMroed: > . 

JH4 O'tis 



O *tis a Heaven worth ^ng for 
Tofee afinHingQoDl: . w 

Shewme thy Face^ andrila^jr ^. 
^ From all inferior Things ; 
Speak, L o R Dy and here I quit my Qay^ 
And fbetch my aiiy Wings. 

VL 
fi^eet was the Journey to the Sky ' 

The wondrous Prophet tiy'd ; 
Climbuf the Motmtt fays Go:f}^ and £e I /, -^ . ^ 
The Prophet climb'd and dyU 

. . / vm ^ • ' 

Softly his Minting Head he lajr 

Upon his Maker's Br^ft/ ' .. 

His Maker kifs'd his Sdiil- away,', \ '\ ^\ ?. 

And laid his Flcfhto relj/ ^ ' . ' Y * 'r ' \' ^ 

In Go o> own Arms he left djfe&^ath * '-' 

That G D*s owiji^Sjp^t gayc ; 
His was the nolSfeft: Road totoeath^. ' . . \ 

And his the fweetefltSi^avc. ' • . 




) • 



Zongtng for his Jf^eturn^ ; " , T * * 

O'Twas a mournful parting JJ^ I. ^ / . 
farewelf my Spoufcjy Jveifaid ; 
(How tedious. Lord, ^is thy jQ^y t 
Howlongmy Lo VE hiithiUii;!)^ :.. ,. .:,' . :' 
t:/0 .^ U' ir.iR^r/* 
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H: 

Faretoel! at once he left the Ground^ 
And clim^'d his Father's Sky : 

LoRO> I would tempt thy. Chaiiot down. 
Or leap to thee on high. 

. HI. , 

Eoand the Cireation wild I rove. 

And fearch the Globe in vain ; 
There's nothing here that's worth my Lovt 

im thon return^again. 

IV. 

My Paffions fly t6 feck their Ki n c. 

And fend their Groans abroad. 
They beat the Air with heavy Wing, 

And mourn an abfent G o n : 

V. 

With iilward Pain my Heart-firings found, ' 

My Soul diflblves away; 
Dbr 5,0 V ER-B I c N, whirl the Seafpns round, . * 

And bring the promised I^y. 







Hope iH Darknefs. 






*«?4i 



X' ET, OraciouaGoD, 
Yet wilLlieekjdiy.iiAilii^facii 

^ ^ . H S What 
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What tho' a fhort Eclipfe hi« Beauties ihr owd 

And bar the InAicncc rf his Rays, 
Tis but a Morning-Vapour, oi'a Sammer-fcloud: 
He is my Su» dio*- he tefirfc to fltttte. 

The' for a Moment he depart • =" 
I dwell for ever on his Heart, 

For ever he on raine> 
. Early before the Light ^rife 

rilfpring«Tho^tfi|t|W¥^t©Go#J , ' 

The Paffion of my Heart aniJEyes 
Shall fhout a thoufand Gfoans and Sighs, 
A thoufand Glances fbrike the Skies^ 
The Floor of Kis Abode. 

II. 

Dear Sovereign, hear ^ Semsit psay. 

Bend the blue Heavens, Eternal King, 

Downward thy chcarful Graces brings 
Or ihall I breathe in vain and pant my Hours away ? 
Break, glorious Brightniss, thro^ the gloomy yeD> 

Look how the Armies of Defpair 

'Aloft their footy Banners rear 

Round my poor captive Soul, and dare 

Pronounce me PHfoner of Hell. 

But Thou, my&vjUy and Thou, isySHiCLD, 

Wilt fave me in the bloody Field ; 
Break, glorious BR^iairrtiBrsB, Ihootone glixam'ringRayy 

One Glance of thine creates a Day, 

And drives the Troops of Hell away. 

III. 
Happy the Times, but aki the TSnts are ^one 
Wh«n wond'rous P^wcr and gadiaitf Gyaoc 

Round 
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Round the tall Arches of the Temple (hone. 

And mingled their, iddlorioas Rays'; 
Sin, with all its ghaftly Train, 

Red to the Deeps of Death again, . • 
And fmiling Triumph fat on every Face : 

Our Spirits raptfii^'d wkhthe Sight 

Were all 'Devotion, all Delight, 
And loud Hef^nnoj founded the Rcdee meiffi Pnfil^ 

(And point tl^e. Place whcteoa I .toQd> 
Here I enjoy'd a Vifit h^If ithe D^ '. 

From my defcending God: 
I was regalM with heavenly Fare, 
With Fruit and Manna from abov^e; 
Divinely fweet the fileffinge w«re 
While mine Emap^el waa tfaeiei ' 
And o*et my Head 

The Conqueror ipread 
The Banner of his Love. 

IV. 

Then why my Heart funfe flown fo low ? 
Why do my Eyes 4iflblre and How, 

And hopelefe Nature indurn f ^ 

Review, my •Soul, thofe pleaiing Days, 
Read his ttndsembk Grace 
Thro' the Difplegfure of kis Face, 

And wait a kind Return. 
A Father's Love may raHe a Frown 
To chide the ChiJd, w prove the Son, 

But Love will ne*«r defiroyj; 

H 6 The 
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The Hour of Darknefs is but fliort. 
Faith be xbf life^ and Patieace tfayS^ippprt, 
The Morning brings the Joy. « ; 



Com$^ Lord JESUS. 

L 

^T*T Hen flun thy lovely Face be fecn? * 
W When (hall our Eyes behold onr Gh> » ^ 
What Lengthstof-Diftanceliebetween^. 
And Hills of Guilt ? a heavy Load \ 

II. 
Oar Months are Ages of Delay; 
And flowly cvtry Minute wears t 
Fly, winged Time^- and roll av^ay 
Thefe te^ous Rounds of fluggifh Years^ 

III. 
Ye heavenly Gates, loofeaU'youlr Chains^ ■ 
Let the eternal Pillars bow » .♦.,".. 

Dear Saviour, cleave the fiarry Plains^. 
And make the Cryfbl Mountains flow. 

.IV. . • ' 
Hark, how thy Saints unite their CrieSy. 
And pray and wait the general Doom i , '. 
Come, Thou, The Soul of At,uov% }<yYS^ 
ThoQ, The Desire of Nations^ cofne. 

V. 
Pat thy bright Robes of Triumph on^ 
And blefs our Eyes, .and blefs our £ars> . /. 

Thou abfent Love, thou dear U h k n a wk, . 
Thou fairest OF ten thou sand Fairs* 

VLOur 



Sacrei /^ D et o t i o:n, &c; r 57 

VI; 

Oar Heart-firings groan wkh dcejp^ Conplaint; ' ■- 
Oar Flefh lies panting. Lor B^^forthee^. 
And eveiy Limb, and eveiy Joints > 
Stretches for Immortality. 

vn. 

Our Spirits ihake their eager Wings, 
And bum to meet thy flying Throne j 
We rife away from mortal Things 
T* attend %r fhining Chariot down^ 

VIIL 

Now let our chearful Eyes furvcy 
The blazing Earth and'melting Hilfs^ 
And fmHe to fee the Lightnings play, , 
And flaih along before thyWheels. 

ix: / ' 

for a Shout of violent Toys 
To join the Trumpet's thund'ring Sound \ \ , 
The Angtl Herald fhajces the Skies, 
Awakes the Graves^ and tears the Grouhdl 

X.. 

Ye ilumbVing Saints, a heavenly flpfl. . • ,- 
Stands waiting at your gaping Tomlxi|. , / . j .^ 

Let every facred jHeepLog Daft- ,-.-., 
Leapintolife, for 7jE5[75com«». r. .► 

XI. 

yESUS, the G of ofi Mi^t and Love,' 

New-moulds our Limbs of cumb'rous Clay; 

Quick as Seraphick Flames we move. 

Active and young, . and kk ks jthey. 
• 1 .' - Xn. Our 



ijft .LTRIC PQEMS^ Book I. 

xn. 

Oar airy Beet with unknbwrn Fligkt 

Swift as the Mottom of .Dofire^ j ^ 

Run up the Hills of heanrevly Lights 

And leave the weltring World in Kre; 

Bewailing mf9UmJbt€^am^. 

• . r 

I. 

I Love the Lo R Di list ahf how far 
My Thoughts from the dear Objed ut\ 
This .wanton Heart, how wtdek roves f 
And Fancy meets a thoufand Loves. 

XI. 
If my Soul burn to fee my G o p^ 
I tread the Courts of his Abode. 
But Troops of Rivab throng the Place 
And tempt me off before his Face. 

in. 

Would I enjoy my Lo m 0^ alone, 
I bid my Paflions a§'be ^ne. 
All but my/ Love i and chsrge my Will 
To bar the Door and gtwrditftiH. 

IV. 
But Cares, or Trifles, xaek^ or find. 
Still new Avenues to the Mind, 
Till I with Grief and WoAJCf ice 
Huge Crowds bet ww xo^hot »taid mc 

V.Oft 
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^ V. 

0& I am told the Mufe will^prorc 

A Friendto Kety^ndLovej ~ * 

Strait I begin fome facred Song, 

And take my S a v totr r ^n my Toxigae, 

VL 

Strangely I lofe his lovciy Face> . , . . , 

To hold the empty Sounds in chafe ; 
At bell the Chimes divide ray Heart, 
And the Mufe fhares the larger part. 

va. 

Falfe Confident f and iaJ fer Brcaftf 
Fickle, and fond of every Gueil : 
Each airy Image as it fies 
Here finds Admit^suace thro^ nay E^es, , 

VHL 

This fooliih Heait4:»ileave her Goo, 
And Shadows tejcopt her Thought absoad ; 
How ihall I fix thif wandrioQg Mind, 
Or throw my Fetters^m the Wind? . 

IX. 

Look gB2»t]^dow9, Almighty Gracb, . . ' ^ 

Prifon me round in thine fimbcact ; 

pity the Soul that would he thine, ^ . 

And let the Power n^ l<)ve ^wnfaie. 

Say, when (hall that bright Jbfoment he 
That I ihall live alone for Thee, 
My Heart no foreign Lords adore. 

And the wild M4ifc prove >filfe .no neve ? - . 

I ^ Forfaken, 
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Fonfaken^ yet H$ping. 
I. 

HAppy the Hours, the golden Days, 
When I could call my JESU^ mine,. 
And fit and view his' ftniling Face; 
AndmeltinPleafurcs all-divine. ' 

n. 

Near to my Heart, within my Arms* 

He lay, till Sin defil'dmy Breaft, 

Till broken Vows, and earthly Charms, 

Tir'd and provok'd'my Heavenly Gucf^. .. . ' . 

III. 

And now He's gone; (O might)^' Wo'e?) '- ^ ' 
Gone from my Sotdi and hides his Love! • ' 
Gurfe on you. Sins, 'thiat gwevVTKBm fe> * - 
Ye Sins, that forc'd him to remove. * ' • 

IV. 

Break, break, my 'Heart I com^fh, mylTonguej 
Hither, my Friends,- your SorrowV bring r '"^ • 
Angels, affift my doleftil Songi :»'-»"' 
If you have e'er a mtxtf ning Strmgr; : : . 

v. 

But, ah ! your Joys are ever high^ 
Ever his lovely Face you feej . . 
While my poor Spirits pant and die, , 
And groan, for Ttee, ipy Go o, &>% Thee* 

VI. Yet 
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VI. - 

Yet let my Jic^ Ippl? tjro' my Teiixs, 

And fpy afar his rolling Thsdne ; 

His Chariot thro' the cl€|fiving S^eres, 

Shall bring the bright B BX b.v'K n.dowiu:^ ^. i . « 

. ' vilw' ^ ;■ M. >.'•>: ,.x 

Swift as a Ro^fflies q^tr the Hill^ .. .x.. -r ; , ; . 
My Soul rprings out to me^t him high. 
Then the fur Qolf ^ «KoR.mr|lf Sit'.Whori^i. : .1 
And climbs the ManHofUtc/ ftbe S^^.} ? ^ ' •:.«;/ 

There foil^g Joy for ever rcign^: -: . ;,. . , , 
No more the Turtle leaves thf Dove u 
Farewel to Jealoufies,^; ud Pains, 
And all the Uj&of abient Lo^t. 



4 .^ 



) . 



nnuHBHSi'^HHit^HHiiX 



[.. l:i:. ,r'- /■ T. 'i .''.i c • ' > 



f • - t J J - i . 

God exaUed dbw€ all Ptaifr^ 

ETemal Power I irhefe hig^ Abqde 
Bceolncs the Grindeur ^ a C o d r 
Infinite Lengths b«yond the Boiin js 
Where Stars revolve their Httle Round^i. 

The lowell Step about thy Scat 
Kifes too high for G4^r/V/*s Fcet> ^ 






s» 
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In vain tHc tall Arch-Angel tfics 

To reach thincilti^ ^th Wdwdring Bf ««i ; : ' 

rUl> "• •■' ^ ■ ^'■'' 
Thy dazlirig Beautiei whUt li« fingi 
He hides his P«iie bohind his Wings )c. 
And Ranks of fliining Thrones around 
Fallworihipiniig, and ^read the-Orooiid. 

iv. 

Lo*>r whjrfMIKinhAttdAflissdo?^ 

We ivould adore owe Mid^r tdo I ...';... 
From fin and duft to thee we Oy, 
T'^Gjleat; /i6r Holt, an/^teHvomf 

Earth from afar has heard^thy t^ame, "^ 
And Worms have learnt* to lifpthjr Nanler * 
Bat Ov^the Glories of thy Mind 
L«aif« tl>ottr'f<iMing num^H hekilUl; ' 

Go D is in Heaven, and Men bclowj 
Be fhort, omTiAfiijP 66rTWd«rfl)«1tcw i- '-^ 
A facred Reverence checks our Songs, 
And Praifi^^tl^itti oar Tongues. . 

The End of the First Book. 
TiU Jtlff Haus^ Obtxjs. Pfal. Ixv. !• 
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BOOK 11. 

Sacred coVertue, H<3 n o u r, 
and Friendship. 




QUEEN ofcht MM>/Jirr# Worl4 whofe ^nole Swiijr 
Commaii(Uc«rL(>ve,aad charmsoiir ffeacts i^dbfiy^ 
Forgi?ethc Nsdon^i^Groni iefbtA^ff^UlJ^^ 
Lo, ^thf Fditia^ai^ lofxlPrid^ i : t«^'4.^ 

Of bloomiog^ j«>9%'' tlo-ee haupy, Realnw ^^f(M, .. 
And H^ I L LI jrM^UtniAmo^^iam%^i:^^ . 
Stands ; nor coaifdBlnfiT wbile from thyg^iou&Tongae^ 
Peace flows mSUvvrStrcims amtdft the Tbrpi%<: .. ' . 
Anfattung Bal«» tkat en thorfe. Lip4 was fo^nd 

To Tooth the TotnoitaC that ouojctrf W<}uivdy 

And" 
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Ana calm the wUi Affiight ! T&c Terr<ir £e$, • 
The bleeding Wound cement^ the Danger iiies. 
And J/^ioff ihouts thiiie Honours as her Joys arifc. 

The Ger^^Es^ feds h^r Gt^ardian deac^u ^ ^ 
Not. h$r «v«r). Thunder fcp %ureji'v^^ g^ I ^ *^-^ 
Her trembling Eaglets haflen from afar, * 

And B^gid's lion dieads the Gallic, Wzr: , , . , , , 
All hide behind thy Shield. Remoter Lands 
WKofe Lives lay |ruftedi^ NaJfvimK I%»ds 
Transfer their Sbiils, alldiiverfecWe tlfty play- 
In thj mild Ray^ and love the growing Day.^ % 

Thy beamy Wing at once defends and warms 
Fainting R«l!^ibn ;. wlulft in vadous Form> ; 
Fair Fiety ihines thro' the Brjtijb Ifles : 
Rere at thy Side, and in thy kindeft S«iilct 
Blazing in ornamental Gold ihq (lands. 
To blefs thy Councils, and aflift thy Hands, 
And Crowds wait sou|id hfir.to receive Conunands. 
There at a hmi^blc Biftance fromVfhe Throni 
Beauteous fhe lies ; her Luftre all her own, 
Ungarniflfd';: yet not blu&in^ not aftaitiU ' \ 

Ncr knk>W8 SiifpiciDn^ nor a£e&s the Sbadie: 
CBeajpl<ilandpteaiVlfbeno0prefumes[to:(h3re i 
In^tl^]Paternal Gifts^'biit owns thyfOiianital Care 
For thee, detiMr^overeign,. eaudlefs Vowf ai'i&» • *" 
And Zefcl with ieariy Wingfalutfei thfe'Skite^ '\ :' ' 
Tdgain th)r Safety : Here a Wenm Foito : j 
Of ancient Words keeps the Devotion warm, • 
And guides, but bounds our Wiihes: There the MinA v 
Feels its own Fire> and kindles uiicoBi&'4 
'^-'' WitL 



} 



With bolder HapfesV Yet ftUlbeyohd oitf VoWg;- 1 .: : 

Thy lovely Glories rife; thy fpfcslding Tcrrop girbwa. 

, • • ■ • • - . . . 

Princes, the WoHd already owns thy Name; - 
GTo, mount the Chariot of immortal Farne^ ' 
Nor. die to^bcrfenowTft'd : ' Fame's I'ondeft Breath " • - 
Too dear if pm'ch^s'd'fay-an AngePs Kath.v . •>-. 
Thr V en g c au ce -o^hy Rod,- -wkh gentsai Jo)i^« . 
Shal}.ib6affgeR^3fi)lieiiaiidlhe.lUHalrBpy: \ \ - . .' 
Tly founaing Arms his C?4/8^Patr6ii hears ; 
And Speeds his Flight.; nor overtakes his Fein- 
TifllurdDefpair wnqi; from the Tyrant's Soul 
The Iron IWs o«t!.^ -Tl^et thy -Frown* controul , - 

<Vfflgry Ji:si»t fcHj^^^ . : ; - : , , 

Her impioTts Bannors to thy ^cred Feet* 



• ' .4 ) 



Mad ZcaL '' and KenzV, wijch. their murdcf ou^ Train, 
rlee thefe iweet Realms in thine auipicious' Aeigftj 
Envy expire in Rage, and Treafon bite the Chain 



iin,% 



Let no black Scenes affright fair Albion*^ Stage: 
Thy Thread dfeiye ^16iig xl^r^olHelt Age^ 
Long blcfs thcEarth, analate afccnd thy Throne 
Ethereal; /not thy Deeds are there, unkpown. 
Nor there unfung ;'' ^or by thine ajjvfujwands \\ ' 5 ^ 
Heaven rules the Waves, pld^jiuriders b'ei* the.La^ds, C." 
Creates inferior Kings,ahd gives 'cm their Commands.) 3 
Legions attend thee at the~ radiant '(ja tes j " ^ 
For thcclhy.SifelT%»f^^ td^f^f j^i2/4 v^»^. < j 

But oh! the parting Stroke^! fome^^ye^ly Power ,^ , 

Chcar thy. fad inV^^f inj ^ g^qroy IJojir;; v; 'L \ , i ' 

. . Some 
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Some new PfopjUipi^ S^ appcair on high 

And ANNAhc its Name j with gentle Sway 

To chuW^ >h* Pfa»ets of mdigimt Ray, 

Sooth the ru4^ J^^rPb Win4« a<i4 tb^ mgged J?/tfr, ^ 

Calm rifiiig.W^»» hcaJthecpntiifiuww.Air^ (Sphere- > 

And reign wWlii!fa^«jW Wk^c^o to the i*xc/i6frff 3 

Note. Tkis Pmnma^mtMrt^mminmijJOifs ini^balmt^ 
Part rf tbt R*»j^ tffw,l4U$ Qu^^^t fthm fit kfA kr'kttki F^f^ 
PcwHT si aienheiin* affhrtfd ibt ^§ht •/CHARLtf the prfmt mtf 
pertar to th$ C^tam •/ Spain, nmttikir Zuipi $ki 0r«tcnqt five* 
ceifion, smd Pm»p4( uwiqhibJy cp msmQun. ^% T^lj^^ion > tht 
Prutfimu Dipntirs, Tbmjht sp^ar^d tkiihiif Suppofltir ^e Re- 
formacion, Jmd ih4 VacfoMtt «f (h« fdtibrci«9C te#|.' r 

Tbi Utter P^\^,fffi^4nm'^^ MprmC%l^^ ffHd wss h 
m mesHs attemUd with tU AuiimpSjhmemi^tMop ghrimuUtfetnlmh 
whadtmceived. Um$he'JAifiMm^ fitfi^kffMf^ff^'ffk i¥j 

4ml*hiU Jhi ioes th* WM tWffilhh fie deet her f^ the Hmmt 



PAllN^ODm 
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BRitoHSy fgrgive the fonyard-Miiie*' 
. Th^t d?r'4 Prophetic Se^s to Ipofe, ' 
(UruikilVd in Fate's Eternal Book,) ; 
And the deep Char^fters miftookl 

GJ?ateirietheNamei ^l»tgfcK<M»Sta>; 
Ye faw his Splendors beaming far ; 
Sawlhdie^Ajf yc?ar Joysirtfe,' ■' ^* ' '- 
When -rfi^TiNTif-foiik in ^^^y^ Skies/ ^ - 



«•. >.^ 1 



I ** 



Streaking 



}: 



Streaking the Heavens witUCrimfon Gloom, 
Emblems of Tyranny and Mam^ 
Portending Blood^d'Mlgkt to eosRe; 
Twas GEORGE ^iiud^dft vifid iU^ 
And gave the dying Nitioos Day-: 
His Influence footjia ditUafink'BfSff 
Calms riiing-War^ imd hio»is'>thfi Aiw ^ 
]oin*d with the San his B^fdiiaMJiuvN 
To fcatter Bleflings rbiind: the Ifforld, - 
Faifil whatever the Mufe has ipoke. 
And crown the Work thjit 4 NUB ipffi^k. 
Jug. 1. 



< 1 ♦ r.%J I 
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lyai. 
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. Retifi front Bufimfi. ,r / . .v 

T ' 

ANgcls are made of H^v*enly Hiings, 
I^Lod Light and Love our Souls compofe, 
Their Blifs within their Bofom fprings. 

Within IhdrBbfbmfbws. ': ; : i / '' ,\ 
Bat narrow Jyiindl ftiH maM P(«C«hoo . ' -ft^ ^ 

To fearch the Coafts of I^|£lih.ai)4 Senfo^ 
And fetch diviner Pleafawsthfcnw.''' - <:^ • s ^'^»■ 

Men are akin to Ethcrjed FQ»m«» • ; 'u.v i ..'/ ^y 
But th<^ belye their nobler IBJrth,' ' ^H^f' " ' TJ-. .i 
Dcbafe their Honour down to fiardl^i ^^ ' yci i,>'. 1 
And claim a (hare with Worms. 

n.He 
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St that lias Treafttres of hS» own . 
ay leave the Cottage or the Throne^ 
Mfy quit the Gbbe, and dwell sdoae 

Within his fp^ious Mind. . ^ 

LOCK hath a Spitl mie as the Sea, 
Cahn as the Night> : bright as the 2>ay« . , - 

There may his kaft.Id^^as pb^r. 

Nor feel a Thought coofinU . 




J .' ' 



. -• TO ■. ,-. 
j'Off'N. SffUTE, Efq; 

(Now :Lor4 S.^ R IN€ fON.) 

4 

Oit Mr. LOCK'jr dangerous Sicknefs^ fome time 
rfier be had Kciir^d tofiudy tie ScriptMres* ^ 

AND muft the Man of wond^bns Mind 
(Now ins rich ThoUght&are juftrefin*d) 
Foriake pnt longing Eyesf 
Reafifif at length fubmits td.wear . \ ■ 
The Wings of Faitbi aj)d:lo^ they rear ; : - ^ 
Her Chariot high, and nobl/ bear 
Her Prophet.tb the skies. 



•^ 1 . ■* 
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n. Go, 
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Go, Friend, and wait ti»&b'phict^iMf^ - . ^ 
Watch if Us Mantle chaiifci: to lights 

And fei^'i^fi^rthy'own;' 
SHUTS 18 the darUng of his Yean, 
YoxmgSHUTE his^betterlikenefsfaears; 
All but his Wrinkles and liU Halts . ^ . 
. Are copy^d in his ^n. 

Thus when our Follie^^ 0^ our Fan*(s» 
OJl for the Pity of thy Th^jjgjbts^ 

Thy Pen ihall make us wife : 
The Sallies of whofe youthful Wit 
Could pierce the Britijk Fdgs with lights 
Place our true ^Interek in our Sight, 

And open h^f our Eyes. 

* Tin Uttreft tf Eogland^ TKrinen b^. /; «f. Efq^ 



Mr. WILLIAM NOKES. 

I. 170a. 

FRiEHDSHiP, thod Ohii&ner of the Mix^> 
• Thott fwet deluding lU, ' 
The brigEtef^ ^!Iinutc Mortals find, 
. ^Andfharpeft Hour we feel. 

,,■ n '• ' ' : ' 

Fate has diidd^afl bur Shares (- 

Of Pleafurc and of Pain; 



yi 
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In Love the Comforts aniSLthe Cares 
Are inji:\ia']idjoiii?d'dgm^ ^ -7 I; . ,L : ; i » -. 

But whilft in Flood8icnr:6ot*i^3«ri|^li»; 'X f /i. 

And Drops of fof^stte&Wy !//•/., 

This dear Dd^ttif siinigliAg>SocdB 

Serves but to fweHoibt Wob^ '■-'■■'' 

Oh! why fhould Blifs de^ in hafte^ 

And Friendihip ftay ^ moan^ • 
Why the fond Paffion *Ung (o fifti . 

When every Joy is gone? i . < 

Yet never let our Hiearts divide, ' 

Not Death diflblve the Chimin :/ , 
For Love and Joy werfe once aUy^ _ 

Andpiull.be jfsin'iij^i^ : 






NAT HAN AWL GO UL 2), Efqj 
Sir NAT H4 a AM Is QQlJlTi. 

;^ I. .... :i^o4. 

' TP I S ^ not by Spleiidor, or by State, 
X Exalted Mein,. pt ddfty d(ltf*ii.\ : l - il f : 
My Mufe takes Meafure of, aJKing:! — J,. : . '. 

r:: : If 



If Wealth, or Height, or ft^Ut 5^do, 
She calls each Mouiitain,of P/n^ 

A jnoreMajefticThHigf'( - 

Frown on me, Krienc), if cVirXboift , 
0*er FeHow-MiiiSs enflav'd in Cla)^» ' 
Or fwell when I fhall have engroft 
A larger Heap of llHiiing Buft, 
And wear a bigger Loafl of Earth than the]r» 

let th^ v^ World falute xne loud» 
.M/Thougha look inward, and forget '* • . 
The founding Name of ^^^3 and Great, 
The JPlattcries of the Crowd. 

n. 

When G O UL D commands his ^ups to nut * 
And fearch the Traffick of the Sea, ^ 

His Fleet overtakes the falling Day, 
And bears the Weftern Mines away. 
Or richer Spices from the rifing Sun : 
While the glad Tenants of the Shore 
Shout, and pronounce him Senator \ 

Yet ftiU the Man's the fame : 
For well the happy Merchant knows 
The Soul with Treafure never gr^ws,. 
Nor fwells with airy Fame. 
• 'HI. 
But truft me, GOULD, 'tis lav^rfu! Pride 
To rife «bovc die mean Controul 
Of Flefli and Senfe, to which we're ty^d;' *^ 
This is Ambition that becomes a' Sbull.* * : * 

I 2 WC 
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We fteer our Coorfe up thro^ die Skies ; 
Farewd tm» barren Land: 
W^ ken the heavenljr Shore with longing ^jea. 
There the dear Wealth of Siurits lies. 
And beckoning Angels fiand. 



TO 

Dr. THOMAS GIBSON. 

file Life of Souls. 

I. ""^ 

SWift as the Son revolves the day 
We haften to the Dead, 
Slaves to the Wind we puff away. 

And to the Ground we tread. 
*Tis Air that lends us life^ when fySi 

The vital Bellows heave : 
Our Fleih we borrow of theDuft; 
And when a Mother's Care has nurft 
The Babe to manly Size, we smfi» 

With Ufury pay the Grave. 

n. 

Rich Juleps drawn from precious Oar 

Still tend the dying Flame : - 
And Plants, and Roots, of barbarous Name, 

Tom from the Indian^hoxt, 
Thus we fuppbrt our tottering Fjefh, 

Our Cheeks refume the Rofe afreih. 
When Baric and' Sted play well their Game * * 

To (aveoui^ finkibg Reath, 
r*-; Ani 



r 
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And GIBSON, with his awful Power, 
Refcues the poor precarioas^ Hour 
From the Demands of DeatL 

But Art and Nature, Pow'rs and Charms, 
And Drags, and Recipe's, an^ Forms, 
Yield OS, at laft, tdg?reedy Worms , ^. 

A deTpicable Prey ; 
rd have a Life to call my own. 
That (hall depend 9n Heaven alone ; 

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Sea 
Mix t]^dr1>afe EiTences with mine. 
Nor claim Dominion fo Divine 

To give me leave to Be. 

IV. ^ 
Sure there's a Mind within, that reigns 
0*er the doll Current of my Veins; 
Z feel the inward Pulfe beat high 
With vigorous Immortality. 
Let Earth refume th^ Flefh it gave. 
And Breath diflblve amongft^the Winds; 
GIBSON, the Things that fear a Grave, 
That I can lofe, or you can fave, 
- Are not akin to Minds. 

We claim Acquaintance with the Skies, ! 

Upward our Spirits hourly rife. 

And there our Thoughts employ : 
When Heaven fhall fign our Grand Releafe, 
We are no Strangers to the Place, 

TheBulinefs, or the Joy. 
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Falfe Gteatniji. 
X. / 

TI^^TJLO, forbear to call him Uefl 
^ '^ That only boafts a large Eftate^ ' 
Should all the Treafures of AtfFeft ' * " 
Meet, and confpire to nlai^ him Grdaf.' 
I icnow thy better Thoughf«, I knoW 
Thy ReafoH can't defcend fo low. 
Let a broad Stream with golden Sands 

Thro' all his Meadows roH^ 
He's but a Wretch, with all his Landsy 

That wears a narrow Son]. 

Jle fwells amidft his wealthy Store, 
And proudly poizing what he weighs* 
In his own Scale he fondly lays 

Huge Heaps of fhining Oar. 
He fpreads the balance wide to hold' 

His Mannors and his Farms> 
And cheats^he Beam with Loads of Gold 
^He hugs between his Arms. 
So might the Plough-Boy climb a Tree, 

When Crcefus mounts his Throne, 
And both (land up> and fmile to fee 

How long their Shadow's grow^- 
Alas! how vain their Fancies be 

To thmk that Shape tKeir own f 



> ».. 



III. Thus 



n 
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Thus mingled ilittimdl WflRldbattotStttfl^ 
Crafus himrdf can never know j 
His true Diiftdd&md and Ms We%ltf 
Are £ur inlMor to their 9h6W. 
Were I fo taM to f dicH t&e PcJe, 
Or grafp the Ocean T^ith my Span, 
1 mnft be mcfafur'd by my Soul:* 
The Kfiad's die Stancbrd of tl^ Man. 

TO 

SAk I S SA. 

An ?,PISTLE. 

< 
» / • 

B Ear up, SARISSAt throVthe ruffling Storm t 
Of a vain vexing Wotld; Tread down the Carer 
Thofe ragged Thorna that lie acrofs the R-oad, 
Nor fpenda Tjcar up69 thein.. .Truft the^Mufe, 
She fings ezperieiic'd Truth: Tios briny Dew, 
This Rain of Eyes will make the Briar« gf^W. 
We travel thro' a Defart, and our Feet 
Have meafur'd a £ut Space^ have left bduad ' 
A thoufand Dangers, andia tSioaiaikl Shaxes 
Wdl-fcap'd. Adieuy ye Uoooesof theDaik, : 
Ve finiih'd Labcnira^ and ye tedibUs Toik . 
Of Days and Hburs : The Twinge of real Smact^ 
And the lalfe Ten^ri-of iU-faodbo(; Dteaina 

I 4 Vaniih 
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Vaniib together; be aliie f<^6t. 

For ever blended tnoxi^ Cifidmon Grave. ' ^ 



Fare wel, ye vrazingtand ye waning Moosil^ \\ 
That we have watch'd behind the flying Clouds 
On Night's dark Hill, or fetting prafcendii^ 
Or in Meridian Height : T^cn Silence reign'd 
0*er half the World; thtn ye beheld oor Tears/ 
Ye witnefs'd oar Complaints, our Kindred Groaa^ 
(Sad Harmony f) wKile with your beamy Homt 
Or richer Orb ye Hlver'd o'er the G/een 
"WJierc trod our Feet, and lent a feeble light 
To mourners. Now ye have fhlfil'd your Round, 
Thofe Hours are fled, farewel. JMonths that arc gone 
Aft gone for ever, and have^born away 
£ach his ownXpad. Our^ Wjpes aid Sorrows paft. 
Mountainous Woes, ftill IdTcnas they fly . 
Far off. So Billows in aHormy Sea,- - 
Wave after Wave (a long Sncceflion) roll 
Beyond the Ken of Sight : The Sailors fafc 
Look far a-ftem till they have loft the Storm, 
And fliottt their boifterous Joys. A gentler Mtife 
Sings thy dear Safety, and commands thy Cal«s 
To dark Oblivion; bury'd deep in N^ht ' 

Lofe them, SJRISSA, smd aM my Song. 

Awake thy Voice, fing how the flend^ Line 
Of Fate's immortal NOW divides the Paft : 
From all th^ Fatizre, with eternal Bars v 
Forbidding a Return, t The paft Temptations '. ! ,• 
No moreihall'ver m$ cvciy Grief wtfecf . ' ' 
Shortens the deftin'd Nnmbar ; every Pulfe . - . 

1 Beats 
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Beats a fharp Moment of the Pain away,- 
And the laft Sftroke will come. By fwift Degrees 
Time fweeps us oW, and we ihall foon arrive . 
At Life's fwcet Period : O Cclcftial Point 
That ends this mortal Story f 

Bat if a Glimpfe of Light with fiattVing Ray 
Breaks thro' the Clouds of Life, or wandring Hre 
Amidft the Shades invite yoor:. doubtful Peet» ... 
Beware the dancing Meteor; £7At\ilc£$ Guide,. 
That leads the lonefome Pilgrim wide aflray 
ToBogs^ andPenSy andPits, and certain Death! 
Should vicious Pleafure take an Angel-Form 
And at a Diftance rife, by flow Degrees, 
Treacherous, to wind her felf into your Heart, 
Stand jfirm aloof ; nor let the gaudy PhaAtonk ^ 
Too long allure your Gaze : The juft Delight 
That Heaven indulges lawful, muft obey 
Superior Powers ; nor tempt your Thoughts too (xs 
In Slavery to Senfe, nor fwell your Hope 
Todang'rous Size: If it approach your Feet 
And court your Hand, forbid -th'iritrading Joy 
To fit too near your Heart : Still may our Sbuls' * ^ 
Claim Kindred with the Skies, nor mix with DiiA • • 
Our better-bom NMe6Uont; leave tfa^ Globe •' 
A Neft for Worms, and haften to our Ho^d. 

O. there are Gardens of th' immortal Kind ; i ! : . -; 
That crown f he heavenly £i/^«'s r^fing-Hills 
With Beauty and with Sweets; no li^Ju^ Mjfchief 
Dwells in the fruit> nor Serpenttwpes.the Bppghs; 

^ ^ ? 5 " ' The- 
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The Branches bend laden with ISk and Blifi 
' Ripe fSr fhc Taftc, but 'ti» a fteep Afcent : 
Hold faft the • Gulden Chain let down from Hcav'n, 
*Twill help yoer Feet and Wings ; I feel its Force 
Draw upwards; fattened to the Pearljr Gate 
It guides the way unerring: Happy Clue, 
Thro' this dark Wile f Twas Wifdom's nobleft Work, 
All join'd by Power Divine, and every Link is Love. 

■ • 71* Gt^ 
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Mf. r. BR AD BURT. 



Y 



Paradife, 
I. 



1708. 



Oung II9.I am I quit the 8tage^ 
Nor will I k|»Qiw th* Ap|^fe» of the A^e 1 
Fare\i^ltog^c^iitgFame. X leave bdbtr 
A Lift ijoi Jfljf Win, out ifiS^ Cm^ 

I leave my Country all in Tears, 
But Heaveh 'demands me upward, and i dar6 to go* 
AmongAVei Friends,' divide and fibre ;' 
'^ ■' *heIlemmnf(^m^'X)ays, ' ;' ;' ' ■ 
< ^If ^e^iave* Patience, and can l>^af ' 
A long Fatigue of Life, and Jrudge thro' all the Race. 



Sdertd fi yTin:tvt^ Sec if» 

& 

Hark, iiffsit Guatdiatt chides ifty ftay. 

And waves hiigoldtfttftod; ' 
«* Angel, I come ; kad on the Way : 

And now by fwifr Degrees 
I ikil aloft tiiro^ Awife^eas, 

Now tread the' mafcyRtfad:* ' 
Farew:el,ye HanetS, mydtf Sphwesj 
And as the' Stars are toft; a ' brighter Sky appears. 

In hafte for Paradlife 
I ftrctch the Piniorts of a bolder Thonght j 

Scarce hidl 'wiH*d, btit 1 was paft 
Dclarts of tracklefs Lighf andall th' Ethereal Wafifc^ 

And to the facred Bbrders brott^t; 
There on die Wing a Guard of Cherubs lies, • ^ 

Each wav^s a keen Plimes&^he flies^ . / 
And well defends the WalU horn Sieges ^nd Surprize. 

UI- 

With pte^flig RevVenc^ I bdK>ld , . 

The Pearly Por|ato> Mi^i^ jvMold : 
Enter, my S6^ii atid view th- amslKiiQig.ScetiQft ; r 

Sit 6ft ii^?iHi i¥ flying Mi*ft, ; . ;^ 
And let thy rQvJng Wofnto loofe 
0*er all th' Empo^eal Plains. 
Noon ftands eterna} here: Jbere may thy Sight 
Drink in the Rays qf Kriflugenial Light i 
Here breathe Inunorta]; Air : 
Joy 'HMift beat Wgh i«> ev'ry-VeK9, 
^l^ur^ thro' all thy Bofolki teign ; 
The; Laws forbid the St^anger^ I^, 
And t)SH9Mb>^V|^ry Care« . 

16 IV. Sec 



1(0 L TR /€. Pp £MS, Book II. 

IV. 

See hQW the bubbpp^ Springs gfjjoxc 

Beneath the Thr«np arifc ; . 
The Streams in Ciyftal Channels mover , 
Around the golden Streets they rove» 
And blefs the Manfions, of the up^r Skies. 
There a fair Grove of Knowjcdgc^gtows, 
No^Sin.pQrDcathinfc6ts the FryUs ^. 
Youn^ Life ha^s ir^ on all the 6bu|;h8, ,^ 

And'^rings from ev'ry Ropt:- 
Here may thy t^cdy Senfcs feaft 
While Extaiy and Health attends on erqy Tafte. 

. . With the &ir Profpodl charm'dl ftood > 
Fearlefs I feed o a t]iedeIid|f>i^sFare» <: , ; 
And drink profu^Sfdyationfroin the Silver JFQod^ . 
Nor <»n Ex^efsj-i^^l^erc. .. ,, . ,.. 

r» • V • • ' 

* r ...''' * , . .. . i i . • .' . ' 

In facred Order rang*d along 

Saints new-released^ by Death 
Job the boid Sera{^*ii warbMng: Bf eatSk^ • 

And aid th^- f HUAOf tal< Sdl$: 1 1 ' -^ ^ : > 
£«:lfluura:Voi<fetMthilk06'fa1s Sbhig»: ! . > ..' 
To mighty Sou&<iSy and mighty TKkigs,. ^ • 

Things o( evcHafyng Weighri ' ' • -^ •-^- 
Sounds, like the fofter VioJ, fwcet^ • ^ 

Andy like the Tmbipet,^-ftrong. •' * 

Divine Aaehtion held my Sbulj . . * - > 
I was all Eiaftif : .. . : - ' ... .. 
Thro' all my Pow'rs th^ heavenly Accfcnfs foD, . 
I long'd and wiih^ my BRutDBUJUTthtre ; ^ 
" Could he but hear thefe Ndt^s, I'&id^ - 

*' His caneful Sool wou'd tiibvtfr bear 

u The 



'« The dull unwindiixg of XifeV tedious Thread, 

'^ fiat buril the ^tal Chords to reach the happy Dead. ' 

■. . .1. ■ T ;vi..;, ■ ■ • : ? ' 

And now my Tongue prepares to join 
llie Harmony, and with a. noble Aim 

Attempts th* unutterable Name» 
3ut £dnt8, confounded by the Notes Divino: - . 

Again my Soul th' unequal Honour fought* . , 

Again her utmo& Force fhe brought* 
And bow'd beneath the Burden of th' unwieldy Tliought; 

Thrice I eflay 'd* and feinted thrice ; 
Th' Inmiortal Labour firain'^ my feeble Frame. 
Broke the bright Vifion, and diflblv'd the Dream ; 

I funk at once Tind loft' the Sties : 

In vain I fought tlie Scenes of Light 

Rolling abibad liay loiigiAg Eyei 
For all around 'em ftood 6iy Ctirtains and the Night. 



StriSl Religwn^ ifery rare. 
.T. 

I'M born aloft* and l^ve't^exCsovivd, 
I fail upon a Morning-Qbud. - 
Skirted with dawning Gold': ! 
Mine Eyes beneath the opening Day 
Command the Globe with^wide furvey* 
Where Ants in bu^ Millions play^ ) • *v 
And tug and heave the Mpoki ' , . '. 

** Are thefc the Thiiiga.(my Paffidn cry'd) 
^ That we call Men ? Are. thcfe aBy'd 



c« 



» 



To 
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<< 'Tlie)riBire ns^d oat their MdbefaNmAe/ : i . i 
**^ Grav'n on their Minds yinih pointed Flame 
" In Strokca dbtndy bright. 

in. 

•« Wretches ! thef hate their native Skies ; 
" If an Ethereal Thought arife, 
« Or Sparlr of Vertuefhinc, 
" With crue! Force they Amp its Wdues; 
•* Choie the young Fire with ftnftcal 5Pamc8, 
«« With Bdbiefs, Luft, or Wine. 

IV. 

** Lo! how they throng with panting Breath 

'* The broad d^cending Road. 
** That leads unerring: down to Peath^ 

". Nop mifs the datk AVodc.. 
Thus while I drop a Tear of two 
On the wild Herd, a noble few 
Dare to ftray upward, and purfue 

Th* unborten Way to G o »• 

T. 

I meet Myrtilh lBOiiii:diig hi^ 
I knew his candid Soui fl£ffi a 
Here Dorylus and Thyrfis fly ^ . 

Each like a rifing Star. > 
Cbarin I faw and Fuka there, . / 

I faw them help each o^er*a EUghl^ 

And blefs them as they go ^ 
They foar beyond my lab'xhig Sight, 
And leave their Loada of moitaiGuic^ ^ ' 

But not their Lqtc h^ikm. : 

Ob 
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OnHeav% their Home, they fir thcii" Eycs^ 

The Temple of their Oo u : 
With Morning Inceiife up they rife 
Sublime, smd diro* the lower Skies 

Spread the Perfumes abroad. 

VI. 

Acrofs the Road a Sefaph flewr, * , 

« Mark (faid he) that happy Pair, 

*« Marriage helps Devotion thertf! 

" When Kindred Minds their God puribf ^ . 

•« They break with double Vigour thio* 

<< llie dull incumbent Air. 
Charm'd with the Pleafiir e aad Surprize 

My Soul adores axid fings^ 
« Blcft be the Pow'ir that fprings Acir Flight, 
** That dreaks their Path with heavenly light, 
«* That turns their Love to Sacxjfic4^ 

'* And joins their Zeal far Wingi. 



> ^ 



t o 

^ s , K \ 

Mr. a isx6. S.FLEETWOOD. 

1. 

FlEM two O )F$y young genofbns Pair, 
Defpife the Joys that Pooh purfue i 
Bubbles are light and brittle too, 

Som of tbfi Water and the Air. 

- 4 Tiy'd 
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Try^dbyaStandtfdboldandjuft ' ^ 

Honour and Gold are Paint and Daft ; 

How vile the lail is and as vain the BiSt: • 

Things that the Croud call groit smd brave. 

With me how low their Value's brought? 

Titles and Names, and Life and Breath, 

Slaves to the Wind and bom for Delith & 

The Soul^s the only Thbg we have 

Worth an important Thought. 

II. 

The Soul! 'tis of th* immortal kind. 

Not formM of Fire, or Earth, or Wind, (hind. 

Out-lives the mouldring Corps, and leaves the Globe be- 

In Iambs of Clay tho* Ihe appears, 
Array'd in rofy Skin, and deck*d with Ears and Eyes, 

The Fldfti is but the Soul's tofguife, 
Here's nothing in her Frame kin to the Drefs fiie wears 

From all the lavh of Mfttter free. 

From all we feel, and sXi we fee, 
She ftands eternally diftinf^ and muft for ever be. , 

in. 

Kife theoi, my Thoughts, on high. 
Soar beyond all that's ixiadf ' to die ; 
Lo f on an awfuTThrose 
Sits the Creates* and the Judge of Souk. . 
Whirling the Planets round the Poles, 

Windsoffour Threads of Life, and btings our Periods on. 
Swift the Approach, and folemn is the Day, 
When this immortal Mind ..>. 

Stript of the Body V coarfe Array 
Toendlefs Pain, or endlefs Joy 
Muft be at once cbn£gnU 

IV. Think 



V 



«j SadifJioVsKrvK^ ice. ' itff 

IV. 

Tiilnk of tlft^iij^ nS Armifti) waft^ f ; . ' v i 
Wcpoffe{siA«tte56falith«Pafti'ji xi) '. ••?i:'i.' . . 
Nonc^l5iittlltf*0ftnti»diii'chv»^i' ^ A r; . I . 

13iicci8not^pUK:'4wi|iih.'»urPowAv^ ci' 'W . 
Tis but one ihort, one fliin|ng Hour, 
Bright and declining as a fetttng Sun. 
Seethe\(rhitellflrititeswihg*d^ttflia4<rj '- 
The NOW thit ffies'inay h^ fhtf lift j ' ' 
Scixc the Sah^adon e'er ♦fw |)Afr; • -J * ' : 

Nor mouriithe^Bleflrnggone^:* i'^^- i ^ i . " ' 
A Thoughts Delay is Ruin here, 
A doiing Eye, a gafping fireath ' 
Shuts up the golden Scene in Death,' 

And droWns yotx in Defpair. ' 

T O 

WILLIAM BLACKBOURN, Efqj 

Cafimir. Lib. z. Od. 2. imicattsd; 
J^^e /fgiV Cdnas moio Bruma vaUeSy Sec. 

I. 

MArk how it fnows f how M the Valley fills ! 
And the fweet Groves the hosiry Garment wear ^ 
Yet the warm Sun-beams bounding from the Hills 
Shall melt the Vail away, and theyoung Green appear 

11. But 
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Bttt when old Ag^hw mytifti Teinf|ep;fW ' \{ ' 

Her Silver-Proft, there> no retumi'l^ Swi 

Swift flies our Aatoma^ • Iwift^ our $Mib$ir« Mc . - 

When Youth, andLoite, a&d'Spi'iik^ ^ gillcfeii Jd^ 

(are jgone^ 

ThenCoH and^WiBter, an4 yjonr aged Snow* 
Stick feft upon ytm ; not thcrich A^xft 7 - 
Not the green Garian4 JW>r the roix Bouji - 
Shall cancel or conceal the melaacMx Gxqr». . 

lY. : 

The Chafe of Pleafore is nol wor A the Pains» 
While the bright Sands of Health run walHng downi 
And Honour calls you from the fofter Scenes*. 
To fell the gaudy Hour for Ages of Renown. 

V 

Tis but criiJr Vmi'th,- an* fhdffi tRat Momb katV * '^ 
And one old Age diiTolves our feeble Frame;. 
But there's a heavenly Art f dude the grave. 
And whh Ae HeA]t:lSceim>f«ortal Kinared^ii^, \ ' 

VI. 

TheMafl.d«'hasVj3:C6ifitryS (a^reJToiM'i'^ "* 
Bedewing his cold Hearfe, lias livM his Day: 

'T)x^!BhJttJ^Bm}KV., "iireAotfl^ieaveoprt^bmes 

(our Heirs' ; 
Old Time and waning Moons jweep all the reft away. 

. h ^^^fe ^r* ^i^J I ^ / 
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_ • • . , ....... • ^ ,'^ 

True Monarchy. .:' .. , 



f7oi. 



1. -•••' • 

THBii[iilgY«(fbe4eIdth^lfti|Mfri<nrsanr/' ' ' 
Stretch hi* Dbmiirion, whik a hundred T^J^tW 
Crouch*d to the Vidoi': btft a flds^ Sorul 
Stands firm on its own Bafe,- and reigns as wide, 
Asabfohite; and fways ten thdttfand' Slaves, 
Lafts andW9d Fancies iWth a f6v6^dgtt Ibnd: * ' ' 

We are a little Etogdctti t birt therAkn ' > 
That chains his Rehd WiU'to Reafoi's TbroA^ 
Forms it a large one» whilft his Royal Mind .' ' ■ 
Makes Heaveni^ Cdftmeil*^ from the RoQt above 
Draws his own Statutes, and with Joy obeys. 

"Us not a Troop'of. welt-appqinted Gaa^Fda . 
Create a Monarchy not a purple Robe 
Dy'd in the Peoples Bloody not all the Crowns 
Or dazlingTiars that bend about the Head, 
Tho' gilt with Smvbeams and iet round with Stars. 
A Monarch He that conquers all his Fears, 
And treads upOa thrill i when he ^nds aloiie/ 
Makes his owtf Catapi feui; Guar^A Virdxca JRraif . .: 
His nightly Slumb«|% a^d' iecure his JSieams* 
Now dawns the I4ght ; he .ranges all hia ThougMv 
In fquare Battalions^v bold to meet th' Atcadcsf 
Of Time and Chance, himfelf a nam'nw Hofti 
All Eye, ail Ear, all wakeful as the Day, 
Firm as a Rock^ and movelei» a^ the GenXtpK 

In vain the liarlot, Fleafure, fpreads her Charms, 

To 
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To lull bit Thoi^ts in Luzoiy^s fair Ltp^ 
To feafiial Eafe, (the Bant of ^ttle Kings, 
Monarchs whofe waxen Images of Souls 
-Are moulded into Softnefs) ftill his Mind 
Wears its own Shape^ nor can the heavenly Form 
Stoop to be modelled bythe wfld Decrees 
Of the mad Vulgar, that unthinking Herd. 

He lives above the Crowd, nor hears the Noife 
OfWars and Triumphs, ncr regards the Shouts 
Of popular Applau(e, that empty Sound 5 
Nor feels the %ing Arrows of Reproach, 
Or Spite or Envy. In himfelf fernre^ 
Wifdom his Tower, and Confdence is hif Shield, 
His Peace all inward, and his Joys his own.^ 

Now my Ambition fwells^ my Wifhes foar. 
This be my Kingdom : fit above the Globe 
My rifing Soul, anddrefs thy felf so-onnd 
And ihine in Vcrtue's Armour, climb the Height 
Of Wifdom's lofty CafHe, there refide 
Safe from the fmiling and the frowning World. 

Yet once a Day drop down a gentle Look 
On th^ great Mok-hill, and with pitying Eye 
Silrvey the bufy Enunets round the Heap, 
Crou(%ig and f>aftling in a thoufand Forms 
Of Strife and Toil, to purchafe Wealth and Fame, 
A Bubble or a Duft: Then call thy Thoughts 
Up to thy felf to fttd on J oys unknown. 
Rich without GokV and Great without Renown. 
■« • • » 4 

True 
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ftrue Courage. 

JTlOnour demands my Song. Forget the Ground, 
My geAerous MUfe, and fit amongft the Stars ; 
There ling the Sonl, f hat, cohfcious of her' B&th, 
lives like a 'Native of the wtal World, 
Amongft thefe dying Clods, and bears her State - ' 
}uft to her ftlf : how^ nobly (he maintains 
Her Charader, fuperiorto the Flefh, 
She wields her Pai£(m8 like her limbs, and know^ 
The Brutal Powers were only born t' obey. 

This is the^Maa whoni Storms could never make 
Meanjy complain ; nor oan a Bitt^tmg Gale 
M^ke him talk proudly : heha^no Defire' 
To read his fecret Fate ; yet unconcern^ 
And calm covld. meet his unborn Deftiny; 
In all its charming; or its! frightfiil Shapes. '< 



r 



Hq tfaa^ m&ihrinliilig, and vjthouta Onoata, l.r .J 
Bears the firib Wound, imy £nifli all the War : 
With meer courageous Siloice, and come 6ff 
Conqueror: for the Man that well conceals 
The heavy Strokes of fate, he.bcara 'en well. 

He, tho' ^ AtUmtU and the MUkfidi^ I 

With adverle Surges meet, and life oin Wghl . 
Safpended 'twizt the Winds» then rufli sunain 

4 Mingled 
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Mingled with Flames, upon his fingle Head, 
And Clouds, and Stars, and Thunder, firm he Hands, 
fiecure of l^s jb4l I4Cc i unhiirt; umhov'd; 
And drops his lower Nature, bom for Death. 
Then frouKthe 10% Caftle of his Mind 
Sublime looks down, ezuldng, and furveys ^ 
The Ruins of .Ccption^ ^0i;(/r^/0ff^ 
^ Are Hfirs ^ijtfi Worlds ;) f piercing Glance 
Shoots upwards itom between his clo&ig Lids, 
To reach his fiirtb-pl^ce^ ^nd without^ Sigh 
He bids hts.bacter'4'Cle^ lie gtf.}lj down 
Amongft its oative Rubbiih ; while the Spirit 
Breathes and flies )ipward» an undoubted Gadt 
Of the thifd ^^\PK tb' tiAruiiwhlc Sk/. 

Thither, when Fate has brought our willing Souls, 
N% m^t^ wbQtbfir>*tvi»s aikarp Di&aie, 
Or a fl^rp Siw^cvd, tint hdp'd the Tiavelien oo. 
And pUfh'd ns to our Home. Bear w^ my Priead, 
Serenely, and break thro* the ftorm^ Brine 
With (leddy. Prowi know, w^flnUonc^vme 
At the fair JHi^KCB 6f et^nal Blifa^ 
To which we ever fteer; whether as Kings 
Of wide iSoonmand'-wef^ i^ead. tlie ^Mtcioas Sea 
With a broad painted Fleet, or yqwM along 
In a thin C2Dok«>boai with a fittk Oar. 

ThensJfitH^ nsovow Plapk'lhift aefd Lacid 
And rU be happy : Thus Til leap aihore 
Joyful ati:&arU& on ^^' Immortal Coafl; 
Since all I Iwwtf fi hiortaT, and it muft be IqR. 

To 
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:VR ST' r I j ,. 'O"! 3 ."It/ 

To cll^ ^tiia Hbaotirdi *' ' 

Mr. TEtiMAS-&X]^mE, 

The Dir<^o^^,btmir X:P4ti;|rt §«M4iW. 

r. 

CUftoixi, that T^ann^fi of Fools, . .> 
That leads the Learned round the Schools, 
In Magic Chains 9f Fori^an4 lUlcs ! 

My Genius ftornis her ThVo'neV 
No.mcwi yp. Sfefrcs, Wvi^ Awe|lrofQ|n4 
Beatthe dulrt^ack, nor'dSnce ti&e Round'; ' 
Loofc Hands, and ^uit th; incljantod G|;puod!, 
Knowlccige invites us each alone. * " 
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But when his nab^eStreng^ke/o^ ... ,; . ,. 

HewenavengHtMsiy^:; ' J,',;; l!-' •' 

I love % gentle InfluwceritpjrJ?,' ; ■/ 

Thy gentle Influea^- jite di^^V^'- ' ■' • i ' ' " 
Only diffolve, the ^^k%^^'-T':' T '' \ " 

lTKabid«ourT}«,aghtJlik5ia«en^W""^:! - ''J 
And chafe the Chaaacb whor^'ffiejr'run. "' '* " '^ ' ' 
" "^ HI. Thoughto 
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m. 

Hioaghts fhoold be free as Fire or Wind; 

l^ie piiuoiis.i)f a £li^e Mind ^ . . 
Will thro* all Natux« fly: 

But who can drag ap to tjie Poles ' 

Lpng fetter'd Ranks of Leaden Souls? 
. A Gekuos which no Chain controols ^ 

Roves with Delight^ jor deep, or hi^ : ^ ^ , , , . 

•Swiftl fonrcy the Gloiie around; - *" - - 

Dive to the Centre thro' the folid Ground, 
Or tnvel o*6r the Sky. ^ 



To the Iterer end ,, / 

Mr. BENONI kOWE. 

^ Ithe Way of the Ijdutttiude. 

I. 

DO WE9 i^yrt m^e the Croud our Guide 

*^ Thro' Life's untertain'Roai / . " " 
Mean is the Chafe ;' ^nd Viranderiag wi^e . 
We fnifs tfr imxhof tij Good ; \ )-' \ ' .' 
Yet if my Thodghts could T)ccon&i'd ' 
To follow any L^dcrf\^hd, - 
Pdmark thy Ste|)s, and trjdkd.the {aix^e:. 
Dreft in thy Notiohstd appear ' / . 



1. 
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Not4ike a Soul of mortal Fr<\o(ie, 
Nor with rf vulgar Air. 

n. Men 
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II. 

Men live at Kandom and by Chance, 

Bright Reafon never leads the Dance ;' 
Whilft in the broad and beaten Waj 

0*er Dales and ISlls from Truth we firay» 
To Ruin we defcend, to Ruin we advance. 

Wifdom retires; fhe hates the Crowd, 
And with a decent Scorn 
Aloof ihe climbs her Heepy Seat, 
Where nor the Grave nor giddy Fect^ ^ 

Of the leam'd Vulgar or the^Rude, 

Have e*er a Paflage worn. 

III. 
Mirer Hazard firft began the Track, 
Where Cuftom leads her Thoufands blind 

In vnlling Chains and flrong ; 
There's fcarce one bold, one noble Mlnd^ 
Dares tread the fatal Error back ; 
Bat Hand in Hand our felves we bind 
And drag the Age along. 

IV. 
Mortalssi > iavage Herd, • and loud 
As Billows on a noify Flood 

In rapid Order roll : 
Example makes the Mifchief good: 
With jocund Heel we beat the Road, 

Unheedful of the Goal. 
Me let • ItburieN friendly Wing 
Snatch from the Croud, and bear fublime 



* Idiuriel is th$ Vmm ifsm At^dt ni Milc<|D'# Aradaie loft. 
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To Wifdom's lofty Toww, 
Thence to funrey thtt wretched Thing, 
Mankind; and m exalted Rhime 

Blefs the delivering Pofvrer. 

To the Reverend 

Mr. JOHN HOWE, 

L 

GReat Man, permit the Mufe to climb 
. And feat her at thy Feet, 
Bid her attempt a Thought rubHme« . 

And confecrate her Wit. 
I feel, I feel th* attra6live Force 

Of thy fuperior Soul; 
My Chariot flies her upward CourTe, 

The Wheels divinely rolL 
Now let me chide the Qiean Affairs 

And mighty Toil of Men: 
How they grow grey in trifling Cares, 
Or wafle the Motions of the Spheres 

Upon Delights as vain! 

11. 

A Puff of Honour ^ the Mind, 
And yellow Dufl is folid Good ; 
Thus like the Afs of lavage Kind, 

We fhuflTlhe £ceesMS4»f Om Wiftd^ *' 

Or ileal |;be S^rpcnes Food. 

Could 
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Could all the Choirs 

That charm the Poles ' 
But ftrike one doleful Sound, 
Twovdd be employ 'd to mourn our Soul^ 
Souls that were iram'd of fprightly^ Fires 

In Floods of Folly drown'd. 
Souls made of Gloiy feek a Brutal Joy; 

How they difclaiin their- heavenly Birth,** ^ 

Melt thek bright Subftance down with drol^r Earth, 
And hate to be refin^ from that impure Allpy. 

m. 

Oft has thy Genius rous'd us hence 

With elevated Song, 
Bid us renounce this World of Scnfc, ^ ' 
Bid us divide th* Immortal Priste 

With the Seraphic Throng: 

Knowledge and Love make Spirits blefl^. 

Knowledge their Food, and Love their Reft; 
ButFlefh, th' unmanageable Beafl, 
Rcfifts the Pity of thine Eyes, ' ; ; 

And Mulic of thy Tongue. 
Then let the Worms'bf groveling Mind 
Refound tte ftbri Joys of featthy Kind ' "^ ' ^'^ 

In reftlefs Windings roam j \ 
HO WE hath an anfpfe Orb of- Soul, 
Wlcre ihinmg Worlds ot Knowfedge rpll. ' ' ' ^ ' 
Where Love the C€fhti-e and the Pole 

Complcats the Heaven at hbme. 



«c 
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The Difapfotntment aad Relief. 

. - 1. 

VErtue, «^crmit my Fancy to iinpofc 
. Upon my bcttpr. Pow'rs; • 
She cafls fweet Fallacies on half oui Woes, 

And gilds the gloomy Hours. 
How could we bear this, tedious Round - \ - 
Of waning Moons, and rolling Vearsy 
Of flaming Ho^e^ andrchilltog ^ears. 
If (where no fovereign Cure, appears) 
No Opiates could be fiaund. / 

' •• • ■ -ri." ;" " " " • 

Love, .the moil cordial Stream t)ut flows, - 

Is a deceitful Good: , 

Young Doris who nor Guilt norDangei; loofws,' 

On the green Margin flood, . - * . ^i r 
Pleased with the golden Biiibblcs as they f oie,. / . . 
And with more gqUen- Sands her Fancy pay V} the Flood : 

Then fond to be entirely bkft» 

And tempted by a Huihleis Youth* . { ' 

As void of Goodneis as of Truth, 

She plunges in with heedlefs Hafte^ 

w^ And jrears the nether Mud: . .^ 

Darknefs and naufeous Dregs arife 
O'er thy fair Current, JU>ve, .with, large Supplies 
Of Pain about the Heart, ^Qi Sorrow for the Eyes. 
The golden Blifs that charm'd her Sight 
' ' ^ Is 
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Isdaih'4 and drown'd, ahdlofl: 
^ Spark, or gHmmering Streak at moll. 
Shines here and there, anudft the Night ; 
Amidfl the turbid Waves,^ and gives a faint Delight* 

. ni. 

Recovered from the fad Surprize, 

Deris awakes at laf!. 
Grown by the Difappointment wife ; 
And manages with Art x\C unlucky Cafl f 
When riic lowring Frown fhe fpies 
On her haaghty Tyrant's Brow, 
With humble Lovc.ihe meets his wrathful Eyes, 

And makes her Sovereign Beauty bow; 
Cheurful fhe fmilear upon the grizly Form ; 
So fhines the fetting Sun on adverfe Skies, 

And paints^a Rainbow on the Storm. 
Anon fhe lets the fulleji Humour fpend. 
And with a vertuous Book, or Friend^ 

Beguiles th^ uneafy Hours : 
Well-colouring every Crofs fhe meets". 
With Heart ferene fhe fleeps and eats. 
She fpreads her JBoard with £incy^d Sweets,. 
And fh-ows her Bed with Fiow'rs. 

r 

-Jt St. j»- .^L. A St. -♦■ A. .ft .ft Sm. M. J. ft S^ ft ft. X. ft .ft ft .ft ^ft -ft ft S^ ft Jfc Sa .ft ^L. S,. Xl h Jl ^^i 



The Hero's Schol of Morality. - 

I. 

^HERON, amongfthis'Jravels, found 
•^ A broken Statue on the Ground j 
And fearching onward, as he went 
He trac'd a ruin'd Monument. 

K 3 W^M^ 
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Mould, Mofiy and Shades had overgrown 
The Sculpture of the trombliiig Stone; 
Yet, e'erhepaft, with much ado. 
He guefa'd, and fpeli'd ont» Sci-pi-^. 



c< 



Enough, he cr^*d; I'll drudge no more 
" In. turnii^ the dull Sfoics o'er : 
*' Let Pedants wafte their Hours of Eafe 
« To fweat all Nigjit at Sacrates i 
«« And feed their Boys with Notes and Rules^ 
^' Thofe tedious Recipis of Sch ools 
•' To cure Ambition : I can learn 
«( With' greater Eafe the great Concern 
•* Of Mortals ; how we nuj defpifc 
>* All the gay Things below the SJdes« 

" Methinks a mouldring Pyramid 
^' Says all that the old Sages faid; 
" For me thefe fliatter'd Tombs contain 
" More Morals than the JV/xVtf/r. 
•* The Duft of Heroes caft abroad, 
'' And kick'd, and trampled in the Road» 
«* The ReDcks of a lofty Mind, 
«• That lately Wars and Crowns defign'd^ 
" Toft for a Jeft from Wind to Wind, 
•* Bid me humble, and forbear 
** Tall Monuments of Fame to rear, 
** They are but Caftlcs in the Air, 
" The towrmg Heights, and fifightful FaJls, 
^ The ruin'd Heaps, and Funerals, 

Of fmoaking Kingdoms and their Kings,. 

Tell me a thoufand mournful Things 









«ri 



In 



} 



Samdro Vb r tu e, 8cc. 175^ 

** In melancholy g?i^*>^*» 

** That living could not bear to fee 
" An Equal, now lies torn and dead j 
" Here his pale Trunk, and there hid Headi' 
'< Great Pompij I while I mediute, 
" With folemn Horror;, thy fad Fate, 
" Thy Carcafs, fcattar'd on the Shore 
** Without a Name, infbudls me more 
<< Than my whole library before* 

** Lie ftiD, my Flutarcby then, and ileepr 
" And my go<^ Beneca may keep 
" Your Volumes closM for ever too,. 
** I have«o further Ufe for you : 
** For when I feel my Vcrtue faifr 
" And my ambitious Thoughts prevail, 
'' TD take a Turn among the Tombs, 
" And fee whereto all Glory comes : 
•* There the vile Foot of every Clown 
** Tramples the Sons of Honour down. 
** Beggars with awful A&es fport, 
^ And tread the Cafars in the Dirt/ 



Freedom. . 
I. 

TEmpt me no more. My Soul ean ^W compom^ 
With the gay Slaveries of a Court : 
Tve an Aver&m to thofe Charms, 
And hug dear liberty in both mine Asnt. • 
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Go, Vaflal-Soi^, go, cringe and wait. 
And dance Attendance at Hmarh^s Gate, 
Then run in Troops before him to compofe his State; 
Move as he moves; and when he loiters, ftand; 
You're but the Shadows of a Man. 
Bend when he fpeaks ; and kifs the Gronnd : 
Go, catch th' Impertinence of Sound ; 
Adore the Follies of the Great; 
Wait tiU he fmiles : But lo, the Idol frown'd 
And drove them to their . Fate. 

,11. 
Thus bafe-born Minds: but as for M^ 

I can and wijl be free : 
Like a ftrong Mountain, or fome ftatcly Tree, 

My Soul grows firm upright 
And as I fland, and as I go. 
It keeps my Body fo ; 

No, I can never part with my Creation lUght. 
Let Slaves and AiTes ftoop and bow, 
I cannot make thli Iron Knee 
Bend to a meaner Power than that which formed it free- 
Ill. 
Thus my bold Harp profufely play'd 
Pindaricali then on a branchy Shade 
I hung my Harp aloft, my felf beneath it laid. 

Nature that liften'd to my Strain, 
Refum'd the Theme, and afted it again. 
Sudden rofe a whirling Wind 
Swelling like Honorio prdud. 
Around the Straws and Feathers ctoxii. 
Types of a flaviih Mind ; 

Upwards 
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Cpwards the ftormjr Forces rife. 

The Dull flies up and climbs the Skies, 
And as the Tempeft fell th' obedient Vapours funk: 
Again it roars with bellowing Sound; 

The meaner Hants that grew around^ 
The Willow, and theAfpi trembledandkifs'd tKcGroun J:. 

Hard by there ftood the Iron Trunk 
Of an old Oak, and all the Storm dcfy'd ;; 

In vain, the Winds their Forces tiy'd. 

In vain they roar'd ; the Iron Oak 
Bow'd'onljr tathc heavenly Thunder's Stroke; 

On Mr. L O C KV AnnotatUim upon /? w- 

r^/ P^r/j (7//^^ New Testament* 
left behind him at bii Death. 

L 

THus Reafon learns by flow Degrees, 
What Faith revealsi but ftill complains 
Of InteUeaual Pains, 
And Darknefs from the too exuberant JQght. 
The Blaze of thofe bright Myfteries 
Pour'd all at once on Nature's Eyes ' ' 

Offend and cloud her feeble Sight. . 

Hi 

Reafon could fcarce fuflain to fee 

Th' Almighty One, th' Eternal Three,. 

Or bear the.lQ£uu Deity i 

^ S- Scarce' 
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Scarce could her Pride dtfcend to own 
Htr Maker ftooping from his Throne^ 
And drefl in Gloriea fo unknown; 
A ranfom^d World, a bleeding Go n. 
And HeaT*n appeased with flowing Blood;. 
Were Themei toa painful to bcnnderilood 

in. 

Faiths thou bright Chenib» fpeak^ and bf^ 
Did ever &£nd of mortal. Race 
Coft thee more Toil, or larger Grace; 
To melt and bendic to obey. 
Twas hard to make {n rich a SouLfubmit^ 
And lay her fhining Honpurs atthy fovereign-Feet;. 

IV. 
' Sifter or Paitl^ fiirCharityi 
Shew me- the wondrous Man on hlg^*. 
Tell how he fees the Godhead Three in One;; 
The bright Convi^ion ^s his Eye^ 
His nobleft Powers in deep Pioibation ly« 
At the my^rious Throne. 
•• Forgive, he cries, ye Saints •below- 
**• Th&wav'ring and; the cold AfTent . 
" I gave to Themes divinely tnie ; 
■^ Can you a<&[ilt the BlefTcd to repent*?' 
^' Eternal Darknefs vajl the Lines 
** Of that unhappy Book^^. 
^ Where glimmering Reafon with falfe Luftreihinev 
**• Where the mcer Mortal. Pen miflook 
" What the Celcftial meant \ 

5ft Mr, Lock*f j4umi0er9m m RoA. iii. If. ^ntd ^urapkrmfi m^ 
Rum.ix. jr. whuk hat imltt'd fvmt timdtrat |» 4Mi mimktr k% wm*- 
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/y$ piffdaied tftht Duty mid SsiitftOkm tfCutLttr, ThtrtftM Im 
$ki /•mrtk Sruttz I mvfkt C^iijt OtM kf ktr hih I m^ fbld kim 
ami m Hesvtm* fiut Ids N»i§t m % Cor. v. ulc. md pme eiktr Plmtu 
ghf wu resfm $• Mievi h$ wm m Socinian; rAf* hi bst dmVt^d" 
thiQUfy oftki Oif^snddO^CkrifiymiH^htki 9mk mkiiih^ 
ulU tki Rctloiuiblcneii afir, md m fmm %fMi ^thtr Wnkg, . 

True Ricbes% 

IA M not concern^ to IcBow 
What to moirow Fate will do: 
^is enough that I can txy, 
Pve pofleft my felf to Day: 
Then if haply Midnight-Death 
Seize my fleih, and ftop my Breathy, 
Yet to Morrow I fhall be 
Heir to the{>eft Fart of Me. 

Glitterbg Stone9> and: Golden Things, 
Wealth and Honours that have Wings, 
Ever flattering to be gone 
B never call my own: 
Riches that the World beftows. 
She can take, and lean lofe ; 
Bat the Treafures that* are mine 
lie afar b^ond her line. 
When I.view my fpacious Soal> . 
And furvey my Self awhole. 
And enjoy my felf alone^ 
Tffl a Eingj^om of my ovfiu * 

K6 Pvc 
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iVe a mighty Part within 
That the World hath never feen. 
Rich as EdeM*8 hzppy Ground, 
And with choicer Plenty crowned. 
Here on all the ihining Boughs 
'Knowledge fair and ufefol grows ; 
On the fame young flow^iy Tree 
All the Seafons you may fee ; 
Notions in the Bloom of light, 
Juft difdofing to the Sight ; 
Here are Thoughts of larger Growth*. 
Ripening into folid Truth s 
Fruits refined, of noble Tafte ; 
Seraphs feed on fuch Repafl. 
Here in a green andi.(ha<% Grovfc^ 
Streams of Pleafure mix with Love: 
There beneath the fmiling Skie» 
Hiils of Contemplation rife ; 
Now upon fome ihining Top 
Angels light, and call me up; 
I rejoice to raiie my Feet, 
Both r^oice when there we meet. 

There are endlefs Beauties more 

Earth hath no Refemblance for ;- 

Nothing like them round the Pole^ 

Nothing can defcribe the Soul : 

TTis a Region half unknown. 

That has Treafures of its own. 

More remote from publick View 

Than the Bowels of P^nv I 

Broader 
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Broader 'tis, and brighter £kr. 
Than the Golden Indies are; 
Ships that trace the watry Suge 
Cannot coaft it in an Age; 
Harts, or Horfes, ibong and fleet. 
Had they "Wings to help their Fect,^ 
Gould not run it half way o'er 
In ten thoufand Days and more 

Yet the filly wandring Mind, 
Loth to be too much confined. 
Roves and takes her daily Toui^r 
Coafting round the narrow Shores^ 
Narrow Shores of Flefli and Senfe, 
Picking Shells and Pebbles thence i . 
Or (he fits at Fancy's Door, 
Calling Shapes and Shadows to her. 
Foreign Vifits ftill receivings 
And t'her fdf a Stranger living: 
Never, never would flie buy 
Indian Duft, or Tyrian Dye, 
Never trade abroad for more, 
If ihe faw her native Store, 
If her inward Wrath were knowxL 
Shomight ever liye alone. 



^e jidventurous Mufe^ 
I. 

TJRANIJ takes her Morning Flight 
^ With an inimitable Wing :: 



?^ 
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Thro* riling Deluges of dawning Light 

She cleaves her won<}roiis Way, 

She tunes immortal Anthems to the grcywing Day $ 

Nor ^Rapin gives her Rules to %, nor. t Pta^uU Notes to 

n. (fing. 

She nor inquires, not knows, nor feaca (Sand, 

Where lie the pointed Rocks, or where th* ingii]£liiii£^^ 

Climbing the liquid Mountains of the Skiea^ 

She meets defcending Angels as fhe flies. 

Nor asks them where their Country lies. 
Or where the Sea-marks ftand. 

Touched with an Empyreal Ray 
She fprings, unerring, upward to eternal Day, 

Speads her white Sails aloft, and fleers. 
With bold and £ife Attempt, to the Celeftial Land. 

Whilft Kttle Skiffs along the mortal Shor«r 

With humble Toil in Order cre^ 
Goafting in fight of one aaother^s Oars^ 
' Norventure thro* the bonndlefsDeep« 

Such low pretending Souls are they 
Who dwell inclosed Jn folid Orbs of Skull; 

Elodding along their fober Way, 
The Snail overtakes tlien iii their wildeft Play, 
While the poor. Labourers fw^at to b^corre^ly dull.. 

• IV. 

Give me the Chariot whofe>diviner Wheels 

Mark their own Rout, and.unconfin*d 

Bound o*er the everhfting Hills, 
And lofe the Clouds below, and leave the Stars behind. 

Give me the Mufe who^ generous Borce, 



tim^i^r^i^mr^'^^^mf^mF^m 
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Isnpfttient of the Reins, 
Purfues an unattempted Coitt-(e, 
Breaks all the Criticks Iron Chains, 
And bears taRuadife theraptur*d ^£nJ. 

V. 

There Mlton dwells : The Mortal fung 

Themes not predim^d hf mortal Tongue i 

New Terrors, or new Glories^ fliinc 
In every Page; and flyii^ Scenes Divine 
Surprize the wondering Senfe, and draw our Souls atong»- 
. Behold his Mufe fent out ^explore 
TTie unapparent Dfecp where Waves o£ Chaos roar. 

And Realms of ^6ght unknown before-. 

She trac*da glorious Pkth unknowi^ 
Thio' Relds of heavenly War, and Seraphs overtltfopi^ 

Where his advenfrous Genius led: 
Sovereign /he fiam'd a Model of hesown> 

Nor thank*d the Living nor the Dead. 
The noble Hater of Regenerate Rhime 
Shook oC the Chains, and built his Verie fublime; 
A Monument too high for coupled Sounds to climb* 

He mourned the Garden^loft below ; 

(Earth is the Scene for tuneful Woe) 

Now Blifs beats high in all his Veins, 

Now the loft JB^ife» he-regains^ 
Keeps his own-Air, and triumphs in unrival Strains^. 

VL 
^mortal Bavdl Thus thy own Raphael fings. 

And knows no Rulq but ivitiv^ Fire: 
All Heav*n fits filent, whll^to his fovereign Stf ings . 

He talks, unutterable Things £ 

WltE 
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With Graces infinite his untaught Angers rove. 
Acrofsthe golden Lyre: 
From evcrjr Note Devotion fprings. 
Rapture, and Harmony, and Love^. 
O'erfpread the lifl'ning Choir. 




TO 

Mr> NICHOLAS CL^RK^ 

fhe Comptaint. 

L 

•^TT^ Was in a Vale where Ofiers grow] 

t M. By murmuring Streams we told our Woc^, 

And mingled all oar Cares : 
Friendihip fat pleas'd in both our Eyes^ 
In both the weeping Dews arife,, 

Anddrop alternate Tears. 

n. 

The vigorous Monarch of the Day 
Now mounted half his Morning Way 

Shone with a Winter Bright ^ 
Still fickning, and decaying ftill. 
Dimly he wandcr'd up the Hill; 

With his expiring light. 

m. 

In dark Eclipfe his Chariot roll'd. 
The Queea of Night obfdir*d his GoH- 
Bchind^ierfiblc Wheels; 
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Nature grew fad to lofe the Day, 
The flow'iy Vales in Mourning lay. 
In Mourning ftood the Hills. ; 

IV. 

Such are our Sorrows, CLARK, I cry'd. 
Clouds of the Brain grow black, and hide 

Our darkened Souls behind ; > 
In the young Morning of our Years . 
Diftempering Fogs have climb'd the Spheres, 

And chpke the laboring Mind. 

V. 
Lo, the gay Planet rears his Head, 
And overlooks the lofty Shade, 

New-bright*ning all the Skies : 
Bat bjf dear Partner of my Moan» 
When will our long Edipfe be gon^ 

Or when our Suns arife ? 

' VI. 

In vain are potent Herbs apply^d, 
Harmonious Soui^ds in vain have tjy*d 

To make the Darknefs &fi - V. : 

Bat Drugs would raife the Dead as foon. 
Or clattVing Brafs relieve the Moon> 

When hunting in the Sky. 

• «. «4. 

VII. 

Some friendly Spirit from above. 

Bom of the Light, and nurll with Love, 

Affifl our feebler Fires ; 
Force thefe invading Glooms away s 
Souls fhould be feen quite thro* their Clay, 

Bright as your heav'nly Choirs. 

Vin. But 
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vm. 

But if the Fogs miift damp the Flame, 
Gently, kind Death, diffolve our Frame, 

Releafe the Prifoner-Mind: 
Our Souls ihall mount, at thy Difcharge, 
To their bright Source, and Ihine at large 

Nor clouded, nor confin'd. 

Tie AffliEtions of a Friend. 

I. 

NOW let my Cares all l3ury*dlie, 
My Griefs feyr ever dumb: 
Your Sorrows fwell my Heart ^o higlv 
They leave my own qo room* 

n. 

Sicknefs and Painrare quite forgot. 

The Spleen it felf is gone; 
Hupg'd in your Woes. I feel them not;^ 

Or feel them all in one. 

HI. 
Infinite Grief puts Senfe to Flight, 

And all the Soul invades: 
So the broad Gloom of fpreading Night 

Devours the Evening Shades. 

IV. 
Thus am I bom to be unbleft ! 

This Sympathy of Woe 

Drives my own Tyrants from my ficaft 

T* admit a foreign Foe. 

Y.Sorr 
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Sorrows in long Stieceffion reign ; ' 

Their Iron Rod I fed : 
Friendlhip has only changed the Chain, 

But I-in the Pris'ner ftill. 

VL 
Why was this Life for Mifery made ? , 

Or. why drawn out io long ? 
Is there no Room amongft the dead ^ 

Or is a Wretch too young ? 

vn. 

Move filler on great Natture's Wheels 

fie kind, ye rolling Powers^ 
Hurl my Days headlong down the Hill 

With nndifiingHiih'd Hours^ 

vm. 

Be dusky, all my rifing Sun^ ■ . 

Nor fmile upon a Slave: 
Darknefs, and Death, make hafte at onee 

To hide me in the Grave. 












The Reverfe : Or^ The Com/mis of a Friend. 

I. 

THus Nature tun*d her mournful Tongue, 
'nil Grace lift up her Head, 
Reverse the Sorrow and the Somg, 
And fmiling, thus (he faid: 

K. Were 
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n. 

Were Kindred Spirits born for Cares ? 

Maft every Grief be mine ? • 
Is there a Sympathy in Tears» 

Yet Joys refdfe to join ? 

ra. 

Forbid it, Heav'n, and raife my Love^ 
And nuke our Joys the fame : • 

So Blifs and Friendfiup join'd above 
Mix an immortal Flame. 

IV. 

Sorrows are loft in vaft Delight 

That brightens all the Soul^ 
As Deluges of dawning Light 

Overwhelm the dusky Pole. 

V. 

Fleafures in long Succeffion reign. 

And all my Powers employ : 
Friendfhip but Ihifts the pleafing Scene, . 

And freih repeats the Joy. 

VI. 
Life has a foft and filver Thread, 

Nor is it drawn too lohg ; ' ~- 

Yet when my vafter Hopes perfuade, 
. I'm willing to be gone. 

VII. 

Faft as ye pleafe roll down the Hill, 

And haftc away, my Years; 
Or I can wait my Father's Will, 

And dwell beneath the Spheres. 

VIII, Rife 
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VHI. 

ilife glorious, every future Sun, 

Gild all my following Days, 
But make the laft dear Moment known 

By well-diftinguiih*d Rays. 



» 



To the Right Honourable 

JO Hj(v Lotd curs. 











Tb€ Hardy Soldier. 



At the Sie|[« 



« jTX Why is Man fo thoughtlefs grown ? 
\J " Why guilty Souls in haflc to die ? 
" yent'ring t)ie Leap to Worlds unknown, 
<< Heedlefs to Ari)^s uid Blood they $y. ; 

n. 

r 

<• Are Lives but worth a. Soldier's Pay ? 
♦* Why will ye join fuch^vide Extremes^ 
^ And flake Immortal Souls, in play 
«' At defperate Chance, and bloody Giuqcs } 

, • ■ ' .- r HL ' 

*' Valour" i a nobler Tura of /Thought,- ^ 

" Whofe pardon'd Guilt forbids her Fears : 
^ Calmly fhe meets, the deadly Shdt . 
*' Secure of Jife at>ove the Stars.! x , . 

VI. ^' But 
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IV. 

> • 

<< But Frenzy dares eternal Fate, 1 

'< And fpurr'd with Honoor^s airy Dreams^ 
<^ Flies to attack th' infernal Gate, 
<< And force a Pai&ge to the Flames. 

V. 
Thus hov'ringo'er NAMURIA's'PbXnu 
Sung heav'nly Love in GaMers Form: 
Young THRJSO felt the movmg -Strains, 
And vow'd to pray before the Storm« 

VI. 
Anon the thundwing Trumpet calls; 
Fffws are hut Windy the Hero cries ; 
Then fwears by Heav'n, and fcales the Walls, 
Drops in the Ditch, deff^airs and dies. 

Burnhg feviral Poems of Ovid, Maitiad^ 
. Oldham, Dryden, 6ff. 

. . I. ■ , . . 

J^ JudgetheMufeof lewdDefirej 
Her Sons toDarknefs, and her Works to Fire. 

In vain the Flatteries of their Wit 
Now witha melting Strain, now with an heavenly Flight, 

Would tempt my.V^tueto^pdve 
Thofe gaudy Tinders-of a'kwkfs Leve. 

So Harlots drefs: They can appelo* ^ - 

SweeCj modefty cool» dtxdnBly Fak^ * * . ' 

- 4 Tq 
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Sacred to Vert ue, &c. ipf 

To charm a Cato*s Eye; but all within, 
;. Stench, Impudence and Fire, and v^yt^ng Sin. 

n. 

Die, Flora f die in endlefs Shame, 

Thott ft-dftitute of blacked Fame, 
Stript of thy falfc Array. 

Ovid, and all ye wUder Pens 

Of modem Lult, who gild our Scenes, 
Poifon the Britifib Stage, and paint Damnationgay, 

Attend your Miftrefs to the dead ; 
When Flora diet, her Imps fhould wa!^ upon her Shadeii 

in. 

* Strepboitf of noble Blopd and Mind, 
(For ever ihine his Name!) 

As Death approached, his^ Soul refin*d. 
And gave his loofer Sonnets to the Flame. 

" Bum, burn, he cry'd with facred Rage, 

" Hell is the due of every Page, ' 
•* Hdl be the Fate. (But O indulgent Heaven? 
" So vile the Mufe, and yet the Man forgiv'n !) 
" Burn on my Songs : For not the Silver Thames 
Nor Tyber with his yellow Streams 

In endlefs Currents I'oUing to the Main, 
** Can e*er dilute the Poifon, or waih ou( the Stain* 

So Mofes by Divine Cpmmand 

Forbid the leprous Houfe to ftand. 

When deep the fat^ Spot was grown. 
Break down tbi Timber^ and 4ig up the Sloite. 

" " ' " ' "' .i.^^ 9l ■ t wiii mu m^ n ,,, i 

? Aw'/ilf lUihcfter. 

TO 
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f% <W ^% ^%r ^%r ^%f ^%r ^%f ^%r ^%r ^%r ^%f ^%f ^w ^w ^^ <^ ^^ f^ 

TO 

Mrs. B. BENDISH. 

Againfi Tears. 



I. 

r 

MADAM, perfuade me Tears are good 
To waih<^ Mortal Cares away; 
Thefe Eyes (hall weep a fudden Flood, 
And fiream into a briny Sea. 

n. 

Or if thefe Orbs are hard and dry, 
(Thefe Orbs that jiever ufe to rain) 
Some Star diredt me where to buy 
One fovereign Drop for all my Bain. 

in. 

Were both the. golden Indies mine, 
I'd give both Indies for a Tear : 
I'd barter all but what's divine : . 
Nor ihould I think the Bargain dear. 

IV. 
But Tears, alas! are trifling Things, 
They rather feed than heal otu- Woe; , 
From trickling Eyes new Sorrow (prings, 
As Weeds in rainy Seafons grow. 

V. 
Urns Weeping urges Weeping on j 
In vain our Mifenes hope Relief 

O T 
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For o|ie Drop calls another dowB» 
1 m wc arc drown'd in Seas of Gri^ .' 

:... .- VL ' ■■''' ■' ' 

Then let thefcufdefs Streams tefikitt ' V \ 

Wear native Courage on your Face: ^ '. 

Thefe vulgar Things were never made / . 

For Souls of a fuperior Race. • * ' '^ ^'^ ' * 

If 'tis a rugged Path you-S^ '/ ' . ' ^ ' "• 

And thottiand Foes your ^Steps furrbmid^i ; ^ ^' ^ ■ ' ' » 
Tread the Thorns down, charge'ffifb* thclfFbc: * ^ 
The hardeft Fightis Jiighefe crpWhy. ' ' '^ ^ ' * 

.j'.t< >.^i.. tt.'i 

Few . £&//y Matcbis\ ^ ■ i 

SAY, mighty Love, and teach ipy Spi^ 
To whom thy fweeteft Joysjbclonj^ ;» 
And who the Happy Pairsr . 
Whofe yielding Hearts, and jolmogHa^^,!,^ -^ • 
Find Bleffings twilled with their Bjjui^,. J • i: . 
To foften all their Cares. :t • : i ^ ' 

II.,-:: i • . 

Not the wild Herd of Nymphs ai^^aioB ^ 
That thoughtlefs fly into the Chai^,^. . ,*. : J c i . . 

As Cuftom leads the Way V 7 
If there be Blifs witlputf>c$gHy.r..::rT,1 ;;,^* :.' . r: i/ . 
Ivies and Oaks may grp\^ ^4 fwflicy. ^f-j '^ -^..r ^^ . . 
And be as blcft as they. ^i c , - .♦. ! ; * . i .. 

L iU. Not 



Not fordid Souls of. CAvdi^ Mbuld: 
Who drawn by Kiidred Clu(t^ of Gold 

To dull Embract» mqxe : 
So two^ich MpQntain$ q^ P/nK 

. May rafli to wealtl^ Mmagft toq^ 
And make a World of Love. 

Not die mad Tribe that Hell infpirea ; 
With wanton Flama;.xhofe>jagJ9gJFice» 

The pqn:^£yiU4 dkftfq|u 
On JSfiM*s Top'let Euxifs^wed^ 
And Sheets of lightning drefs the Bed 

T* improve U^e J^onung^Jof. 

Nor the doll Pairi^ whofe marble Formt 
None of the m^ltu^'BsOpntr t^mns^ .1 ' 

jCap mihgle Hearts and Hanc^ : 
Lqg9 of gjreen Wood that qitaich the Coals 
Are many'd jofl VktShk Sbols^ 

With Ofiers fbrthetr Bands. 

n. • 

Not Minds oft mdancholy Strain; * - 
Still filent, or tfaablHI complain, ' ' 

Cm the dear Bondage blefs: ' ' 
As well may heavenly Conforts fpring , ^ 
From^ two oHi Lntcs #itfi ne^ a Strings • ; 

Or none befides the B^. 

vir. 

Nor can the foft EnchantAeiits^iolil 
Two jarring Sottlf o£'AiigryMoul<L 
The Rugged and the Keen : 



kv '•■ 
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ZampfiiC% young Foxes migft^ as well 
In Bonds' df ^&ki^M^md^^S^ 
With Firebrands ty>»lKl^en. 

Nor letth^craelFettetibln'd .. -^ 
A gentle toafavage^l^d; , . // 

For Love abhprs^the AgHt': 
Loofe the fierce Ty^er'froin ijc Deer. 
For native Rage, and native Fear.' 

Rife and forbid Delight. 

IX. 
T«(o kindeft Souls alone maff meets 
^Ils Friendihip makes thr Bbftdagfr fw^t» 

And feeds their mutu^'Lovcs : 
Bright Venus on her mMftli^ Thn»i6 
Is drawn by gentleft Birds ^(hfe, . 

And Cufids ^dktf 't&^^ijbvcK 



»^ & • « k 
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I'- BT ttftlgfr SbbTs to Woods'rttriat'j 

WhewVirmebkUMtt'dAeteOi^t. , 

La n. Nor 
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For JCwr/*, nor ^«!??^%ibwiI*teTe CbwBiW 
Wlulc Liberty, with loud.Alairii^s, , • «?:•...: 
.Calls.you to Coimfek and |o i^ms* 

2*^2^//, by fawning Slaves'ador*d,, 
Bids you receive a t bafe-borh Xord; 
Awake your. Cares! awake your Sword I 

Faffions amongft the |J-J?r/>(W>'nft, /^ 

And warring Tongues, iind wild Surmife, • 

And burmng Zeal without hef Ey«s. 

V* ■ . . «. • 

A Vote decides^lhc-Wiftd J>etete9 ? ...r ti.:. 
Refolv'd, 'ff/ cf diviner migbf^-yj n r jr : :, 
7fifavi the Steeple, tka» Xhe i$it(iA izl ;:o i .. 

^e •• bold Machine is forinjd^wi joia'd ' 
To fbretch the Confcience, and to bind * 
The native JFreedom of the Mind. 



M < 
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Your Gf»i4fire' Shades with jealous Eye 
Frown down to fee their Ofispring lie 
^Carekfs, and let their, Country die. 

^ ^ ? t 'Villi .'. a r\ \ ^,\ 
If^fTriffiaSpB^tQltifAftini^ ^ -^ ^ ^ 
Againft the Gau/ with Spear in Hand, 
At leaft % Fetiti<;i Q tfc £and;i -"^I - ' 



v. 



Ti^i Cmnl^-'Sfdit md Dmllimx* f Th$ Prettmtkr, pnm 

ttmwfd King in.Fnnce. H Thf far&smtmt. •• H^^ 

%m i^mmfi-OuM/UmMl Cmtfrrmity, if ox. ff Mrs, PoOuil ^ 

rf tbefefiv* ZeatfHS Ghulmen »h§ fr^tfmd the /satMS. KeotiAi F#- 1 

t»«r i-i^/ir/ w Or^*r s./p^^ <^ ««i«Pr*( «*«?** »FWg. 



• r 
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• • 



Sachd #» V i^ tpV-i^ &c. to i 




The C./<^M^M€ i-^^ 
man tbe TfXfhS).. Emperjaf in the t>if^ 
BiUtek '■ '" " 



r-ui r.' '• ' -v'. V 



tranJlMd firmGtm&ts B; 4: 0d. 4, with large 
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Unknowing^, nor upiknownl )ie^ ^ir^PqiSi^^oiis- *'• 1 ? 
Where flowi t)^ firuHfuJ fiamihe: ^^y^titf Springs /tt' 
Smil*d on li^s jSeol, f n4 ieveo^ H^ViCJl-Mopiu . ,1 

Stinherefam'dj^ft^i:qUX.aj^>/q^crjfopnnjc^^ .., . 
Whik lU{^k^r^^P r^^Jf Ground^ andiir'i bis Pl^igbj, ^ 

Ifilinets, yi4. owprds (bright Fvjnitiw; of \yar. 
Sleeping in a^kI and, Heaps of mighty B^ofles. 
The San defc^ndiiii^ to the Weftftn Deep 
Bid hijp lie down and reil^ Mloos'd the Ygke^ 
Yet held ms wearied Oxen from their Food 
With charming Nomber^ and uncommqn Song, 



f ^ 



G©, FeHo^Llboiireft, Jrouviiuly roy'e fccnrc, ' ^^ 
Or feedbefideme; tade tbeGre^sand Bodghs - ^ 
That you have long forgot ; ^op the fweetHcrb^ ' ^'■ 
And graze in Safety, while the Vidoi^Fa/^!' ^' - *^ - 
Lean^'dn hb Spcaf, and breathc« ? 'ytt iliH hisl^jfc ^' ^ 

^ L 3 JealoEi 
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gsdotts Slid fierce. How large, old Soldier, iky, 
ojr fior a Hinrcft of the fiaqghcer^d^ri^jr 
Strevr*4 tiie JC^^vicr F!ddft> ,)Vlut ^n^^FOeo 
Of vaft Defbttaioiii and of TZniOM Deid 
KH and amaze inyl^Qn? BrndtBi^klers lie - - 
(A vain ipefence) fprea'd o'er the patUe(t Hillv 
And Coats of fca]yStec!» and hjudKibergeoiit' 
Dcq>>ixrtth*d and empty of AfUiMfTtf^ Limbs. 
This Che ficm JTfTi^;^ w^f^ ,{^^^ 
IwaatheirOiptiv^ aA4«Amilld^Cheir Drcfs:) 
Mere the P$l§m4ms ittaMal marchM alonff 
In avgoft Port, and regtOar Arrsjr, > 

Led on toConqiieftr Here the Turhfi Oati 
Frefam|Kaons tro4 and hi mde Orckr rangfd 
His long Battalidns, wlule hb popidotts Towns 
Pour'd oat frefitTiJoops perpetiud, dreft in,Arai8» 
Horrent in Mail, and gaj m fp^ded W^- 

O rhe dUr Ima ge of the faiooCy'gigKt 
Theie~Eyes hstve fteii, when the canations fl^ ' ' 
Was thronged with ftsriinr Spears; meh gdtilih^lHelflii 
AndcoiwetOoldhha\ldnck$^dnftt$^Sj^^ < 

Reftoring aftfab Beaoisf but firowidn|; War 
All gloomy, like a ^cher^dTenipcft,' ftood 
Waverings ai»d d^tfoi wfa^ to b^d its Pf^. 

The Storm of miffive Sted delayed a while 
By wife Command ; #c^'4 VMlVm » i^ ffw^ * 
And Scyputer an^ &i!^ )^ th^^^uq^ . 
Relufta^B^ i.iill i^ ^«9w J?r?1W W«#l 
Had bellow'd frofn Kf^ <i^^ 9f the Fif 14 

-' .. — - Then 
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Then Satmors mxi^i^iamd Aims w^be tnx*4 «^h Arms ; 
Then JNordite^M^trMJifoidiM^t^ 
For both fled Uffia^BMli : ^Hhsfd^iei^c R!^ 
The crookolStecl^siiiiBtr ikd MdBons^oife 
Fran diikiiig Shkkb, tbi^^^ltefc^ng'IUiifcs'df Wiov 
Cbng*d horriUok A thonfand Irdn Stohns ' 
Ro»4httk : Md in %BHh'Cdtifdfi«tt' drowti' . ' 
Hie t%im]Mt^ Rlv«r Scmnd. 90 mde Bltbrt 
Of Hmaw»jrf-«6t«Hfhp frdiftn^Stctt-es *^ ^ 
Of the cold Mf^h 'whsn)pourd Jn rttding^Wail' ; 
L»!h with {vt&MiLdnt&'^t ffbfn^tgfdMlPi^ 
Or fe toment the Ear. Scarce foxmdfi fo hr 
The aheftil ftagor, when fdirie Sotitbiffi Bla(t 'I 
Tears fitrtn the w^j^/ a feWge of knotty daks 
Deop^afng^d, und anctent ^nanrs 6i the Roek:' 
^e i^a'fly i^rapnent^ ij^ny a Rooc) in L^eth, 
With hideotti C|dlh/r^Is dpWn Uie;rngg6| Cliif ' ^ 
RefiftleTs, pkngjngin tfirfabl^like ' '^ '. ^ 
Cmm* or Awa^/ ttfifKftted Watets^h^ • ' ' 

Aiidvad^<>issThkttdn:iB'theVail6x#h^ ^ 

Sachvm-dseMiDiirbfWar: Aetroohkd Air 

Complaini al6i)d, and'J>rd}tfgatM the Din ' 
To neighboaiing,Re|^o:^i Roc1tr4idloii7lCI6 
Beat the inpetooUs Edxo^ f oUhil etre Sk}r. , 

• • • 9 

Uproltf, H^yengc; ixA Rage; ind^fitate appear ' 
In aH their -mard^roua Porin's ; a nd Flaine aiid Bipod 
Andj&reet and t)jaft aij'ray the bro^rd Gun]paign 
In Horror: haity^eet, and ijku-kfing &yes« 
And all the faVage Mfitfiis of die "Sdol 
£ngage in the warm Bofiaeis of the Da^, 

fiyf Hert 
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K«re mJQglfag Huub^ bftt Widi no tnmS^ Gnpe^ 

Join in the JE^tiWBreaft^iii cioTeEadJtacci - ' 

But mortal^ at th« Iron Arab of. Oeitb. . >. . 

Here H^ords^oAeie: ^ pcriBons CcMtom^dL. 

And ValQuiL^fwifc f obey; bold Fe4U.(]^ Ai^ . ^. - 

Dreadful to fee, and potions to relate^. ; - 

Shine tfaro^fhe Field with, more fnrprizing firightneis 

Tlian glittering He^pr Spears. What load Applanle/ 

(Beft Meed of T(f arlike Toil) what nuid>| Shojat^ \ -. i 

And Yells onmaoiljr thro* the BatteLrin^K/ : . , » 

And fttdden Wntb jlii^ inta endlefs Fame; . r . 

Long ^d thp Fat< of War hang dabionsi Here 
Stood the more numerous Ti^r/^y the valiant P^// 
Fought here I more dc^dfpl* xbo* witii lefier. Wing*. 

Btttrwhat' the tfahffs qt file C^w^d &iXw . i ' 
Of a Cydgman, ysfbffi t^e fcarfiil QtQvm ^ . a .•; : !: 

Of bafe C/flp^/. (S^PWS ^^.W.i^?^.^. ^ > '» •• ^ 
Or ?4r/fc>jfB(nfis»,witivs^ their j^^ . 

What cou^d thejr mean againft- th* intre^ Brea& ^ 
Of the purftting F<je \ Th- impetuous PJn 
Rufli here,' ^ here tlie^ LU^umAn Horfo. . • . 
Drive down upon t^bQtQ Uke ^.qpuR^ Bolt . . 

Of Icindled Thunder ' raging thfb' the Sk/ * ^ " ' 

On fopn(U^g )yh^els s or as fome v^f^tjf Blo<24 . 
RjHs .his tWoTovcntsdbwn a dreadful Steep. ^^ . ^ 
Precipitant,, ai^d ^ears'along the Stream^ - * 

Rocks, Woodf, and Trees, with all xhp grazing Her4 
And tumbles lofty f 9rjpfi$ bea^Ioing to the Plain*. 
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iSitcn/i to y^yLTvt^ &c. ioj* 

Moves like a Tempeft in a dasky Qood, 

The Lightniftg^^^ the Roan -^ 'Amaking Seine? 
What S&owers of mortal Hil!; whit-ftdcy Fires 
fiurft from the Darksefsl while their Cohorts^firm 
Meet the like Thtfn€er, itkS an e<^ Stdrm, 
From hoftile tVoops; • l>at ^t^ t ^rftver Mind. 
Undaunted Bofoms tempt ih6 £dg« of War, 
And rufh on the^ilhiii^ Point ^ vvtofMefulM^]^^^ 
Deaths, an«f bright Dangers -fiewacrofi^ilie Field 
Thick and contifttialy and'a thotirand SooTs • 
F^d momiuHhg thro^ th^r Woubds. I (tood aToof, 
For 'twaitimfife' t6 come'lHthiii the Wind *" 

Of Ruffian Banner^, • wiett ^th wMssisi&g Sound, ' • ^ 
Eager of Gl<fcy,' ti«tfdlu(^W"Lifti • ' : 
They bore dii^'ftlM^liii'lhe^e^f^Bing Fo^, - "■ ' ■; 
And dit»f»Vfc«tt &a<0ftwatdf ^tfii^he fiiPJ^Mooni^ 

Wandered in Difimy. A'dai^ Hcfipfe '^ ' 

Haligon the SlfW CrifiWt, bo«ng Night, '' ' ' > 
£Bng'l^ft'/ t<y aH het" S<Afks'. at length cbfrob'f^ * ;'>^ 
The Standaris^ ; "fhc bi*ah)us Ettfigns. cdrh"^ • * '^ 
Fled in the-Wftd, the'8t>dA^ of angry-Heav^ii^' ♦''- * ^'^ 
And a large Cloud of In&iQj and Horfe 
Scatterii^ht^^vvaa IMmiJmt^^^ ^nM '< HT 

-..7' ':•■>{: -j.:.t ?f..?-'i;i • '/.:. ;'mv; 

KotNoife, norNbmbdb^QOrtfe.brawity'Llmbpiir 
Nor high-builr8iz9'pv0v(s»fe4 ^Tis X^ouis^^^ght^l. ^ i' 
a*is Courage iiMqdekiJ oSMrhdli;:5KbA^fttt'-:i >^ ^ 

(Afpl»dms fi^]:l^ isSU^Ai^'-A^} - ^ * '* '• ' - ^«> 

L 5 And 






tbS X rXIG fi 6 KM Sj Book lU 

And Seed wdf-fbarpned: (6 a gtoaroni Pair 
Of y ouiig.wiiig'4 J^glet? fri;^ a Jd^P^^ 



Heie ii|4t tlMur l?ft QWWr Ueif lM9glbqr.CW«fr 

Thdr Ghotf ip4igiia9tf rQ t^A fietbv 
FbL boc itfnudfii wiA; fi)f alK thiif fi40 

Bat t]|» brpfid Sii)^ 9l4 k#e9 y^^ 

And iiM^ft ii|df H^TiKic ^JTHIBWftr %^ 

Thro* ]|nk»^T|iQf9fb a|idcp#i'4 t^hfcngp^.M^fi^ 
BeDowipgt yttkrfij falP •'erto^A dia C|y, 
And Pi^^i^ ^^lii^cxs.Gkvc diis tinionm J>^ 

WidiAwe; titt die laft kdickt of the War 

The iJMUf Raw: i li)pk a MMT. Viinr^ 
Unfeein^ ft>.|ha^ Ac^.iMiio the^Sindt 
GiatdUL Wliacl4«d9:itfiMtfe^FlflfliaadIJ«rte 

- ^ * (Adi(i 
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IjaiY ^f^'^fiig OH the Orouiii ; ^hil^ifetdiig life 
€>>iivuls'd tlfe Nef^esHm fthr^jg, i^tf lud foil ' 
All Tade of l^fif Uttt $h (M^dtLmWi 
Defonn'd with YesuTBi and Scart^ j(^|roahd jiloQd 
Torn 'with frelK Woitntk t tut )|matd Vil^3 firm 
Forbid the SouPs Item^ve, 'ini ^ffuAi ft doWir . 
By the hard l4W^ of I%it|3te« to. IbJUIi^ , ' 
L-ong TVinnent : his w9d Ejrc-tiJls f oil : JiU •l>tih 
Gnaihing with An^offli; tSdkld Ih Un^ihgfitt. . 
Bmblaxon'd Aim^ ii^oke Ms Ugh Cdni^fand 
Amongjft the neig^bbtn-hxg pe^d ; Aty tovKd their Lord 
Lay poiirate ; fome in ll^t ignobl)r da)4> 
Some to theSkics thfir Pk^es t^wrards.tu^n^df . 
Scill brave, and p^otfd'tb die fo near their fHnce. 



. I 



I lAe^^-d not &!S aftd fo, tt txaaHy length ' 

EztendedoR th<; Fi^Id: itt i^riendfldfy joihM, ' 
Nor Fate divides theih : harder Watriori^oth'j ^ 
Bothfaitii!itfK^0wn^ih6ho#'i#of^I)am'|!hey^^^ - 
Each witivihh SUeId'i|pre«f o'er hi^ ^v^i'^ ?fi^it "- 
In vain: for on thpft Orbfl^ (^^^iof%|Br^^i .r r '-''l 

^ei« plaistedA^/^ jaodjtlufo* ^^loytfy^J^^C^ .1 
Made pdnfiil Avenues &rcnielBeath. r 

my d^ar ^tive l4md> fotffYt the Teai} * 

1 dropt oa th^r wan Cheeks, vj^en togng popyaffio^ 
Forc'd.froix) jn/.fnelti]^ fyes ihe b^i^Pew ' ^• 
AndpflSda.1^cn£te to^ftik Ve|r|tte, p /, . < i 
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Of thole £dr lB$4(d[s fonu toptlf KUce , . * .i / ^ 
Among (jhcij^. ;;*;j Slcq), flcflji^yc hap^cfe P^ 
- Ge'ad^;;! cV^!i .WQi:t% of ^et^^ 
" And better Fakhl ttur^ by the Qejier^ lay 
Of SarofenpiCccnt, zffizlyFona 
Breathle&y yet Fride. fit pa^ ujKm his Ffoot 
In Diiappointa^ent). wiih.a fvirjyBr^w 
Louring in Dea^ and ve:!^; hn rigid Jaws 
Foaming with IBIood bite JwAthc^Po/iJb. Spcan 
In that dead Vifige <Dy Rem^nbraiice reads. 
Raih Cdrof/ip . In)V;un the boaAing^Slav^ 
J^romis^d and f<;v>th'd the Saltan threatning fierce 
With Royat Suppers ^mttriuniph»it Fare. . ' 

Spread wi^ ^Mh^drf^l^Siik and Gold;. 

See on^the^9^{^ f^^H^4 ^^<^]^ ^'^. 
Benea&. the imp wide Cov'ring of the Air 

Forgetful of h^Y^iryL.. How iieav^ ccmfdond^: T 
Infultipg JE^pe&f yikbwhat aiiawliil.9niile . 
Laughs at the Erqu^ that loofen all the Rdii9> . 
To their . unbounded \|(^ii)ies, andlea^on 
Thfir blind AD^tioA.tot j^ lhameftti .$nd I ' 

Boi'^Jikher Wl'trim ? TEs TTiotigW of Arms . 
Iiresm©ih'viinto;lte^tofcniac6B"iflb' '- \ 
What gis^Ms HoHfei&i&id heax.^ Bi«i&.ofl^; my Son& 
My Hrb^ui^Muf<Fi^e'f(fflt''fi^^ ' 

Moil not be-thus profim^ in hi^c ybrft : 
The MartialTrumj^c, and the^foBbwing Ag^, ' 
iffod^dvl^g Tdin4 '^IMoud Whearfe the Fight 
• fe Sounds-of teloryi ' to,; the/pfr'c»:ii^W9 Sljar ; 

Kolli up the dusJ^HiU^; -liiydxi^ \6iiik. ' * * ^ 
The wcQ^m^ir Star WrtdWl^l^^^iKTlfb^^ * 

TO 



Saend t0 Vkhtue, ^cJ lop 




■ s • 

Mr. HENRf RENDISH- 

Dear Si«!^ . , . ^/.\ , .* .. Ai^:.i4.t7«^ 




you have ifiapid the c9mmo\ Mif chief ^ ^and that ywr^oul 
has found its own Mate, tetthis Ode tj^ejt congr^tuUtw 
j$u Both. Gfow mutually in more compleat tikenej) atd 
L9ve: PetJevereandie,Bapf^\ *. 

Iperjkade myfeifyou mil accept from tie PrefstoJM 
the Pen more private^ infcriPJ'toyou l^g ago ; an^Pm in 
noPain left you Jhould tale Offence at the fabulous Hrejs 
of this Poem I Nor would weaker Ull^nds Be fianialix^'2 at 
itf if they would give th^mfelves leave to reflet, how 
many divine Truths are fpoken by the Hoty Writers in 
Yifione and Images^ Parables and Dreams: Nor are my 
wifer Friends afljum^d to defend it, fince the Narrative \s 



grasie^ and the Moral Jfojiift and obvious^ 



: A|yr. 3V tjot; 

WHYflioi^il our joys tnnsfenntt) Pi^9 >H 

AFlaguc of Iron prove} . ^ * • * * 

. I BENDISH, 



>« 



V 



tENDJSIf, *ti9 flitaiiige ^e Charm dot binds 
At fuch a LooTc from jtpn^ 

b ?ak I fwiglit <]ic tKtadrom Caaii^ 
RangM the wide Fields of Natnre*s lam^f 

And m^*4 the Schools ia vain; .« .^ 

Then deep in Ykought, within my Breaft 
]bfy Son) retired, and 9vmbcr drefi*d 

A hdjfht infiruQjve Bcene. 

at. 

O'er f he broad JUndi* and crol^ the Ude^ 
Oa Fluicy's aiiy Horife Iride, 

{Sweet lUptore of , the Minil !) 
^ ph the Sanls of Ga^fa Plood^ 
In a tall ancient Grove I ftoiod 

For iicred Ufe defign'd. ' 

IV. 
Hard by, f yencrable Pricft, 
Ilis'n with hif Gpdy the Sua, from Keft, 

Awoke Us Morning; Song} 
Thrice he conjur'd the murmVing Strtaoif 
"The Birth of Souls was all his Tlfem% 
. And half-divine JiisToi^e, . 

' •• ■ ■••.■ V. ■ ' 

•« He fang th' Eternal fulling Rame, • 
V That .vital iJbft, that ifiU the fame ' 

*' Does all our Kfindsodmpo/e: 
« But 4m^V im tmco ten thoufiuid Vmnks f ^ ^ 
lience difri)^ Snii of diffi^ Namt^, 
And jarring Tempers rofeu 

'' ' VI. «« The 






>> r t 



Sturei H V^jfRTifE, tec 

«« The migEty Powfet^ilbt fpWd A^ ' ' 

«• One Mould fo/'«veiy^<) dj^to/^ ' • ; 

•« And bk6'd tlic ntW'hdmrf&r''^ ' - *' ' '^ " 
^ T^V ^/^ a Match fit this: (he fiid) 

^ Thcft dovrft he fettt die Souk h« nud^ 
^ To ieek than Bodies here: 

~ Bnt partug fWyrthtifVafin A^od^ 
<« They loft their Fellows on the Roa^ 

** ibid nevet joiikVl theit Hands: 
"* Ahcnid Chancy and croffing Fates ! ' }. 

•< Oar £^WSMilrlkaTt dropt their Ml(te» ^. ^ 

«« Oa jEvriy/^MwoQs ^ondt. .' ^ 

"• Hippy dke y^n^ that £ii^ the Br&te \ 
••Whpf^iltfcMtoWowiialljr'i" 
•'«ThfelWee{ii>y^ofl4re: V :l / 

«< Bat oh thi^ (>t>uds jbf wntched Souls ' 

^ Fettered Co Minds of different Moiild^ 
•« And chained ^'Bternal StrjieF 

Thas lang 0« Vf^n*'*"^, b^a^fl^^MAi^ 1 ; . . . 
My Soul with Tipft^AttemiQni^s^ 

While GAMffJi <pa%o flow: 
•^ Sure then (I cry'd) mij^t I bull fee 
;' That j^mlt Ny«»]^ ibat twian'd with mc^ 

'' t may "be happy too. 

*' Some «nut^on9<Aii^d^^ tell loe. whcr^ ! ^ , 
« \)^ diftant Lands tUs iukn9wm Fair, 
' «' Or 



1*« . 4 . 
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<' Ordifiant Seas detaiIk^ r 
«« Swift as tho »Wh<!pl of Nature jroUs, 
rd fl}r^ to meety. and mingle S^^p 
And wear the jpyful Cbaui. . 

« . ' . 1. » 













•.■K*! 









* * »• 



s 



And a^ve as the Son^ ycf ^eai^^aafh^ Pole; ^.. > *« 

In man^ Beauty ihlnes his Face; 

Every Mufc, ^afldVvw Gn^ci, / r, ^^. 1 1 m 

Makes his Heatt.andTo|w;uf their S^^ ' ' \ ,, ,^ 
His Heart profulcly got)d^, Jus Tonffiw. divinely^ 

Behold his Ma&h9odrcarf:e^begun/, ./& . i .. 
Behold his Race of Xe^tueVuii I Y . / 

Behold the Goal of Cj^^ won / ' * *" 
Nor Fame demes the Mexir^^nbr with-holds the Prize j^ 
Ha Silver Trairii)«^%teidWft^l«ffi«y '^^ ' " ^ ' 
The I^nds wherfe-liSrtil^l&^ir'flfe^; ^' -^ V' 
Which neither i^/i>'ii8r^irfi^)r>1d»*i^ ^^"''^ 
Surly 7^/i4iy/infrriJh>»>f^^^^ '^ 

In barbarodr Songs/pt oiouncG tfo JlriT^'tttfrb'^ NSune. 

" Airy Blifs (the hSto ciy'd) 

i^yf?aatve^il^at^^^i*jr/:'^'^f -^^^ '• 

.1 fi av/cr^au suit tin.,.! ?AfiDii U-Ci*^'* 

•* But 






' *^^ 



1 • C '■ 



Sacfii h Vert i^b^ &ci z\ j 

'* But health/ Souls were never found 
** Tolivo-on£mpdi!efff''ao^So»acl. ' *^ 

r ' -IT. ■ "• • " 

Lo, at hifrhcmoTiraUe^F^t ; I ^^ I. ^ 

She conies to.]^'Obedtedoem^er» I '^ .. ' 
Providing Jdyv forfotive^Vctlfs ; ' 
Bleffings wi€him& Ha&dihe>pMirs 
Gathered fr^m 3i!( J^^ 'Octtft ; 1 
Not Danae*s Lap amU e^pil^Tr4aeAM» fcotfit'^ 1' 

' With high Diidain I heard him hy, 
** BliA is not siade of glittering Clay. 

^" '• •'• HI. • •' ^ ■ • ■• - 

Now Pom F'.and[GRAMOEyit i^ourt h!s^R^4 

With Scutcfieons, ^4^ms^» al^ Ehiigi^ 

, Gay MagniiicenciB anil State, /.' •'*, * .. 

^ vSuards, aftd Oiariots, at his Gatew ' ' * 
And Slaves in eAdlets Order round h|s Table w^t i^ 

They fcarAs^e.Diftates of his Ey^s, * '.. 

And now t)iey fall, and i^oW they rilTe^ ' \ ^^ 

Watch every Motidilof^thtir Lord; \ /\» 
Hang on his Lips with mod^liifpatient Zeal,, * 
With fwift Ambition fclzc ' th*' unfinifh'd WoV^* 
And the Coc^inahd fuffil; 

Tir'd withth^Train that GrakdbwU brings. 

He iropt a Tiar, and pity 'd ISngs : 
j^Theh fyittg from the noify Thforig, 

Se^ks the Diverfion of a Song. 

7 IV. Mu-» 
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TnB'd all her ^itrings. mih endlefs Art » 
Bjr flow Degrees ^fe^Rilbft -fi^ kwtf 

Harmonioas joi;^.4JbeAMIdslSKhit^ 

And make a G^piire^ef -Jus-HcMrt. 
Fruits, and rich W-iirt^ «iit SeeatsKrf' fanrkfi I«!o vk 

Each wfthMBCft IJMlnr Siove 
ToiMifilttbi^Jtt<ain^litfti t 

Bi« fcv(PMHi«iSuteil»^iiidJM^ SKin^ 

And hwleis Loire, in Tain combine 
To nuke^his Ym^Benp^ MWLU^fi6|l'i»fftiL 

■ V. ' 

H^ &w die te^ioiif Xoimd, Ifd; wttha8ig|ll^ 

^09oaiie!d thjc Wgrid bn^VaniV* 

.^ Tn Crowdaof Pleafure ffill I find 

*'* A^nli4;SoIi(udC9riiIina^ 
^ A Vacaacf^^i^.whicbSei&cajineVlp^ 

^ Hence, and )br gpne« |^e Batttixig S^es^ 

^ Ye vul^ Charpis of ]^}Kesand Esu^ 

** Ye oqjpcrfefTBiiQg piK>9)iftrsf 

** Be all mf baferPaflipns dead, 

^ And bA Defire9, by Natiue nudt 
'^ For Animals and Boy^: 

<* Man has a Reliih more rcfinU . - 

^' Soub are for ibcial BUfs de%n*d, 
<* Give me a Bleififlg £t to match m^imind» 
^ AKiMred-Soul to donblcand to ibareixgr Jofi. 



VI. 

Htx Heart fr$fufefy g$od, ha Tm^s'^ Svimff fimtz - 
MYRRH A tbi l/tmi^ff*1n$ Ejat 
IBs Heart recoil*d with fweet SufpriiCi 

Hiar SooIdifiblvM in pleaiing Pain, 
.> • Jnaw*i to Mis Eyes, and bok'd again. 

And cettU endure no more. 
^ Enongb! (th' impatienc Hero etic^' 

And feiz*d herkoliit JMfc 
** I leek no more below the Skiet» 

TO 




Titr"» 







i 



Aiidee'M ^S§^t€ % (wd^a by j. ntne** 
Icfs Author, J^inft l^ing ^i//i((?w III. 
CbF Glorious Memory, i dp8 . 

uftahle 



% • 
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tefti^k a Writing i which r^fgbt be dwimueh more effe^iT 
ally by yout imvmi'Z^'fir tb^Jaetef^ ]^,M^ Majefty* 
your CesinfitJ^ii^su. Qotttsge^tj^fJ^^ 
ef yeur King an4 ^Hmtt^^^fJi^ fiuf^^ettfinMfd me 

to writey you will acfeti\tf\^'£S^i^ •If- loyalty 
to the befl ofJQiigl^ -iMrefi^ to vm t/^ir n^^ioMhus 

AND moll x\^:SlfSi^^i9ii!^i^^^ 
Hare in tht Fr^t of Vice tnct Scanoat ftuidf . 

Temptrng utcWiAtersi iBd tSe teitlirersTeiib 
And ptid en ttmual Trib^ of liii Life 
To gttaid Uf ItK/M^from t^e J>^ lUif^. ^ 

That blighted Star tlut g!Id« the Wings of Fame, 
«Pi/Afflr tWWave, <i^ W^i aft* thiS?J«'"' -^ .^^ 
Adorn thefe j^oi^df)^ i3oenca of syyani^r lAdi^f '^ 

POLHILLf roy. Blood boils higlv my SjMrjty^^VJei^ 

Can your Zeal fleep ? Or are your Panions tame ? > 

Nor call Revenge and Darknefs on the Poet*s Name ^ J 

•^^.finok^ thcL.8fa>wtKvWhy np Thundera toU > r 

Nor ti ndl y g Jti i ^ hl aMigs Aha hia goiligrSod I- > V f 

Aada- 



And fire hb^cdijeaiwitfiWftebdvFIame;- '* 
To call thfe Paktcr to his black toefigns, 
Tq draw oar Goardian^s Face in helliifa lines: 
Painter, beware? the Monarch can befhown ' ny 

U|lder no Shape bat Angels, or his own, > ' ' ' C 

GMrieh or WUUaiii, c^ the BmjhTtawt. ^ J. 

f ... ^ ^ • • . 

OT ccnM my.Thoughi^ut |;rirp the vaft Dcfiga, 
And Words with infinite Ideas join, \ 
rd roufe ApeHes^ from his Iron Sleep, 
And bid hkn trstci the Warrior o'er the Deep: 
Trace him, AfellTsl o^erthe ielgrkn Plain, ^ 

Fierce, how he cliihi>s the Mbantaiiis of the Slaixi, C 
Scattering juft Vcngeincc thrd* the rfed Cuhpaign. J ' 
Then dafh th« Canvas with a flying* Stroke,' 
Till it be loft in Clouds of Fire and' Smokfc, 
And ixft Twas thus the Cohquel'or thro' the Squa- 

' ' ' - * (drons broke. 

Mark him a^ain emer^ng^from the Cloud, ' .^ y 
Faf'from his Troops; there like a* Rock he'ftbod > 
Hi&Oottnery's finjgle Barrier in a Sea or Blood. J : 

Cainly he Iclnrei th'<i'P!ca'fu>cs oif '% tHrane,' ' ' ") i 
And his Jlftfir^' weeping ;4fhilft'i!ofifc ^ : ' ' f 
He wards thb Fate of Nations, and provoked hi^^ own :3 
But Heav'n (ecures its Champion ro*er thc^ field ^ > 
P^t KotVing' Anjgels i tfhd' thiy'-ffjr cortceafi . ' . V ^ 
Ea A inter cepts:a Death; knd wears it oil hi^ Shield. S / ' 

|iowy?tto!fePcndH leaji him tb cfii^ flft;;''^^ ' ; -^^- *; ^ 
M«kWth^5kicsWitKjoVfilfL^tifec'Ml$;i'' ■ — ^ 

J;: . ..; .. ' Tnca 



)^K 
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Then imitate the •Glory; Qnu^.Stiwkl 

Spread halSp the Nation, iongiagaill hehnL 

Wafli off the Blood, and lake^a peaee&l Tdnt, •% 

JUl Red the W^trrior, White dieRuier f^oli C 

Abroad a Hero, and at Home a Saint. 3 

TArone him on hig^. upon a lhiaiifg4feaV' . % 

L^ft and Pwflhjmfn^ ; t 

While round hit Head the Lawrel and the Olive meet, J 

The Clowns of War andPeaqef and nnyxhef blpw^ 

With kow^ry Bleflings ever on hisBrow.' 

At his Right Hand pile up the Englifo laws 

In facred Volumes ; thence the Monarch draws 

His wife and juft Commands i fn i ■• • 

Rife, ye M Sage^ of the Bfytfjb Ille, 

Oiat the fair Tablet cait a reverend Smile, / . 

And blifs the Piece;, theie; Statutes are ycfWf ^v^fij 

Tli^t (way the Cotts^. and dire£l the Throne; 

P^te and Pfince are one in Jf?///4iMf*s Namei 

TXeir Jf>yf r their Dangers, and their Laws the iame. 

JWtIJbert)fK and R^bt, with Plumes dt%lay'^ % 
Clj^ their glad Wings around their ^uaidian*^ Hea(^»>; 
Rehgfon o*er the reli'heribrrjf Pini<fns fpread.^ Jf . 

Religion guards him • round th* .Imperial Qgeen ; ' 
PlaiJc waiting Vertucs, each of hcav'nly Mein; 
Learn their blight Air,, and paint it from his Eyes;^ ' 
Hi^Juf^ the Bold, the Temperate, JMidtheW«(c: 

Tain: >• 

Bright, withoulrT^ror; Gw^ .witJ^ourDiida^n. J^ 
His Soul inffnres gs what hit Iap» commas^ / ; 
And ^reads Sis iinrc fi^pie thro* the Land: 

Not 



DwfeUinlMsI^oks;-Majeftic, buirSer^i^;* 
Sweet» with no Fondnefs ; Cheerfiil, but not Vain 



Not fo the former Reigns ;■ ■ ■ 

Bend do^ WBa^tfyiachifSSd^ Cij, ' ^ 

Let Beams of 6mce dut g^tly fromHirEj^e^ 

But the<bin^^Treafilfe9^of Ills iacred Biraft 

Are too diving U)6 vaft tfo b^ ezprtlh 

Colour^mtt^Mwhcre Wbrdftand'NiimbcfS fidnt^ 

And leave ^ Hero^ Heart for TEonght itfonfeto* pamt. 



« - • 

NOW, Maft; ptjrfie tke Satytift again. 
Wipe otf the Blots of his invfcnom'd^ea ; 
Hark, how he bids ^e fervile Pdno^ dhw. 
In mon^ous SBapes^ the Krtrons of our Law; 
At one ffi^f Daib he eanceSr cveiy^ Name - 
From the wh^e Rolls of Honefty and Fame: 
Tills fcriblittg Wretch marks dH he mcetyfor Knave, 
Shoots fudden Bolts proml&uous at the Bafe and Brave, 
And with unpardonable Malice Iheds 
Poifon andiS^C&oH undifiiiigcilh*dHeadi. 
Painter, forbear ; or if thy bolder Ha«d 
Dares*t9 aftetip|L thp:^ yittiails pf Che Laii4> . 
Draw firil this Poet, like fome balefiil Sur, 
With fileot tdfoottcer (heditfng Civil War i 
Or ^idioos Trumpeter, whofe Mftgjk? Sovndrr : '\ 
Calk off the Subjea^^d die hollHc Gcoaii^; y 

And fcatters hellifli FedjeltfaeNacioB xouad 3 

Thefe are the Imps of HeO^ tfaircarredTril>e 
Thatfirft opeate the Fkgit^4MMltiims|ke ffab4efetfx». 
I Dtaw 






Draw next ^hqve^ tke Great Ones of .ottr lOc, 
Still from the Good diilingiuihiBg the Vil^ ;^ 
Seat 'em in Pomp, in Grandeur, and Command^ 
Peeling the Sobjeds with a greedy Hat^ ; 
Paint forth the Knaves that have the Natiosi fold* 
And tUige thdir greedy Looks with ibj^did Gold.. 
Mark what a felfifh Faction undermines 
The pious Monarches generous Defigns, 
Spoil their own native Land as Vipers do^ 
Vipers that tear their Alother*s Bowpls through 
Let Great Najau, beneath a careful Crown, 
Mournful in Majeily, look geutty down» t ' 
Mingling (bftPity with an awful Fro\yn :' . 
He grieves to fee how long in vain he ftrove 
To make us blefl, how vain his J^ours prove 
To fave the ftubbom Land he condefcends to love. 




So the Difiontentei and UnquieL" 

Imitate J poAfy from Cafimtfe, 8:4. Od. If. 

TT^-AR I At there's notlai^ here that'* free 
^ '- From ^aiiffomc. Anxiety^:" , ' . 
An<| the whol^ Bound of mortal* Joy«' ; ^* 
WithfliortPoffcffionciresandxil^st'' j:.-.. .. - ■, 
Tis a duUGirolfc that we tifead^' i !■ '\ .. .!) . ; • . 
Jjift frdhi tHc Wihdctairtoitiei^ » . .:.,ij. ? . .. 
" - 3 Fc 



Sacfid to Vertixe, &c. zii 

'Wc rife to fee and to be fccn, ' ^1 

Gaze on the World a wiiile, and then ' C 

We yawn, and ftretch to Sleep again* J I 

But Fancy, that uneaiy Gucft, 
Still holds a Lodging in our Breaft; 
She finds or frames Vexations ftiU, 
Her felf the greateft Plague we feci. 
We take ftrange Pleafore in our Pain, 
And make a Mountain of a Grain, 
Afiiime the Load, and pant and fweat 
Beneath th* imaginaiy Weight. 
With our dear fellres we live at Strife, 
While the moft conftant Scenes of Life ' 
From peeriih Humours arc not free ; 
Still we afFedl Variety: ' 

Rather than pafs an eafy y Day, 
We fi:et and chide the Hours away, " 

Grow weary of this circling Sun, ' 

And vex that he (hould evor run ' 

The fame old Track ; and fUU, and ftiil , 
^ Rife red behind yon Eaflern Hill, ' - 

And chide the Moon that darts her'Light ^ ' '; 

Thro' the fame Cafemcnt every Night. \'^\ ' ' 

We ihift onr Chambers, and dor Homds; - . r Y. 
To dwell where Trouble never comes: 
Syhia has left the City Crowd, 
Againft the Court exdainis aloud, 
Flies to the Woods s a Hermit— Saint! 
She loaths her Patches, Pins, and FaiAt; ? ^^ ': ' 'r 
Dear Diamonds from her Neck are torn>^ - ' ir; ' 
But H w M o V «,' ^t Eternal'Thorfl; " - 

M ' '• • f^^ - ' Sticks" 



} 



} 



ziz LTRIC P0& MSr Book U. 

fiticksm her Heart: fhe*< horryM ftiU, 
Twizt ker wild. Eaffionsr and l»Br WHl: 
Ranted and hagg'd wiicr&<e*er ibe roVet 
fi)r purling Streams, and filent Giove^ 
Or with her Furiev or her Loret. 

Then our own native Land we hate. 
Too cold, too windjr, or top wet; 
Change die tluck Climate^ and repair 
To FrMctoT Jtalj for Air ; 
In vain we change, in vain we fly; 
Go, Si/vU, mount the whirling Skys 
Or ride upon the feathered Wind 
In vain; if this difeaied Mind 
Clings £ift, and ftill fits dofe behind. 
Faithful Difeafe, diat never £ub 
Attendance at her Lauiy^a Side, 
OvertheDoGut or the Tide, 
On rolling Wheels, or flying Sails. 

Ha^ the Soul that Vertue fliowa 
To fix the Place of Her Repofe, 
Needlefs to move; for flie can dwell 
In her old Grandfire^s Hall as well. 
VBRTVBthatneverhyves toroam. 
But (weetly hides her felf at home. 
And eafy on a native Throne 
Of httinble Turf fits gently down. 

Yet fliould tiHDiikQous Storms ari&# : 
And min^e Earth, and Seas^ and SJues, ^ . 
Should the Waves fwell, and mak^ her foil 
' Acroft the Line, or near the Pole, Still 



Sacred to Vertcej&c. zt^ 

Still fhe*s at Peace; for Well (he knoW9. 
To launch the Stream that Duly fhows, 
And makes her Home where-e*er ihe goes. 
Bear her, ye Seas, upon your Breaft^ 
Or waft her. Winds, from Baft to IFtfi 
On the foft Air ; f^t cannot find 
A Couch fo eafy as her Mind, 
Nor breather climate half (b kind. 







TO 

JOHN HARTO'PT, Efq$ 

N O W 

Sir JOHNHARTOPP Bart. 

Cajimre^ Book i. Ode 4. imitated* 

Five JMc»ff die metuens jwyenta^, &c« 
3^,170©. ,j 

Live, mydesaHJRTOPP, live to ai^. 
Nor let the Sun look down and (ay» 
** Inglorious hef e he lies. 
Shake off your^Eafe, and fend^our Name 
To Immortality and Fame, 
By cv'ry Hour that flies. 

U. 
Vottth^s a foft Scene, but truft her not: 
Her airy Minutes, ^ift as Thought, 

Slide off the (lipp'ry Sphere 1 
Moons with their Months make h^Hy Rounds, 

M z The ^ 
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The Sun has pafs*d his venial Bounds, 
And whirls about the Year^ 

HI. 

Let Folly drcfs in green and red. 
And gild her Waftc with flowing Gold, 
Ktut blulhing Rofes round her Head, 
' Alas ! the gaudy Colours fade, • 
* The Garment waxes old. 
HAJiTOFP^ mark the withwing Rofe, . 
And the pale Gold how dim it (hows ? 

IV. 

Br^ht and lafting Blifs below 

Is all Romance and Pream ; 
Oply the Joys Cclcftial flow 

In an eternal Stream. 
The Pleafurcs that the fmiling Day ' 

With large Right Hand beftows, 
Falfely Kfer Left conveys away. 

And ftiufiles in our Woes. 
So have Ljf-en a Mother play. 

And cheat her filly Child, 
She gave and took a Toy away. 

The Infant cry'd and imird. 



Airy Chance, and Iron Fate 

Hurry and vex our-mortal State, 

And all the Race of Ills create ; . .^ 

Now fiery J6y, now fullen Grief; 

•Commancjs the Reins, of hum^n Life, 

^Thc Wheels impetuous roll ; ' 
. ". "^ ; The 



■»^ 



Sacred to VEaruE, 8cc. zzf 

The harncft Hours and Minutes ftrive. 
And Days with ftretching Pinions ^vtmm 
—down fiercely on the Goal. 

vi. 

Not half fo feft the Galley flies 

O'er the Venetian StSi^ 
When Sails, and Oars, and labVing Slues 

Contend to make her Way. 
Swift Wings for iM'the flying Hours 

The God of Time prepares^ . 
The reft lie ftill yet in' their Ncft 

Andrgrow for future Vears. 

TO 

THO MAS Q UNSTO A^, Efq ^ 

Happy Solitude. v 
Cafimtre. Boo.k 4. Ode 12. Imitated. 

Quid me latentew^ ^c. 

I. 

THE noify- World complains of mc 
That I fhould ihun their Sight, and flee 
Viiits, .and Crouds, and Company. 
G UNS TO N, the Lark dwells in her Ncft . 

Till Jhe afcend the Skies ; 
An4 in my CloTet I could reft 
TUl to the Heavens I rife. 

. M .3 n. Yet 
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n. 

Yet they will urge, •* This private Life 

^ Can never make you ble^ 

** And twenty Doors are ftill at ftrife 

*• T* engage you for a Gueft. 
Friend, flibuld the Towers of Winifor or Wbiuhall 
Spread open their inviting Gates 
To make my Entertadnmentgay ; 
I would obey the Royal Call, 

But fhort fliould be my ftay. 
Since a diviner Service waits 
T* employ my Hours at home, and better fill the Day. 

in. 

When I within my Self retreat, 

I ihut my Doors againft the Great | 

My bufy Eye-balls inward roll. 

And there with large Stuvcy I fee 

All the wide Theatre of Me, 
And view the various Scenes of my retiring Soulf 
There I walk o^er the Mazes I have trod. 
While Hope and Fearare in a doubtful Strife, 

Whether this Ofera of life 
Be a£led well to gain the Plaudit oF my G o D. 

IV. 

There's a Day haflning, ('tis an awful Day !) 
When the Great Sovereign fliall at large review 

All that we fpeak, and all we do. 
The fevcral Parta we a£t on this wide Stage of Clay: 

Thcfe he approves, and thofe he blames. 
And crowns perhaps a Porter, and a Prince he danlns* 
O if the Judge from his ttemendouv Seat • ■ 

' ' Shall not condemn what I have done, I (hall 
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I ihall be happy,' th©*, unknown. 

Nor need the ga?dng RabWe, nor tihejDboutinigiStfectf 

V 
I hate the GAry, Friend, that fprings 

From vulgar Breath, and empty Sound j 
Pame mounts her upward with a flat'ring Gale 

Upon her aiiy Wings, . 
Till invy ihoots, and Fame receives the Wpuhdj 
Then her flagging Pii;aons fail, 
Down Glory falls and ftrikes the Ground, 
V . Andbroaks, her batter'd liimbs. 
Sather let me be quite conceal'd from Fam^ 
How happy I fliould'lic 
In fweet Obfcurity, 
Nor the loud. World pronounce my little Name! 
Here I could live a|i4 die alone ; 
Or if Society be due 

To keep our Tafte pf Hcafuf e new, 
GUNS TON,. I'd Hve and die with you, 
For both our Souls are one. 

VL 

Here we could fit and pafs the pleafing Hour, 

And pity-Kingdoms,, and their Kings, . 
And fmile at all their ihining Things, 
Their Toys of State, and Images of Power i 
P'ertue ihould dwell within our Seat, 
Vertue alone could make it fweet. 
Nor is her felf fecure, but in a clofe Retreat. 
While ihe withdraws from public Fraile 
Env^ perhaps would ceafe to rail, 
Envy itfelf may innocently gaze 
At Beauty in a Vail : 

•M 4 But 
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But if file once advance to light, 
Her CKarins are loft ia Ettvy^n fight. 
And Ffrtue ibnds the Mark of univerfal Spight. 

TO' 
NOW 

Sir JOHN HARrOPPy'B2in. 

The Dlfdain^ 

1 700. 

I. 

^— < 

TTARTOPP, I love the Soul that daures 
■" Tread the Temptations of his Years 

Beneath his youthful Feet : ' - - 
FLEE TWO O D ^ind all tl^'heaveikfjf Line ; 
Look tliro" th« Stars; ^nd fihile divine'*; \ 

Upon an Heir fo great.- . i - 

Young HAR TO P. P knows this noble Theme, 
That the wild Scenes of bufy life, ; ^ . . ' 
ThcNoife, th' Amufemen.ts, arid the Strife 
Are but the Vifion's of the NigHt, ' * 

Gay Phantoms of delufive Light, 

Or a vexatious Dream. 

' ir. 

Flefli i's the vileft and the leaft 

Ingredient'of our Frame: * ^ 
We're born to live above theBeaft, 

Or quit the Manly Name. ^ 

PlAafiures of Senfe we leave for Bojrs j ' 
Tr:T 1 >. Be 



Be fluning Daft the Mifer*8 Food ; 

L^€ f jui(7 jgbed on Fapie and Noife^ 
Soals'xtitiilpurfue dimer'5o7s; 
And feize th* Immortal Good. 



•■> 



TO 

MIT JO, my Friend. 

An EPISTLE. 

FOrgivi .tffef M.ITIO, that there fiou 11 h an} 
mortijyif^ lanes in the fi/Icnping Poems infiribedtfi 
JF**> fi fi^^ tf^^r ^our Entrance inh that State whUp 
was defigrCdfor the compleateft Happinefs dn Earth: Bth 
you will quickly difcever, thaf.thf Mufein the firft Poen 
•nly reprefents the Shades and dark C^hurs that Melan^ 
choly throws upon Love, and the Social Life. In the 
fecondy perhaps Jht indulges her own bright Ideas a little. 
Yet if the Accounts ofe hut mil balanced at Uft^ and 
Things fit in a due Light, I hope there is no Oroundfor 
Cenjure^ Here you will find an Attempt made to tali of 
one^ of the moft important Concerns of human Nature in 
Verfe» and that with aSolemnityheeoming the Argument, 
I have banijhed Grimace and Ridicule^ that Perfons ef 
the moft ferious QharaSter may read, without OJfence. 
What was written fesferal Tears ago to your felfis noip 
fernsittfdto entertain the World; but you may aJjTume it 
to' your felf as a private Enferfainmem ftill, while you 
He concealed behind a feigned Kdme*' 
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Tbi Mourtdng'Piece. 

* • • ... . » 

LI F E*8 a long Tragedy : This Globe the Stagt^ 
Well fiz^d and welk%la|n'd with fbong Machin^ 
Gay Fields, and Skies, and Seas: The A€iors many; 
The Plot Jfmnede : A Flight of Da^OAs ik ' 
On every failing fcloud with fetal Purpofe ; 
And fhoot acfofs the Sccaies tear thfufand Arrows • 
Perpetual and unfeen, headed with Pain, 
WithSoVrow, InfiimyVipiieii^'arid D«Kh. >' 
iTheyolnted PlagHc^fly •fitent*tBfd*-the Air/ - * . 
Uor'^wangs.tjic Bow, ^ yet furc and deep the' Wound; 






ft 



. jyisntbe a<ls her Iktlc Part 4<>Aey' T 
Nor wi/hes an AOToda^e, v Lp ^. glides . 
5iiigle thro>*^ll the -Sterniy and, more fecure ; 
Lefeare Het 3E)ahgers, and KerBrtall' received 
.'The'fewift Da^ts.' ^* Jot, Q'hiJ^ liW Mdrillai 
.** My Sifter,, ppce my friend, [hiantb& crife&) 
" How mucb art ;thoi^.«asi>os^di Th^ giowli^ Soul 
'm Doubled 'in Wedlock, nniltiply'd id Cbildiien«^ 
^ Stands but the broader Mark for aU the Mifchiefs 
!♦* TTut rove promifiruous g'^r the mortal Stage: 
** Children, thoft dear ybunglJn;ibs,thofe tendereftPieccs 
•* 'Of our own JFlelh, tkofcEule other Selves^ 
** How they dilate the Heart to wide Dimenuons, 
«• And foften every Fibre to improve 
•♦ The Mother's fad Capacity of Pain ! ^ 
' V . *• I jnouTtt 
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«< I mourn FUeihtoo; tho* Heaven chofe 
** AFavoiidteMateforhim, of ^ her Sex 

The Pride and Flower : How bleft the Ipvely Pain/ 
Beyond Expreilion, if well-mingled Loves 
And Woes well-mingled could improve pur Blifst 
'* Amidft the ragged Cares of life behold 
** The Father and the Husband; flattering Name^ 
That Tpread hi^ Title, and enlarge his. Share 
Of common Wretchedn^fs. He fondly hopes 
To multiply l^s Joys, but every Hour 
** Renews the Difappointment and the Smart. ' 
'f , There's not a Wound afflidks the meanefl Joint 
•* Of his fiur Partner, or her In&nt-Train, 
(Sweet Babes I) but pierces to his inmoJCb Soul. 
Strange is thy Power, O Love ! what numerous Veins, 
*' An^ Arteries, and Ai;m8, and Hand^ and Eyes, ; 
" Are link'd andjfaflen'd.to a Lover's Heart, 
" By ibong but fecret Strings I with vain Attempt 
** We put the Stoic on, in vain we try 
" To break the Tics of Nature and of Blood; 
*' Thofeiiidden Threads maintain the dear Commumon 
" Inviolably firm : : their. thriBing Mations 
"-Reciprocal give cndlefs Sympathy . 
** In all the Bitters and the Sweets of Life. 
** Thrice happy Man, if Pleafurc only knew 
" Thefc Avenues of Love to reach our JSouls, 
" And Pain had never found *emf 

Thus fang the tuneful Maid, fearful to try 
The he^i Experiment. Oft Dapbnis came. 
And eft Narcljffusy Rivals of her Heart, 

M 6 Luring 
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Luring her Eyes with Trifles dipt in Gold, 

And the gay filken Bondage. Turn flie ftood. 

And boJd repuls'd the bright Temptation ftitt. 

Nor put the Chains on ; Dangerous to try. 

And hard to be diffolv'd. Yet rifing Tears 

Sate on her Eyelids, while her Numbers flowM 

Harmonious Sorrow ; and the pitying Drops 

Stole down her Cheeks, to mourn the haplefs State 

Of mortal Love. LoVe, thou bcft* Bleffing fcnt 

To- foftcn Life, and make our Iron Cares 

Eafy : But thy own Cares of fofter kind 

Give liiarp'cr Wounds : They lodge too near the Heast^ 

Beat, like the Pulfe, perpetual, and create 

•A iftrange uneafy Senfe, a tempting Pain. 

Say, my Companion MITIO, fpeak fittcere, 
(For thou art learned now) what anxioiM Thoughts, 
What kind Perplexities tumultuous rife. 
If but the Abfence of a Day divide 
Thee from thy fair Beloved! Vainly fmiles 
*Th.t cheatfal Sun, and Night with radiant Eyes 
Twinkles in vain : The Region of thy Soul 
Is Darknefs, till thy better Star appear. 
Tell me, what Toil, what Torment to fuftain 
The rolling Burden of the tedious Hours ? 
The tedious' Hours are Ages. ' Fancy roves 
Reftlefs in fond Enquiry, nor believes 
Cbarijfa fafe : Charijfa^ in whofe Life 
Thy Life corififts, and in her Comfort thine. 
Fear and Surniife put on a thoufand Forms ^ 
Or dear Difquietiid'e, and rouiiji thine E»r$ 

Whifper 
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Whifper ten thoufand l>ahger9, endkf^ Woe?, 
Till thy Frame fliudders at^er fancy'd Death ; 
Then dies my Af 7770, and his Blood creeps cold 
Thro* every Vein. Speak, does the Stranger-Mtife 
Caft happy Qtzefierat tbe unknown Paffion, 
Or has fhe fiibled all ? Inform me. Friend, 
Arc half thy Joys finccxc ? Thy Hopes falfiU'd, " 
Or frafb-ate? Here commit thy fecret Grie& 
To faithfal Ears, and be they buryM here 
In Friendfhip and Oblivion ; left they fpoil 
Thy new-bom Pleafures with diftafteful Gall. 
Nor let thine Eyes too greedily drink in 
The fnghtfiil Profpefl, when untimely Death 
Shall make wild Inroads on the Parent*^ Heart, 
Andiiis dear Offspring to the cruel Gfave 
Are dragged in fad Succeifion, while his Soul 
Is torn away Piece-Meal : Thus dies the Wretch 
A vanoos Death, and frequent, e'er he quit 
The Theatre, and make his final Exit. 

But if his deareft Half, his £iithful Mate 
Survive, and in the fweeteft faddeft Airs 
Of Love and Grief, approaxrh with trembling Hand 
To dofe his fwimming Eyes, what double Pangs^ 
What Racks, what Twinges rend Ms Heart-ftrings off 
From the fair Bofom of that Fellow-Dove 
He leaves behind to mourn? What jealous Cares 
Hang on his parting Soul, to think his Love . . 
Exposed to wild Oppreffion, and the Herd 
Of favage Men? So par^s the dying Turtle 
With fob^bing. Accents, with fuch fad Regret 

Leaver 
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Leaves hU kini featker'd Mate : The Widow-Bird * 
Wanders in Joiierome Skade, forgets her Foo(^ 
Forgets her Life; or falls a fpeedier Prey 
To talon'd Faulcons, and the crooked Beak 
Of Hawks athirft for Blood i ■ , 

^i ^^ ^n ^s ^n ^^ ^n ^^ ^^ ^ ^* ^ ^^ ^ ^ ^^ ^h ^^ ^^ ^n ^n ^ ^n ^h ^n ^^ 

• • • — 

Thp.Sccoind PART; or, 

. The hfigbt Fijion. . 

THuS far the Muip, in uhaccuflonjM Mood, 
Atid Strains unpleafing to' a Lover's Ear, 
Indulged a Gloom of Thought ; atid thus (he fang 
Partial ; for Mehmholf^ hateful Form 
Stood hf in fable Robe : The penfi ve Mufc 
Surveyed thfe darkfome Scenes of Life, and fought 
Some bright relieving Glimpfe, fome cordial Ray 
In the hSx World of Love : But while flie gaz*d 
Delightful on the State of Twin-born Souls 
United, blefs*d, the cruel Shade apply 'd 
A dark long Tube, and a falfe tinftur'd Glafs 
Deceitful ; blending Love and Life at once 
In Darknefs, Chaos,* and the common Mafs 
Of Mifcry: Now Urania feels the Cheat, 
And breaks the hated Optic in Dlfdain. 
Swift vaniflies the fullen Form, and lo 
The Scene fhlnes bright w/th Blifs: Behold the' Place 
Where Mifchiefs never fly. Cares never come 
With wrinkled Brow, nor Anguifh, nor Dlfeafe, 

Nor 
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Nor Malice forfejr^tbnguU ^ On this deaK Bpdt^ • ' t 
MITIO, my Lovrw^rfd fixiad plant thy Stitiott ^ 
To aft thjr Pajrt <rf tlifc, ferehi 4nd bklK • * : " ^ 

With tlic £dr Cwrfprt fitted to thy Heart. ' ^ 

Sure 'tis a yifi9n of that happy Grove ,^ 
Where the flfA Aiithors of our mournful Race '] ' ^ 
liv'd in iWet -f artncrlhip'l one tioiir thcjr }iv'd, ^, , ; ^ ' 
But chang'd the tailed Blifs (impjudfent Pair !) * . ; '. ^ 
For Sin, 'and SHafne, 'and this waileWilderners' ' * 
Of Briars, and nine hundred Years of Paiiu 
The wiihing Mufe new-dreffes the fair Gardcii 
Amid thiB'Defart- World, with b^dding Blifs,.. ./ . : 
And Ever-greens, tind Ba'lmS, and flowry Beauties ^ ^ 
Without one dang'tous Tr6c : Thb-e heavenly Dews " 
Nightly defccnding Ihall im'pearl the Grafs , 

And verdant Herbage J Df ops of Fragrancy .' '.. 

Sit trembling 6n the Spires: Thb.(pky Vapours . ^ 
Rife with the Dawn, and thro' the Air difilis'i' 
Salute your waking Seijfes with Perfume : . . , • ', 
While vital Fruits with their AmBrofial Juice . « ', 
Benew Life's, purple plood and Fountain, pure * ! ' 
From vicious Taint; Apd with your Innocence ' ^ ' , 
Immortalize the StrudlurQ of ypur.Clayt ''*"•' 
On this new Paradife the cloudlefs Skies - " '^ 

Shall fmile perpetual, while thje Lamp of Day, 
With Flames unfnlly*d, (as the fabled Torch 
Of Hymen) meafures out your 'Qolden Hours. 
Along his Azure Rpad.' Tlf c nuptial Moon .^ ..[ . J, 
In milder Rays ferene, Ihoiiy ni^litly rife '* . '• ^ \ ^ 
Full-orb'S*(if Heaveri'and Nature wlli indulge' * 



So 
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So fair a^ Emblom) big with Silver Joys, 

And (Hll forge( h^ Wane.. Tiie featto'd Ciioir ^ 

WarbUngtli^ir'Malcer'f truft oa eirty Wing, 

Or perchM on Evening-Bough, IbaU join, your Worfliip, 

Join your fweet VeTpers, and the Moffning-Song. 

O facred Symphony I Hark, thro'.the Gfpyc 
I hear the Sound Divine! I'm all Attention* . • 
All Ear, all E^ufy ; unknown Delist I. ^ , 

And the fair Miife pFoclaims.the Heav*n below. . 

Not the Seraphic Minds of high Degree 
Difdain Converfe with Men : Again returning 
I fee th' Ethereal Ho^ on downward Wing. 
Lo, at the Eaftern Gate young Cherubs fbnd 
C^<kardians, conuniffion*d to conyey their Joys 
^o earthiy Lovers. Go, ye happy Pair, ^ ^ 

Go tafte their Banquet, learn their nobler Fleafures 
Sapcrnal, and from Brutal Dregs refin'd. 
J^^i^iff^ (hall teach thee. Friend, exalted Thoughts 
And intelleflual Blifs. *Twas Raphael tza^i 
The Patriarch of our Progeny th' Afiairs > 
Of Heaven: (So ilf///tfi fing^ cnlightned Bardr 
Nor mifs'd his Eyes» when in fubliipeft Strain' 
The AngePs great Narration he repeats 
To J/^iM'% Sons high-favour'd) Thou (halt learxi 
Celeltial LefTons from his awful Tongue; 
And with foft Grace and interwoven Loves 
(Grateful l>igreffion) all his Words rehcarfe . 
To thy Cbarija*s Ear, and charm her Soul. 
Thos with divine Difcourie, in fHady Boweri' 
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Of Ede», our firft Fathcar cntcrtsdn'i 

Stfs his fole Auditrefs ; and deep Difpute 

With Conjugal Carc£es on her lip 

Solved eafy, and abftrufefl Thoughts xeveaTd. ^ 

Now the pay wears apace, now MIT 10 comes . 
From his bright Tutor, and finds out his Mate. 
Behold the dear AiTociaites fqated low 
On humble Turf, with Rofe and Mjjrtlc ftrow'd ; 
But high their Conference ? how felf-iu£c'd 
Lives their Eternal Maker, girt around 
M^th Glories ; arm*d with Thunders ; and his Tiiron^ 
Mortal Accefs forbids, projecting far 
Splendors unfufierable and radiant Death, 
With Reirereiice ^nd Abaf<^ment deep they &11 
Before Bis Sbverejgn Maje£^, to pay 
Due Worfliip: Then his^ercy on their Souls 
Smiles with. a.gentler Ray, but Sovereign fliH; , ,. 
And leads their Medkation ^ndDifcourfe 
Long Ages baciwsu-d, and acrofs the Seas 
To Bitblebem of Jud^b; There the Son, 
The filial Godhead, CharaiEter exprcTs 
Of Brightnefs inezprei&ble laid by 
His beamy Robes, .and make Diifcent tp Earth . ' 
Sprung firoin this Sons of Aiam, he became 
A fecondJFather,' ftudioustd regain . . ; 
Loft Paradife for Men, and purch^e Heav*n. 

The Lovers with Indearment mutual thus 
Promifcuous ts^i^'d, :^nd Qfeftions intricate 
His manly }u4gin<ntftiUr$lplv*dj.^dftilI. 

:. • Held 
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Held her Attention &t'd: fhe muiin^ fat 
On the fweet Mentio n of Incarnate Love, ' 
Till Rapture wak'd her Voice to foftcft Strains. 
«* She fang the Infant God; (mjrfberioiu Theme ^) 
*' How vile his Birth-place, and his Cradle vile; 
*' The Ox and Afs his mean Companions ; thext 
*' In Hab]:t vile the Shepherds, flock aroun<^ 
*' Saluting the great Mothery. and adore 
<* J/raePB anointed £ing» th' appointed Heit 
'* Of the Cjreation. How debasHl he lies 
«< Beneath his Regal State; for thee, nxyiflTlO^ 
2>ebas*d in fef vile form ; bat Angela flood 
Miniflring round their Charge with folding Wingt 
Obfequiousy tho^unfeen; while lightioaie Honrf 
Fulfilled the Thy, and the gre;^ Bvening toS^ 
Then the hk Guardlafii hoVdhg o*er hit Head 
'< Wakeful all Nijght, dnve the'fbtil Spirits %» 
*' And with their fanning Pinions purge thef Air 
<' From bufy Phantoms, from infe^ons Dlinp^ 
«' And impure Taint; while their Ambrofial Pliuncs . 
** A dewy Slumber on his Senfes ihed. 
Alternate Hymns thel heavenly Witchtt^ fiing 
Melodious, foothing the furrounding ShsftkB, 
'< And kept%he Darkaefs rhikft and holy. Than 
'< Midnight Wai 'eharmM, and all her gazing Eyes ■ 
** Wonder'd to fee their mighy MJiker ileep. ' '• 
*• Behold the'Gloomi difperfe, the rof/ Morn 
" Smiles in the £aj^ with Eye-Hds opening fail 
'* But not fdfiiir as Thine; O I could fold Thee, 
^* My young Almighty, iriy Creaitov^Babey ' 
•' Forcverin4hefeQ(^msl F^revtr^wetl' 

---' « Upon 
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* Upon thy lovely Fonn with ga^siiig Joy, 

«* And every Pajfe Ihould beat Seraphic Love ! ' 

** Around xhy Seat fliould cf ouding Chertibs cdine 

<• With fi^^ Ambition, zealous to atteiid 

" Their Prince, and form a Heafv'n belljw fhe Sky. * 

" Forbear, Chrifa, O forbear the Thonjght 
^ Of Female-Fondnefs, and forgive the Man 
*^ That intemiptsfachmeltiiig Harmony I 
Thus MI^IO ; and awakies her nobler Powera^ 
To pay juft WorOiip to the &cred King, . ^ 

JESUS, cche Gd n; nor with Devotion .piir« . 
Mhc the Carefles of her fbfter Sex; 
(Vain Blandifhment) ** Com^ turn thine Eyes afide 
*• From Bet hie' em, and climb, up the dolc&l Sloftp . , j 
** Of bloody Caharyy witte nakei'SoiUi' .' . 

" Pave the fad Road," and fright the Trayelle^^ . - \ 
'* Can my Beloved bear to tra^e die Fe^t . : 
'< Of her RedBemer panting up the Hill 
'' Hard-burden*d?; Can thy Heart attend his Cro6^ 
*' Nail'd to the cruel Wood he groana, he dies, 
<< For theehe^cs. Beneath thy Sins and mine. I 

'' (Horrible Loadf) the finlefs Saviour groans, ,; 
/ And in fierce Ahgnifh of the Sonl expires. .■<' ': ) 
/ Adoring Angekpiyw|th bending Head » . i 

/ Searching the dtep:Contl»va|ic;e» 1ft WivhpW - * 

** This Infinite Defign. . Here Peace is made • : > 
*' Twixt G o b the Sovereign, and the R ebel Man i 
'* Here Satan overthrown with all hisjtfofts 
' In fecond .Ruin]:9ges.andde(p^irsj . , . ^ -> 

** Malice it felfdj:lpaijrs.,,^q paptxvc Prey _ »• 

'* «* Long 
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** Long held in Slavery hopes a fweet Releafe, 

^ And Mam'a ruin*d Offspring (hall revive 

*' Thtts ranfbm^d from the greedy Jaws of Death. 

The fair Difciple heard; her Paffionsr move* 
HarmpnioQsto the Great Difcovrfe, and breathe 
Refined Devotion : while new Smiles of Love 
Repiy her Teacher. Both with bended Knees 
Read o*er the Covenant of eternal Life 
Bix>ught down to Men; feai^^4)y the £tcrpdThree 
In Heav% ' and fealM on Eardi witii God's own Blood 
Here they unite thei» Names ag^dn,' ahdiign 
Thofe peacefal Articles. (Hail» •bleft Co-heirs 
Cdeftial I Ye fhall grow to manly Age» 
And fjpite of Earth and HeU, in feafon due 
Pofiefs the fiur Inheritance above.) 
"With joyous Admiration they Cwe^ 
The QofpeyFreafares infinite, nnfeea 
By mortal Eye, by mortal Bar unhearc^ 
Andunconceiv'dbyThou^t: Riches Divine;, 
And Hoitours which th* Almighty Father-G o d 
Poured with immenfe Prpfufion on hb Son, 
High-Treafurer of Heaven. ' Tlie Son beftows . . 
Hie life, the Love, the Bleffing, and the Joy 
On Bankrupt Mortals who believe and love ' 
His Name. " Then, ; my ChaHjk, alt i^-dune. 
'< And thitfe, my iHITIO, the £h- S|^t repUes. 
** Life, Death, the World-belcAv,. and Worlds en high' 
** And Place, and -Time, are ours ; and Things to come' 
And paft, and prefent ; for our Intereft ftands 
Firm in our Myfticifi Head, ' the Title fure. 
" Tis for 6ur Health aid fweet R^fricflimcnt, (while 

« Wc 
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Sacred to Vektve^ Sec. 141 

' We.fbjourn Strangers here) the fruitRil Earth 
^' Sears plenteous ; and revolving Seafons flill 
'^ Drcfs her vaft Globe in various Ornament. 
** For us this chearful San and chearful Light 
*^ Diurnal fhine. This blue Ezpanfe of Sky 
<* Han^Sy a rich Canopy above our Heads 
f' Covering our Slumbers, all with ftarry Gold 
^' Inwrought, when Night alternates her Return. 
•* For us Time wears his Wings out: Nature keeps . 
** Her Wheels in motion, and her Fabrick ftands. 
Glories beyond our Ken of mortal Sight 
Are now preparing, and a Manfion Bur 
Awaits us, where the Saints unbody'd live. 
Spirits j-eleas'dfrom Clay, and purg'd from Sin. 
« Thither our Hearts with moft inceflant Wiih 
*' Panting afpire; when ihall that dearcft Hour 
" Shine and releafe us hence, and bear us high, 
** Bear us at once unfever'd to our better Home f 

O bleft Connubial State! O happy Pair, 
Envy'd by yet unfociated Souls - . 
Wh6 feck their faithful Twins ! Your Pleafures rife " 
Sweet as the Merni, advancing as the Day, 
Fervent as glorious Noon, ferenely calm 
As Summer-E^dngs. The vile Sons of Earth 
Groveling in uSa with all their noify Jars 
Reftlefs, fhall interrupt your Joys no more 
Than barking Animals affright the Moon 
Sublime, and riding in her Midnight Way. 
Friendihip and Love ihall undiftinguiih*d reign 
0*er all your Paflions with unrival'd Sway 

• Mtttoal 
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Mutual and cvcrlaftiug : ,Friendihip knows 

No Property in Good, but all Things common 

TTiat each pofleflcs, as the Light or Air 

In which we breathe and live : Tliere's not one Thought 

Can lurk in dofe Referve, no Barriers f5x*d. 

But every Paflage open as the Day 

To one another's Breaft, and inmoft Mind. 

Thus by Communion your Delight fhall gf6w. 

Thus Streams of mingled Blifs fwell higher as they flow, 

ThusAngels mix their Fhmes, and more divinely glow. 



'} 



The Third PART: or, 

. ' Tie jiccounf balanced. 

I. 

SHould Sovereign Love before me ftand. 
With all his Train of Pomp and State, 
And bid the daring N^ufe relate 

His Comforts and his Cares; 
MITIO; I would not ask the Sand 
For Metaphort t' «z|»refs their Weight, 
Nor borfoW Numbers from the Stmi 
Thy Cares an4 Comforts, fovereign Love, 
Vailly oat-weigh the Sand below. 
And to a larger Audit.^ow 

Than all the Stars above. 
Thy i^ighty Lofles and diy Ckdns 

Are theix^ own mutual Meafures; 



Only 



Only the Man that know« thy )^ain$ ' 
Can ireckdn up ^ Plcafercj. 

II. 

Say, Damotiy fay, how bright the Sceae, 

Damon is half-(Uvinely bleft, 
Leamng. his Head on his Florella*^ BreaUb 
Without a jealous Thought, or bufy Care between: 

Then the fweet Pa£iohs mix and fhare | 
' Thnlla tells thee all her Heart, 
Nor can thy Soul's remotcft Part 
Conceal a Thought or Wifh from the beloved Jfair. 

Say, what a Fitch thy Fleafures fly. 
When Friendihip all-fincere grows up to Ecftafy, 
Nor Self contrafts the Blifs, nor Vice pollutes tjie Joy. 

While thy dear Offspring round thee fit. 
Or (porting innocently at thy Feet 
Thy kindeft Thoughts engage : 

Thofe little Images of Thee, 

What pretty Toys of Youth they be 
And jg;rowing Props of Age] 

ni. 

Bat ihort is earthly Bliis ! The changing Wind 

Blows from the fickly Souths and brings 
Malignant Fevers ott its iultry Wings, 

Rdendefs Dentil jfits clofe behmd: 
Now gafping Infants, and a Wife in Tear?, 

With pietdng Groans ialutes his Ears, 
Hhsb" every Vein the thrilH^g Torments roll^ 

While Sweet and Bitter are at Strife . , 

In thofe dear Mi&ries qf Life, 
Thofe tcndereft Pieces of Jus Ueedbg SouL , 

The 
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The pleafing Senfe of Love awlule 

Mixt with the Hearj-ake may the PaJa beguUe, 

And makea feeble Fights 
•nu Sorrows Uke a ^oomy Deluge rife. 

Then every fmiling Paffion dies. 

And Hope alone with wakeful Eyes 
Darling and foUtary waits the flow-returnmg Light. 

1 V • 

Here then let my Ambition reft. 
May I^bc moderately blcft 
WWn I the Laws of Love obey; 
Let but my Pleafure and my Pain 
In equal Balancer ever reign. 
Or mount by Turns and fmk again, 
And (hare juft Meafures of alternate Sway, 
So Damon livts, and ne^er complams ; 
Scarce can we hope diviner Scenes 

OnthisduUSttgeof Clay: 
^ The Tribc« beneath the Northern Bear 
Submit to Darknefs half the Year, 
Since half the Year is Day. 




iv*v««l««" 



On the Death of the Duke of Glouccftcr, 
jufi after Mr. Dtyden. 1700. 

An EPIGRAM. 

T\RrDENuieid, DRr2>£ JT alone could fing 
J^ The full-grown Glories of a future King. 
Now GLOSTER dies: Thus leffer Heroes U ve 

Br that Immortal Breath that Poet» give j 
' . And 



Sacred' to Vertue, &c. 2.4f 

AndfcarccfurvivcthcMufei ButTT/LL/^JJfftaifls, 

.Nor asks his Honours from the Foetus Hands. 

• WILLIAM fliiU Ihine withoat a DRTDEIPs ?m{c. 

His Laurels are not.grafted on the Bays. 

An Epigram of Martial to Cirinus. 

Sic tuoy CitMy.pr9inas Efigrammata xfutgo 
Ut mecum fojjis^ i^c. 

infcrib'd to Mr. JO^IJff HORT. 1 694. 
Now Lord Bifliop of Fernet &?^. in Ireland* 

SO fmooth your Numbers, Friend, youf Verfe fo (weet. 
S(f Iharp the Jcft, and yet the Turn fo neat. 
That with her MartialJ^me would ptape CirJae, 
Rome would prefer ypur Senfe and Thought to mine* , 
Yet modeft you decline the public Stage, 
To 6x your.Friend alone amidft th* applauding Age. 
So Maro did ; the mighty Maro iings • y 

In vaft Heroic Notes of vaft Heroic Things, . > 

And leaves the Ode to dance ujpon his F/accus Strings* J 
He fcorn'd to daunt the dczr' Horatian Lyre, 
Tho' his brave Genius flalh'd Pindaric Fire, • 

And at his Will cou^dfilence all the Lyric Quire. 
So to his Varius he refign'd the Praife ' ^ • 
Of the proud.Buskin and the Tragic Bays, 
When he could thunder with a loftier Vein, 
And ling of Gods and Heroes in a bolder Strain. 

A handfome Treat, a Piece' of Gold, or fo, *. 

And Compliments will tstvf Friend beftow ; » 

1 N Rarely 
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That lays livl^vtcb at isfiBi0rF«B|r > 

i^yidibthcc«0dcsr^P(»i»ofMo«QQr;1^^ J 




EP I STO L A 

Rlfr/5v f^^x, 4!&w*/<P &4»//r, Jccepi Uteres ^ $odan 
for^sfsl mme»t9^ fU€ "mest 4U H perveneruni ; 
tdemqui qui U firibentem nidit Piis, mum ad itifioim 
manus excitavit Calamumi mm Inane eft inter nos Fra- 
umm ncmen, umau mm Sfiritns^noi intds animat, 
' azitque iS C$mordes in omMus e£dt mot»s: Q fttk^m 
erefcat indies, fi vigefcat mutua Cbarijas ; faxit Deus, 
Mt Amor fui nofira incendat if defcecet p0ora, tunc 
gtfnim feT alarms fur^ AnndH^ flamnAs er^a nos in- 
vieem Divinum in nudum ardeHnuui Cpntempiemur 
JcfH« n^ftrum. C^f^e UM H adtrandnm BxemfUf 
fbaritatis. Ilk eft. 

♦ 

'qui quahdam aetcrno dolapfu? ab ^tbcrjSL Vultt» 
Indait Humanos, vx poflet Corppre noftra|l 
(Hcu miferas) fufferrc vices ; fponforis qbivit 
'Muaiaj, & in fefc fah'ula maledida Minads 
•f f anftulit, & fcclcris poenas liominif<juc reatum. 

Eccc jacct dcfcrtus hurai, diffufus in hcrbam 
Integer, mnocuas vcrfus fua fidera Palina3 
Et placidum attollens vultum, nee ad ofcula Patris 
Amplexu* folitpTvci Artjjs m^t]xs ^Qik 
Sidereos, k fponte fiaiun pftto&dns ^ Ixas 

Numin« 



flaminb anpad. P^ter, hie in^p * %kta^ 
AUuat ^thereu^ mortalif Crixow $anjgpiut. 



€€ 
€€ 



Dixit, ilf hprr^nddm frcuni^ere toaitroa CcsU 
Infenrafqpe Deyis ; {,yip^49i^,go{uifft fax^raifm 
Mufa queri vellct nomen> fed Sc ipft firagocc^ 
Ad tantos pavefadla iiletj Jam di^t iEAer» . , 
Pandanturque fores, ubi dap Carcere Jsg^C 
Ira, & Poenarum Thefauros mille coercet. 
Inde niimt g^vidi vdaao Sttlphtire Nimbi, 
Gentuplicifque voUn^ contorta volumina Flammx 
In Caput Immeritum; diro Mc fiib Pondere preflus 
Reftat, compreiTos dumque ardens e;q>licat artu^ 
-f Purpureo veftes tin£ls fudore madefcunt. 
Nee t^neIl infando Viniex Regtns labori 
Segnius incumbit, &d la£bs increpat Ignes 
Acritir, Sc fomno languentcm fufcitat |) Enfem: 
** Surge, age, Divinum pete Pcftus, & imbue ficro 
« FluHiine mucronem; Vos hinc, me^ ^icula, lati 
«« Fcrrea per totum difpergite tpjrmicu Cbriftum^ 
<< Immeafum tolerare valet; ad pendera Pent»- 
** Sttilenttttda hominem fuffulciet Ihcola N v m i n, 
« Et tu facra Decas Legumy Violata Tabella, 
" Ebibe vindifiiam ; vafta fatiabere csede, 
**• Mortalis Culpae penfabit dedecus ingens 
«< PermilbuSeit^itc Cruori 

Sic fiita, immiti contorqu^t Viilnera de:rtrS 
Dilaniatque finus; £ai£U penetralia Cordis * 



T^ 



f Job ir. 6* t IaIu xidi* 44r ^ li S^cfc. xiii . 7. 

N 2 Pan- 
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Panduntor, facvis avidus fiolor involaf alls, ^. 

Atque tndaz Mentem fcratatur* Sc Ilia mordet: ' 
Interea Scnrator • Qvat, Viftorque Doloris 
Eminety lUallri f perfufus Membra Cruore, 
Exttltatqae mifer fieri; nam fortiiis ilium ! 

Urget Patris honos, &r non viacenda Voluptas 
Senrandi miferos Sontes; Q nobilu Ardor 
Pcmarunr! O quid non Mortalia Pe^ora cogis 
Doras Amor^ Quid non Cogleftia?i ■ 

At fubfidat Pbantsfiat vsmfiant Imagines \ fiefcio quo 
me frorifuit amens liufai Volui quatuwr Uneas fedebus ^ 
aftrU^ere^ ^ ecce / numeri crejeunt in immenfum ; dum-z 
que concitato Gent a laxavi fr^ena^ vereor ne juveniiis 
impetus ^eologiam lajerit:, ^ audax nimis Imagination 
Heri allataeft ad me Bpiftola indicans Mat rem meliufcul^ 
fe habere^ licet ignis febritis non frorfus deferuit mor- 
tale ejus D^micilium. Plurd velm^ fed turgidi (<f ere/- 
eentes tier/us noluire plura^ £sf coarBarunt fcriptioms 
Limites. FaJe, amice /rater, &f in Jladio Pietatis (st 
Artis medica ftrenuus decurre, 

• Datum a Mufao meo'Londini-xv** Kalcnd. Pebr. 
. . Anno Salutis CloIoCXCIil. 



■^-fci 



* Col. il. \ f . t Luc. t^iu 24. 

r 

Fratti £• W^ olim ^Mvigaturo. 

Stft. 30. 1691. 

1Felix» pcde profpero . ' 
, I Fratcr, Trabe pinca 
. .$iilces iBquora casrula 
Pandas Caxbafa flatibus . 

• - Qua 



Sacred to Vf^KTVB^ Sec. 149 

*Qu« tuto reditora fint. 
Non te monftra Natantia 
Ponti Carnivorae Incois 
Pned^ntHT Rate Naufraga. 
Navb, Tu tibi crcditum 
Fratrem dimidium mei 
Salvum fer per Inhofpiu 
Ponti Regna, per Avios 
Tragus, ^ liqaidum Chaos. 
Nee te forbeat horrida 
Syrtis, nee Seopulus minax 
Rampat Roboreum latus. 
Captcnt Mitia flamina 
Antennae; & Zephyri leves 
Dent Portum placidum tibi. 
,. Tc, qm flumina, qui vagos 
.Fludus Oceaoi,^egis, 
Et faevum Boream domas. 
Da fratri faciles vias, 
Et fratrem reducem fuis. 

^ V >■ 




Ad Reverendum Viram 

D« yOHANNEM TINHORNEr 

Fidum Adolefcentije me« Prajceptorem. 
Pindmrici Carminis Spetmt». 1(^4. 

I. 

ET te, PINORNI; lAvSxTrifimtia, 
Sjtlatat, ardent difcipalaia taam 

N 3 Gntti 
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Grate fiitcri: uunc Ath«*ntts, 

Nunc Latiaa per aiiiieeirftates " ^ 
Tut6 pcrenrans te recbffi Dacefft, 
Tc quondam tcneros k Ebfak per ifjJtt'a, fftSxx^ 
Non dura duxifle ixiitftf. 
Tuo patefcunt luminc TKcfpii 

Campl atquc ad arccAt f ktid^xl ifcK 

En alms 9S\xr%tra tiomr'US 
' ' Arma Dcofqutf Vh'rf^^ ttlfctof ,. 

Occupat ^thercum Parnaffl <tdlh^n: ttomtri 
Immenfos ftupco nUft^? * ' " *■ 
Te, JWiir<?, dulcfe canefU l^lva^, tebdla foftanttel 
Ardua, da vcniam tcnui veneral^e HmsitU 
Tuaquc accipias, 9^/^4/l*.Vatc5, 

Debiu Thura LyTad. 
Vobis, magna Trias! chrfffiffla NomiHi, fttopcr 
Scrinia noftra patent, & Pcaora noftra pawbufit, 
Quum mihi cunquc levcm Cpliccflb/h otia & horam 
Divina Mofis pagina. 

It. 

flaccus ad hanc Triadefti poiwtur, «t ipfe pudcwfc* 
Deponat Veneres: venias, fed • /irw tf «>»/»« 
17/ /* coUaudem, dura />r^<f/ f^ «"'''' '"A* 
Ablutu«A>W«;Jw, ca*is fidefTe- Reolfis 
Hie lege accedant Satyrx JuveMlis, ui^tn 
Terr(irM vifioruin. At loflgS Cseitis a1j<5flet 

-fufeforent, Sphingifquc emgm»ta» J?W.. fciddTes. 

Grande 



Saetei /o V ft *; T tf ft, &c- z/f 

Grande f onans imca fbkneiiy ^aadifipie cottnmia 
Pojnpa Sopbocki cdfe pohAJHtur eodem 
dtrdine, & ambabasiimuIhovaJxi^edtf fettkik* 
TatOy Poetae, ihito faabltabida 
PiAos abacos: improba liiitfa 
Obiit, nee audet fanca caftaa 
Attingere Blatta CamiMflU. 
At tu renideni fceda Sf^ammafom. ' 

Farrago inertfen, fttre<^^illi]^i. ^ 

Sentina fxtens, MartiaHfi 
In Barathrum relegaiidai IlfiUm 
Auiuge, & hinc t«cyiti fajpiaft C^ri^/£rfil 
Infulad mollem^ narribtts, anribas 
lAgrata caftis carmina^ & improbi 
Sporces JVtf/«iyiV Aznorea* . . 

m. 

s 

1 

Nobilii extremS gradiens Caledonu A oil 
En Buchananus adeft. Divmi PTaltis Imago 
Jejfiada falveto; potcns feu NuminU Iras 
Fulminibus mifccre, facro vcl luminc Mentia 
Fugare r\o&.9^ vfl CkliMrflB foHO 

Sedare fludtus Pe£h>ri8. 
Tu^mihi haerebis comes ambulanti, 
Tu Domi aftabi9 fo<?iua Perennia^ 
Seu levi Menfse fimul |ffitor« 

Dlgnabere, feuLedlioa^* 
Moz recumbentis vigilans ^ tfiu'eka 

Aureos fuadebis inire fomnoa _ 

Sacra fopitis fuperinferens ob- 

^la'curii^ 

N 4 »*< 
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Stet jaz^ * Cafimrurf huic nee parci^s Ignem 
Natura indulfit nee Moia armavit Alamnum 

• Sarhivium rudiore Lyra.' . . i 
Qaanta Poionum levat aura Cygnuin ! . • . 
t Humana linquens (en fibi dnii 
IdonUs receduni) luxuriantibus 

Spadatur in aere pennis* 
Seu ta fort^ viru^ tollis ad jethecs^ 
Cognatofve Thronos & patrium Polum . 

Vifunis confmrgis ovaa^ 
Vifum fatigas, aciemque falli$» . ; . ^ ' 
Dum tuum a Jiopge ftnpeo velatum . ; . , 

O non Imitabili^ Ales. 

IV. 

Sar^vii ad nomen geHda incalet ' 

Muia» fimul totus fervefcere 

Sentio, fleUatas levis indaor 

Alas U tollor in altum. 

Jam juga j^^nis radens pede 

Elato inter fidcra vcrticc • 

Longe defjlefto mortalia. 
Quam juvat altifonis volitare per aethera pennis, 
£t ridere procul fallacia Gaudia secli 
Terrellae Grandia inania. 

Quae mortale genus (hen male) deperitl 

O Coras hominum mlfi^asl Cano, 

£t miferas nugas Diademata. 

Vcntofae fords LttdibriUAi. 



* M, Cafiminu* Sarhicwtki Po«ca Infignis Poloxus. 
+ Ode /. Lib, a. ^ 

V :^. En 



Sacred to V e r t u e, &:c.. rf J- 

En mihi fubfidunt Terrenae a pedorefiecea, 
GeiBt & effirsenis divinum effundere Carmen 
Mens afflata Deo ■ v m ■ n i,i 



.at vos Heroes & Arma 



EtproculefteDii, Ludicra Nomina. 
Quid mihi cum vefbrae pondere Lanceae^ 
Pallas I autvcftris, Dionyfe^ Thyrfis? 
£t Clava> & Anguis» ic Leo» & HerctiUsp 
£t brutom tonitru fi£litii Patris. 
AbfUtc a carmine noftro. 

Te, DeusOmnipotensf te noftrafonabit ^jEil/ 
Mufa, nee alTaeto caelefles Barbiton ausii 
Tentabit numeros. Vafti fine iimite Numen 9c 
Immenfam fine lege Deum numezi fine lege foaabmit 

Sed Mufam magna follicgnum defiitutt vigofyDivln^ . 
jubare perftringitur ocuhrum actes. En lahafcii pennis^ 
tremit artubus^ ruit di9rfum per inane JBtberis^ jacet 
viSa^ dibftttpefcity fileU > 

Ignofcasy Riverende Vhy vano conaminii f ragmen hoe 
rude licet {jf impolitum ^qui boni Confulas, £«f gratitw 
dinis jam diu debit a in partem reponas. 

A -» % ■♦- A A A A A A .♦■ A A A A A A ,♦. A .f. A A.t .If A A A A A AAAAAliA 

w ni M in f p ni ii' w ii' pi' ■!' •[• u" 'i' 'j' 'p 'i' •!' 'j' m' 'i' 'J •!' 'I' 'J* 'I' 'I' 'I' 'I* »p»r^|"r'i'''r'i» 

Votum^ feu Vita in Urris beata^ : 
A^ vinim digniiSmum 

yOHJNNEM HARTOPPIUM^ Bart««. 

I. vjo%^ 

HARTOPPI eximio ften^nute nobilis 
Vcna^uc Ingenii divite, fi rogcs 

' N 5 ijucm 
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Quern mea Mofa beat, 
nic mihl fUiz ter k ampliSs, 
£t iimiles foperis vnssas agif 

i^//^/ fufficiens fmper adiJtpL . ' - 

Hunc long^ a coris mortalibos 

Inter agro^ fylta(quc Rentes 
Se Mufifque fiiis thrnqmlli in pace 1taent6itt 

Sol orettsvidet& recufAb^n). 

Non fuae Vulgi £ivor infolends 
(Planfos infani tamidns pdpelli) 
Mentis ad /acram penetrabit af cMi, 

Feriat lic^t iSthera clambt. 
Nee Qau flammans dlvitis /l^/>, 
- Nee, t^i v^eflrm fulgdf AteHial^ 
Ducent ab obfcura quiete 
Ad'laquear ntdianfls Aulse* 

HI. 

O fi daretur ftamina proprii 
^taftare fiifi polllcc l^roprio, 

Atque nleum mihl iingere fattjM; 
Candidas vitae color innocentis 
Ffla Aativo decoraret Albo 

Non Tyria vitiata concha. 
Non aurittrky non gc^ip^t nitend, iiec pHlptola Uht . 
Intertexta forent invi<&>ra mete, v 
Longi a Triamphts, & fomtn Tabs 
Longe remotos tranligerem dies : 
Abfbte fafces, (fplendida Vamtas) 

Etvosabiiat^ Cefolue. 

■ * . • 

IV. Pro 



IV; 

Pro meo te6lo Cafa Gt, iaivhts - 

Capcet Auroras, pnUdkTJMimt^ 
Diftet a fumo, Jhyatifac kg^^ 

Dura Pthifis mala, dura TafiU. 
Difplicet Byr/a 8c fremitu molefto 
IVubaMercantAm; gratt^salvear > > 

Etemulcet aures mtomiJtfe, gratitU* - >- 

¥on$ faliends aquae. 

■v: 

Zid^ofa fori me terrent jurgia,' lenet 
Ad fyhns properans riiofal tzedror arttfSr 
Eminus in tntp.a lioguis m, , ^ , 

BlaildiiticttU trfis Ibhul a^un8 o^i ^ v 

Yalete, Cived, & amaena firaudis 

Vcrbaf pr^^rkl Alntn^iacdi '' > 

NomenAJiiaAt 

VI. 

Tuque quae noftriff inhnica Mufis 
Felle iacratum vidas amorem, • 
Ab& aetemiim, tSixJihidims,^ '\^^ t 

Et Pharetratc ^uer f 
Hinc, hinc, C^iigy longiiu avola ; , 

Nil mihi ci^ fodi^, Pu^r, ignibus;. r 

^tberdi'fervciit Bee pcftora, . ' 

Sacra mihi Ferns eft Urania, .^ 

Et juvcnu Jeffaus Ainor mihi. 

vn. 

74^)jlaeti8 auribntf Snfeli^ , . :/. 
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Ulb diei rapiet vel hon. 
Sacri Dbelli delicisB-mCE, 

£l vos, Sodales, femper amalnlas,; , - ' .::. > 
Nunc fimul adittis, nnnc nciSiiii . 

Ec Mite rxdia vitx. 

TO 

Mr^. SINGE R. 
(Now ySTs-'R fF E.y 

On the Sig^t pfySopif :of,ber Divftu, . • 
PeemSi never Primi(^\ :'.'...._ 

July IJ. 1706 



0^ 



_|N thefiirBanksofi -'"' 

I tua'dmyHarp; nordiil c< ''1 ■ 

Refufc to dance upon n^ ' . ' " , 

There beneath the titi ^ , ''.'.'.: 
I fung my Carecafleep,- afad rua'd my Wittiea high 
ToEverlaftingTlungs. ■ ■ ' -■■ 

Sudden from ^/^Ws Wefiern Cokffi . ,' '.\, 
Harmonious Notes come glitEng by, - "' 
The neighbouring Shepherds knew the Silver Sound; 
" Tis PHILOMELjN Voice; ^ MgWrU^^^A'p- 
Atoncemy ScringtaUflek^i^-'-' '^-^^boibciyi 
At ontc my feinting Muftvri^lol^ ;. ..l;i: ; -'-i 
'- !-^ In 



Sacred to V E R T u e, &c. tjj 

In the fuperior Swcetnefi drown'd. 
In vain I bid my tuneful Powers unite j 

My Soul retir'd, and left my Toogu^ 
I was all Ear, and P HIL OMELjfi Song 

Was all divine Delig;ht. 

... ^. ilV: ■:_-•.: .'..'. 

Now be ray Harp for ever dumb. 
My Mule attempt no more. Twaa long ago 

I bid adieu to mortal Things, 

To Gredan Tgfes, an4 WUi- of Bem^ 
Twas long ago I broke all but th' immortal Striogsj 
Now .thofe immortal Scrii^a have no Employ, ■ 

Since a fair Angel dwells below, 
To tnne the Notes of Heav'n, and propagate tlie Joy, 

Let all my powers with Awe pftfoHi}^ 
While PHILOMELA tm^,' ' 

Attcnd-theSaWnrefcfaei^ana,'". - ; ;i 
And my Devotloiirife on'hcr Seraphic ^^g>. 

?2w fi^ of. fh/mjtd- Book.\ 



HORM LtRlCM. 

BOOK III. 

Sacred tp the lAtauxj c^ die D e a d. 
An EPITAPH 6B 

King WILL14M ll)t. 

Of Glorious Memory. 

Wk% ifyvMttiih t%t ^, i^i, 

BENEATH thefc Hoaoon of » Tomb, 
n G«.tATjixtiift bumble Kdui lies : 
I (How Eartk coAfinei in nartoW Room 
I What Hctoei leave beaeath the Skies t) 
II. 
Preferve, O venetable P ! l i, 
Inviolate thy facred Trult ; ~ 
To thy cold Anna i^t BRtTISKlS^ 
W Aping, conuniu her richeaDufi^ 

* in.vfe 
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lit. 

Ye gendeft Minifters of I^ate, 
Attend the Moitarch as he lies. 
And bid the fofteflr SLi^teBfeRS Wilt 
With £lken Cords to bind his Eyts. 

IV. 
Kcft his dear SWbft d beneath his Head ; 
Round him his fiithful Arms (hall ftand i 

fix his bright £nS I 6ns on his Be4 
The Guards and lioiioars of our Land. 

V. 

Ye Sifter Arts of PainT and Vcrib^ 

Place ^MTOJNT fainting by his Side, 
Her Groans arifing o*er the Herfii, 
And i?£ZG//f finking when }ie dy'd. 

VI. . 

High o'er the grave Rilxgion fet r 

In folemn Gold; pronounce the Groand 
- Sacred, to bar unhallowed Feet» 
And plant her Guardian Vehtub round* 

I ■ ~- vtt. ■• ■ ■ 

Fur Liberty in Sables dreft,. 
Write his lov' J Name upon his Urn^, 

And Awt of Princes yet unbern* 

VHI. 
Sweet ttACt hi^.f^tted Relidt^ keep. 
With Olives blooming round her Head». 
And ftretch her wings acrois the Deep . . . . ^ . . 
To blefs the Nations witK the' Shade. ; - 

* i. * 

'• ^ IX. Stand 
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IX. 

Stand on the Pile, Immortal Fami, 
Broad Stars adorn thy brighteft Rob^ « 
Thy thoufand Voices ibund his Name 
In Silver Accents round the Globe. 

X. 
Flattery (hall Cunt beneath, the -Sound, ... ^.. 

While hoary Truth mfpircs the Songi ] 

Envt grow pale and bite the Ground, 
And Slandek gnaw her forky Tongue^ 

XI. 
Night and the Grave rei^iove your Gloom i 
Darknefs becomes the vulgar Dead ; 
But Glort bids the Royal Tomb 
Difdain the Horrors of a Shade. 

XH; 
Glory with all her Lamps (hall bum^ 
And watch the Warrior's deeping CBay^ 
Till the laft Trunkpet rouzc his Um 
To aid the Triumphs of the Day. 

On the fuddcn Deatr of 

Mrs. MART PEACOCK, 

An Elegiac Song fent in a Letter of Condolence 
to Mr. N . p. Merchant at Amflcrdanu 



H 



I. 

Arkf She bids all her Friends adicu.5 
Some Angel calls her to thti Spheres ; 

Qur 
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Our Eyes the radknt Saint jSurfue 
Thro' liquid Telefcopes of Tears. .• 

: n. 

Farewel, bright Soul,, a fliort FiareWe], 
Till we fliall meet again above 
In the fweet Groves where Pleafures dwell, 
And Ttecs of life bear Fruits of Love: 

UI. 
There Gldiyfits,oj>dyery, Rice, : \v . .... .. 

There Friendfhip fmiles in every Eye, ^ 
There (jSall our l^9ngi|es relate tie Grief , ; \ 
That led us homeward to the Sky. 

\ TV. ^ . > 

O^er all the Names of Chr^t jout King 
Shall our harmonious Voices rove, > 
Our Harps flvillibund from eveiy String 
The Wonders of his bleeding Love. ' ' 

Come, Sovereign Lord, dear Saviour, come» 

Remove thefe feparating Days, 

Send thy bright Wheels to fetch us home; 

That golden Hour, how long it ftaysl 

VI. 

How long muft we lie lingring here. 

While Saints around us take their Flight ? ' ^' ' 

Smiling they qtiit this dusky Sphere; 

And mount the Htlls of heavenly Light. 

VII. 
Sweet Soul, we leave thee to thy Reft, 
Enjoy thy JESUS Md ihy O o i>. 
Till we, from Bands of Clay releaft. 
Spring out aiid climb the ihining Road. 

vni-wiiUc 
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Via. 

While the dear Daft ihe latVes behind i 

Sleeps in thy Bofom, facred T&mb ! 
Soft be her Bed, her Slttmkdn hind. 
And all her Dreams of Joy tb c6jfie. 



EPirjPHIUAf Firi FimraUUs 

Dom. N* MATH £Rj 

Carmine Lapidarh confcriptum. 

MS. 

Reverendi admocium Viri 

■ • # 

NAtHANAEHS MATHERL 

' QIJOD mori potuit hie fobttn d^«fitliril eft. 
Si qoaeris, Hofpesb Qganttot h Q|»idift Alt 
Fidus eliirrri>it Iii^». 

Nomen \ Familil duzit . '^ 
San6Uoribits ftadiir^ Evangelio devota, 

Et per utramque Angliam celebri, , 
Ameritanam fc. atque Eurcfitsm^ 
Et luc quoque in (andi Miniierii Spem edodiu 

No]>fiitUo€ms' 
Et hunc utraq^e Aovijt AflgH* 
DoauQlft Dociftil^. ' 
Corpore fult proceib^ Forniaiflaeide Vei-fendl i. . 



Yq the MifMty 0/ fhe Dead. %6% 

At fiipra Corpes A; F^iram fhbliine tmimiMiit 
Indoles, ingewam* at^i Bniditio: 
Sopra haec Pittas, ^& (& £u dioere) 

Supra Pletatem Modelftiay 
Caeteras eniift Dbtes.6baidbraT^it 
Quodes In ttbua Diviais peragendit 
Divinitus afflatsb menth Specimifu 

Pitt^litldrai edidit^ 
Totie8Homi];iefnfedbItts6ccalint ' 
Ut folus conipiceretiif D b t; »: 
Voldt totus Isitcr^i, tiecpotuit; 
Heu quantum tauten ftti 2106 latef! 
Ec majorem Laiidls Partem fepolclirale Maimor 
Invito obruit fUentid. 
Gratiam JESU CHRISTIOixi^fmm 
^ajn abondi^ hanfit ipfe, allia pro{>inflivk^ 
Puram ab humani &ce. 
Veiitatis Evangelics decns ingea^ 
£t ingens PropugnJicttlttin. 
Concionator gravis Afpe£ba> Geftd^ Vocci 
Cui nee ad^rat Poni|>a C^atorix^ 
'Nee deerat 1 
Flofculos Rh^omes Aipervft^fteds ftcit 
Rerum dicendarum Majeftas, 8c DcvLS^f^n^ 
Hinc Arma Milkias ftat noi»*itifetiefei^ 
Ifi^e toties fg^;atU6 $atdif0s, > 

Et hinc ViaeHa^ 
Ab Inferorum Portia' toties r^^rt&taSi 
Solers iMe itrf eis In^jiloniiii Aniifiis in£^f^ : 

Altum & Saltttare Y alfius : ^ ^ 

Vulneratas idem traftare lexuter folers, " 

Et 



1(54 LTRIC POEMS, Booklll. 

Et Medekm adliSbere magb falotatem* 
Ex defocato Cordis Fonte 
Divinis Eloqoiis afiadm fcatebant Labia, 

Edam in familiari Contabernio : - 
Spirabat ipfe undi<pie'CaBlefte9 fuavitatcfl^ 
Qoafi Oleo Laetidae femper recens flelibatns, 
Et femper fupra Socios ; 
Gratamque Dile£liffimi fui JESU Odoreni 
Qoaqoaversis & late ^ffudit. 
Doloris toleraos filpra fidem» 
^ramnaeque lien qaamaffiduae! 
Invi6lo Anlmo, Yidrice PadendA 
Variaa Cnraram Moles pertulit 
£t in Stadio Sc in Meta Vitae: 
QuaiSL ubi pro{>mqudm vidit^ 
PlerophoriS £dei qnafi Oati^ ahto veftos ) 

Propere Sc exultim atdgit. 
Natus eft in Agro luincaftrienjt 2Xi^ Martu^ 1630. 
Inter Nov- Anglos Theologiae Tyrocinia fecit. • 
^Pailorali Munere din DtibHtii in Uibernia fundus, 
'jPandem (at femper) Providentiam fecutus Ducem 
Coetui fidelium apud Londinenjes prsepofitos dl,: 
QuosDoarinS, Precibus* ^Vit^beavit; 
Ah brcyi / * . 
Corporefolutusa6®7iriSj, 1697. ^tat. 67. 
Eccleiiis Moerorem, Tbioologis Exemplar reliquit, 
Probis Piifqae omnibus 
Infandam fttiDefideriom: 
DampalvisC£r/2/^ro charus bic dalce dormit 
Ezpedians Stellam matodnam. 
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To the Reverend 

Mr. JO HIV SHOfVERy 

On the Death of his Daughter 
• Mrs. ji N N.E WA R KE R. 

Reverend and dear Sir; 

HO W gnat fonnr was my- Senfe $fyour Lofs^ yet 
I didn^t think ffiy felf fit t$ ^ffer any Lines of 
Comfort : Tgur own Meditations canfumijb you with ma" 
ny a delightful Truth in the nidft offo heavy a Sorrow ; 
for the Covenant of Grace has Brigbtnefr enough in it to 
gild the moft gloomy Providence ; and to that fweet Co- 
venant your Soul is no Stranger* My own Thoughts were 
much impreft with the Ty dings ofyofur Daughter's Death ; 
and tho* I made many a Reflection on, the Vanity of Man- 
kind in its heft Eftate^ yet I muft acknowledge that my 
Temper leads me moft to the pleajanf Scenes of Heaven, 
andthat future World of Bleffednejs, When 1 recoiled 
the Memory of my Friends that are deady I frequently 
rove into the World ofSpiritr^ and fear ch them out there: 
Thus I endeavoured to trt^e\ Mrs* Warner; and fhefe 
Thoughts crojudjng faft upopmey I Jet them down for my 
own Entertainment, The Verjfe breaks off abruptlyy he- 
caufe I had no Defign to write a' finiftb^d Elegy y having 
taken my leave of thofe Studies ; and befidesy when I was 
fallen upon the dark fide ofDeathy I had no mind to tarry 
there. If the Lines I have written be fo happy as to en- 
tertain you a littUy and divert your Qritfy the Tim0 
fpent in compofing them Jhall not be reckoned among my 
loft HoUrsy and the Review will be morepleafing tOy 

Sir, 
Decern. 21. Your Affeaionate Humble Servant, 



r 
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^epac Tbou^bf on Mrs. Annb Warner^ 
^bo dfd of the Small-Poxj Decemb. 18. 
1707. 4/ One of sbo Clock in the Morn" 
ingy A fevjDavs after the Birtb and 
Death of her fkfi Child. 

« 

AWake> mjMufc, range the wide Woiid of Sottls^ 
Andi^lL FE RNERJ ti&ii Witk upward Aim 
Diredl thy Wing ; for (he was bom from Heaven, 
Fulfilled her Viiit, and retam'4 on iMgh. 

The Kfidnight W^tqh of A^geU that patrok 
The Briti/b Skyv' have noticed her Afcent 
Near the Meridian Star; porfue the Track 
To the bright Confines of immortal Day 
And Paradife, her Home. Say, my Urania, 
(For nothing fcapos thy Search, nor canft thou nufs 
So fair a Spirit) %» beneath what Shade 
Of Amarantf or thearfiil Ever-green 
^he fits, recounting to her Kindred-Minds 
AngeUc orHiu^ane, her mortal Toil 
And Travels thro' this howling Wilderneis;, 
^By what divine Protcdions ihe eicap'd 
•Thofe deadiy^aares when Youth and Satan leaga*d 
In Combination to afiail her Virtue ; 
^Snares fct to marder Souls) but Heav'n fecur'd 
TheTavoorite Nymph, and taughthcT Vidlory. 



Or 
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Or doei Bii issk, or iiai Ihe^fiMind hor Badie 
Amongft the InfiuiC-Nxtioa of tke Bleft, 
And clafp*d it to her Sou]> to fatiate there 
The yoojig Maternal Paffioh^ and abfolve 
Th' unfolfill*d Embrace \ Thrice happy Childf 
ThatUW tive light, and turn'd its Eyes afide . 
From our dim Regions to th' Biemal Sim, 
And led the 9ai«e|iifs Way to Qlory f lliciie 
Thou art fer oyer hers> wltSi Powers enlarg'd: 
For Love r^dprocal'and fvreet Converfe^ 

Behold her Anceftors (a pious Race) 
Rang'd inJ^ijLQxder, at her Sight x^yAqt 
And fing her Welcome. She along their Seab 

Gliding f»l«t^ th^miill^h H^noura due 
Such ai^ are Pi^id in Hc^ybo : At Iftft ihe 4«d/i 
A Manifpn f^ihion'd of diftinguiih'd I4ghCt 
But vacant : ?J/V (with fure Prpfage Ihe cri^) 
Awaits my Ffitbfin when mlfp^ ^rwt 
Horn long, 4Uu hn^ l^gl (Xhm P^llp ^ Ma$e) 
Die, tiMUi4^4Vt.P4r^nerof,m!fmfiHalC^r0St 
Die, and part qii^f^ 5^i w^arf former Om. 

Ay toe I 'Whcrp rpyes iny Fancy I What kind Drcan^s 
Croud with fwect Violcpce on my waking Mind! 
Perhapa Uluiions a}l f Inform me> Mufe« \ 

Chufes fhe rather to retire ap^t 
To recolledl her di^paCedrPow^s^ 
And c;(lj her Thoughts her own. So UteJy freed 
From Earth's vajki Sccn^s, g;ay Vifits, Gratuituou^ 
From Hymin^i huriying and tumultuous Joys, 

> And 
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And Fears andPangSyfierce Pangs that wrought her Death, 

Tell me on what fublimer Themes ihe dwells 

In Contemplation, with unerring Cite 

Infinite Truth purfuing. (When, my Soul, 

O when ihall thy Releafe from cumbrous fleih 

Pafs the Great Seal of Heaven? What happy Hour 

Shall give thy Thoughts a Loofe to foar and trace 

The Intelleau^ World? .Divine Delight! . 

FERNERA's 1qW4 Employ !) Fejjupsflife fings 

To fome.new golden Harp th' ALtttighty Deeds, 

TheNamesy the Honours of her Saviour-God, 

His Crofs, his Grave, his Vi^ory> and his Crown: 

Oh could I imitate th' exalted Notes, 

And mortal Ears could bear them 1 1 i ■ 



% I 



Or lies ihe now before tit* Eteriiai Throne 
Proftrate in humble Form, With deep Devotion 
Overwhelmed, and Self-Aba(ement at the Sight • 
Of the uncovered God-head Face to Face ? 
Seraphic Crowns pay Homage at his Feet, 
And Hers amongft them, not of dimmer Oar, 
Nor fet with meaner Gems: But vain Ambition, 
And Emulation rain, and- fond Concdti' ~ 
And Pride /or .e,v,er baniih'd flies the P1^C(^ . 
'Curfl Pride, the Dreii' ofriell. 7 Tell ihe; ' Urania, 
How* her Joys heighten, and her golden Hours 
Circle in Love'. O ftamp upon my Soul * ' * 
Some blifsful Image of the fair Dece^s'd 
To call my Paflions a'nd iny Eyes afide ^ 
From the dear breathlefs Clay, Diftreffing Sight! 
I'loOk and mgui-n and feaze -with greedy View 



Of 



\ 
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'Of melancholy Fondnefs 2 Tears Itedewing 

That Form fo late ddir^dy fo late belov'd. 

Now loathfome and unlovely. Bafe Difeafe, 

That leagued with Nature'^ fliarpeft Pains, and lpoil*d 

So Tweet a Structure I Th^ impoifbning Taint 

O^erfpreads the Building wrought with Skill divine^ 

And ruins the rich Temple to the Daft I 

Was this the Countenance, where the World adnur*d* 
Features of Wit aiid V ertuc ? This the Face 
Where Love triumphed? And Beai;ty on theie Cheeky ' 
As en a Throxiey beneath her radiant Eyes 
Was feated to advantage; mild, feren^ 
Reflecting rofy light ? So fits the Sun 
(Fair Eye of Heaven f) upon a Crimfon Goud 
Near the Horizon, and wifth gentle Ray . 
Smiles lovely round the Sky^ till riling Fogs, 
Portending Night» with foul and heaVy Wing 
Involve the golden Star, and fink him down 
Pppreft with Darkncfs.n ■ ■ 



4 

On tbo Death of an Agei and Honoured B^* 
lasivej Mrs. M. W.July x j. icSpj. 

I. 

I Know the Kindred-Mmd. *Tis Ae, 'tis flies 
Among the heavenly Forms I fee 
The Kmdred-Mmd from fleflily Bondage free; 
O how unlike the Thmg was lately fecn 
' Groaninjg and ][>aming on the Bed, 

O . Witk 
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'W^th ^ia% Air, and hngttilh'd Head, 
Life om this Side^ there the Dead, 
While the i^yiag Jlelh bf fliiveriqg betweeKt 

: . . ir. 

long i£d die «»dqr IfMfe reftt^ 
^ tofiibine Slifeiy diM Ethereal Goefti 

Frifim^d her fWnd ia WaUs of Pain* 
.And twifted Cramps and Aches with her Ckaifts 
']TilI by the Weight of nttmeroas Days ppprdt 

Hie earthy fioole began to<;reeI, 
"The^ Pillars trembled, and the Building M| 
'^The Captive SonI became h^ own agaiAr: 
"Tir'd with the Soirows and the< Cares, 

A tedious Train of fourfeore Yeara^ 

The:Pris^cr finil'd to bt rdealt 
She felt her.Fetters Ioofe> and moimted to her Reft. 

ni. 

Gaze on, my Soul, and let a ferfeft View 

Kint her Ideaall anew ; 
Rafe out thofe melan€h<^y Shapes of Woe 
That hang around thy Memory, and bedoud it fo* 
Come P^ N c y, come, with Eifenees iefift*d« 

With youthful Green, and fpotlcfs White* 
Deep be the TinAure, and the Colours bright 
T* expceis tke-BeHuties of anakdi'Mmd*. 

Provide no Glooms to form a Shade ; 
All things above of ^ivary'd Light are nadxv 
Nor can the heav'nly Piecerequlre a mortal AkL 

But if the Features too divme 

Beyond th& JPo wer of Fanqr ihine, 
Conceal \)\^ inimkabk. Strokes behind ^ gxi^i^e&l^hrine* 

i .> <-' ly. Dcfcribe 






T>«fcribethe,8ainlln»irH&dto*'cefc i: :: 
•)^ake all the Liiie^ i)i;j«fi j^ro^lkm^eictl : . . . . 
' Butfet her Poftiire be - * . '. 

Filling a. Chair of higher Dcgrcei - : 
t)bferve how itear it fbnds. to the Alsii^ly Se^t» 

Paint the neW G]tac^>of her £^^ 
iPreih in her Looks le^il^^tly- Ymith dHfic^. 
And Joys unknown beWwi'thcSki^r ' 
TfKTtJE ftha£;iwes qTseeal^dliekWy^ I'l' 

Andt9:die'£reaftbQ|ifin'd^^ ,: -x: :J: : 
"Sits htrt triimiphaiitonlthe firowv v - 
And breakrwitl^tadiaQt Gioiies. dmvgh * 

The Features of the Mind. 
jExprcfa h^r l*a$<Si'JMtt tBe;fam^ .* 

Bat more divinely fweet ; 
Xove has an everlailing Fl£nie, 

Afdma|:e^erWoi'k comptet;.; " T Tj "] 

V • 

. The Painter-Mvfe with ^ancingEye^ 

Obfcrt'da Manly Spirit nigh, 

' ThatBeathhad long disjom'd: . r . . ^V . 

^*' In the fair Tablet^ they ihall ftand 

^* United'by a happier Band: - 
She feid, and fix*d her Sight,. and (Jrew thefnanJy?Mkid. 
Recount the Year's, 'my^Sorig, (a mournfut Rduiidf) 

Since he was feen on Earth no more: . 

He fought in lower Seas and dfown'df J 

But ViAory and Peace he found 
On the (upcrior Shore. 
There now his tuneful Breath in facrcd Songs ^\ ^^ 

Employs thie j^irr<>/;ri?ii and th<0 Jfij/2^/^ T<»gu«s» : \* 

O a ^ Let 
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Let th* awful Truncheon and the Flute, 

The Pencil and the well-known Lute, 

Powerful Nnmbcss^ chrndng !Wit, 

And evevy 'Art and Sdencemeet, • (Feet. 

And bring their Laurels to hit Hand, or lay then at hit 
: W. 

*Tis done. What Beams of Gloiy £dl 

(Bich Varniih of immortal Art) 

To^gild the bright Original ! 
Tis done. The Mafe Jiaal now perfinrmti her Part. 
Bring dowoi the Piece, Uhma, £:6m Above, ' 

Andletmy Honour and my Love 
Drefs it with. Chains of Gold to hang upon my Heart 

A 
FUN Etl A L POEM 

Onthe DEATH ef 

THOMAS GUNSrOJV, E% 

Prefentoi to the Right Honourabfe 

the tht>Y ABNETy 

, \ • • ' 

Lady Mayoreess oi Londen. 

Jmtft 170I. 
MaOAM, 

HAD t Been a common Mourner at the Funeral of 
the dear Gentleman deceafid. IJhoutd have la- 
mir^i after m^rt of Art im the fillofoiniCaw^ofiti^n. 
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f9 fupply tie tfiftS of Natkrf^ Mnd ttf^gn a Si^rhw ; 
But the ujMmmn'Cvpdtfcenlkn tf ]Hf Friend/Mf 'ftf mif 
the inward Eftam I pay bis Memory^ and the va^ and, 
tender Senfe IhMfi iff the Lofsymahall the Meiiods tf 
Art medlefty iolnlfi natural Grief fuppftes mi^ri than aih 

I bad refihed indeed /> lament in Sighs and SiUncet 
a^ frequently checked the too fbrmard Mufe: hut the. 
Importunity was not to be refiftedh Ung Lints of Sorrow 
Jhw^d'inupon fne e'*er I was awaroy wU^l I rook*ma^ 
a fo/itary ff^alk in the Garden adjoining to bis Seat ai 
NewlngtoitrxrAr cott/dlfree my felf front the Crosutaf 
mehtncboly Ideas. Tour Ladyflnp will find, throughout 
the Foemy that the fair and unfinifi*d Building whith 
be badjuft rais d for bimfelf gave almoft all the Tumt^ 
of Mourning to my Thought si for I purfte no other 
yopies of Elegy than what n^ Fafjion and my Senfes. led- 
met9» 

The Foem roves y as mj Eyes and Grief iid;fromr-cne\ 
Far'r of Ihe Fabrick to tie other s It rifesfrom 4he Foun-^ 
datiatiy falutes the Walls, thlt Doors, and the WindoOf^Sy^ 
irap a Tear itpon the Roof, and e limbs the Turret^: thai , 
dear Retreat y where I promised my felfmanyfweet Hourfi- 
of bis Converfation ; there my Song wanders amengfl the 
delightful Suije^s divine and moraly which ufed to en- 
tertain our happy Lei Jure i and thenee defcends^ to the 
^elds anitbejhady Walks, where Ifo often enjoyed his 
fleafing^ Difcourfe ; n^ Sorrows diffufe themf elves there 
without a Limit:. I had quite forgotten all Scheme and 
Method of Writing, till I correa my felf, and nfe40^ 
the Turret agmn to tanunt that dtfolate Seat. Now if 
the Critics laugh at the Folly ofjtht, Mufe. for taking too 
much Notice of the Golden Bally let them conjider that 
themeaneft thing that bM^longd to fo vabtabte a Ferfon 
fiill gave fome freflf and doleful Refusions : And Itran- 
firib^d Nature without RulK and reprefent Friendpip in 
a/mouming Drefs, abandon d to deepeft Stirrow, and with 
a Negligence -becwting Woe utfeigmi^ 

O I Oai 
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i§gr^ Br§tber9 ^ inii^dii it fir fMuk VUto^ £; 
^U h099 fflUm^ tU MfuMlForMs.if Fpeiry^ fa far 
Mi lu^/t^ Mf U had fmiiFt^H in the CbaraSer and 
Pnuj/es ff the Detiofed^ and tbenct^opt tahn Oieafi§n 
U toll Mankind to complain aloud ^ the umverfal and 
nnfp^akakle Lofs: Bui Iwrottmarilj for mfelf as a 
trienioftlH Dtad^. and to e^^ nrf full ^ul ff Breath- 
hgonimf own Complaints: I hum bis CharaSer and 
Veriuis fo welk thai there was no need to mention V^ 
while I talked only with myfeJjT^ifor the Image of them > 
was ever prefent with me, which kept the Pain at the 
Heart intenfi and lively, and my Tears fUming-witb my 

Verfe. 

Perhaps your Ladyjbip will expeS fome Divine^ 
noughts and Sacred Meditatiens,. mis^ledwitha-Suh- 
jeBfofolernn. as this is : Had I formed a Defign of^er^ 
ing it to pur Hands, I hnd composed a more Chnfiian, 
Poem I hut *twas Gritf purely natural for lU Death f(s^ 
furprixing that drew all the Strokes of it, and there^ 
firk my dtief Refieffions urebutofa moral Strains Sueb 
as if is, y»ur Im^MP requires a Copy of it: hutletJt 
not touch your Soul too tenderly^ nor renew voir wm^ 
limmings* Receive it. Madam,, as an Offeri^ ofLm- 
and Tears at the Tomb of a departed Friend, ^cmd lat it 
abide with yon as a Witnefs of that affeSionate- RefpeS. 
and Honour that liorehimi all which,, as your Lady^^ 
pfs m^ rightful One^ both by Mtrit and ij Succeffion^ 
is now humbly offered, iy^ \ 

t m • • - » * . 

M A »-A':|i; •"■ - 

. X^ Ladyplfs mofi Hearty^ 

. » w « ^ • and Obedient Servant^ 

I. WATT& 
To 






s. '^ 
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1% die dear Memory of my Honoured pRiEMDi- 

THOMAS GUNS7VN, Efq;. 

U^ ^V Nov. 11; 1700. whei$hf badjuji finijkl'i 
bis Seat at Newington. 

OF blafted Hopes, and of fhort withering Joys, 
Singy heavenly Mafe. Try thine Eihereal Voice 
In Funeral Niunben and a doleful Song \ , 
GUNSTO N the Jvjtf the Generous, andtheYoun^ 
6 UNS TO Nthc Friend is dead. Q empty Name- 
Of earthly Bliof *tis all an aiiy Dream, 
All a vain Thought ! Our foaring Fancies riie 
On treacherous Wings i and Hopes that touch the Skies 
Drag but a longer Ruin thro* the downward Air,r 
Apd plunge the falling Joy Hill deeper in Deifair^ 

, How did our Souls ftand flatter'd and prepared ' 
To ihout him welcome to the Seat he rear*dl 
There the dear Man ihould fee hia Ijbpci complea^^ 
Smiling, and tafting every hr^fol Sweet 
That Peace and Plenty brings while nmneroof Yean^ 
Circlii^ delightful play'daroun4 the S{>hcr«ie 
Revolving Suns ihould fill) renew his Strength, 
And draw.th* uncommon Thread toim unufual Length. 
^t hafty Fate thrufts her dread Shears betweeUft 
Cuts the young, life off, and ihuU up (he $c«Qe* - . . 

04 Thus 
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Thus liiy PLEASirirB dances in oujtEy^, 

And (preauh 61Cc Images in fair Difgoife, 

T* allure oiir Soals» till juH witKin our Arms 

The Vifion dies;, and all the painted Charms 

Flee quick away from the purfuing Sights 

Till they are 1(^ in Shades, and mingle with the Night. 

Mofey firetch thy Wings and thy fad Journey bend 
To the fair Fa B R I CK that thy dying Friend" 
Built namelefs: *twill fuggeft a thonfand' Things 
Mournful and foft as my Urania fings^ 

How did he lay the deep Foundations ftrong. 
Marking the Hounds, and rear the Waiis aloi^ 
Solid and laftihg; there a numerous Train 
Of happy GUNSTONS might in Heafure reign. 
While Nations perifh, and long Ages ron^. 
Nations nnbom, and Ages utxbegun:- 
Not Tunc itfclf fhould walle the bleft Eftate^ 
Nor the tenth Rsice rebuild the ancient Seat. 
How fond our Fancies are I the Founder diet \ 

Childlefs } his SlUers weep and ddlb his Eyes, > 
And wait upon his Hcarfe with never-ceafing Cries. \ 
Lofty and flow it moves to meet the Tomb, 
While weighty Sbrrow nods on every Plume s 
A thoufand Groans his idear Remains convey ^ 
T6 his cold Lodging in a Bed of Clay, i > 

His Country^s facred Tears well-watering all the way- J 
See the duU wheels roll on the fkble Load ; 
But no dear Son to tread the mournful Road, 
And fondly kind drop his young Sorrqws there. 
The Father's Vtzi bedewihg with a filial Tear. 

Q 
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O had he left us One bchiud, to- play — 
Wanton about the painted fltf//, and fay. 
This foai my Father" s^ with' impatient Joy 
In; my fond Arms Td dafp the fmiling Boy,], • 
And call him my Young friend : but awful Fate> .- 
Defign^d the mighty Stroke as lafting as 'twas great. 

And mufl ^his. Building^henj •th.U poftly Frame. 
Stand hcre{ for Strangers I mull fome unknown JJame ^ 
Poflcfs thefc R^ojmsy the .Labours of my Ericnd? 
Why were thefc Walls - rais'd for this haplefe End ?/ 

• Why thcfe-<f/tfV^/w^^r/i alladorn'd fo gay? 

Why his rich I^a;iGy lavifli'd- thus away? ; 

Mufe, view the i'^z/r^i/TF/yt how the hovering Light 
Plays o>r the Colours lA'a wanton Fligjit^ . , . 
And mingled Shades wrought in by foft- degrees, , ' > 
.Give a fweet- Foil to %\\, ^he cliarming Piece ; , ^ 

But Night, eternal Night, .hangs, black around • • ,j 

The difmal Chambers of the hollow Ground, 

And folid Shades unmingled roundr his Bed 

Stand hideous : Earthly Fqgs embrace his Head,. ; -, 

And noifpm Vapouf;5 glide along his Face . :. . .\r 

Rlfmg perpetual. Mufe, forfake the Place, , .^^ j,j.,> 

Flee the raw JDamps of the unwholfome play, ^^ j[ 

• Look to his airy fpacious jK?//, «nd %,.; • . . ;; i ..A 
" How has he chang'd it for a loathfome Cavcj. 

^ Confined and ctoudedini a narrow Gravel 
■ - . . ' ' \ 

Th' unhappy Houfe looks defoJato and . mpyi^i,^ ^ • 
And every Door groans doleful as- it turn^ ;^ , \ 

The Pillars latigui/h; and- each lofty Wall . 
St»;t.ely. ia- Grief, laments the. Matter's Fall . . j 

: .. 05- In 
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In Drops of briny Dew V the Fabrick bears 

His faint Refemblai^ce, ajld renews my Tcan^ 

Solid and Square it rifes^roih below; 

A noble Air without a gau^ Show 

Reigns thro* the Model« and adorns die Whol^ 

Manl)r and Plain* Snch was the Builder's Sonli 

(^ how I love to view thelbtely Fraiiie,- 
That dear Memorial of the beft-lov'd Namef 
Then, could I wifii for fome pi:x>digiou9 Care 
Vaft as his Seat, and filent as his Gntve^ 
Where the tall Shades ftretch to the- hideous RooC 
Forbid the Day» andgnardthe $Un*beamsoffs 
Thither, my willii^ Feet, ihouldyi^ be drawn 
At the gray Twilight, and the early^ Dawn : ' 
There fweetly fad ihould my foft Xfinutes n>ll» 
Numbring the Sorrows of mV drooping Soul. 
But thefe are airy Thooghtl! fubftamial Grief 
Grows by thofe Obje£ls that fhould yield Relief^ 
FoikI of my Woes I heave my Eyes around. 
My Grief from every Profpcft courts a Woun3 ;: 
Views the green Gardem, views the fmiling Skies> 
Stilt my Heart finks, andftHlm^Carekarife;^ 
My wandering Feet round die fair Matifen rove. 
And diere to footh my Sorrows I indulge my Lovc^ 

Oft have I laid theaw&l Cslvin t^, - - 
Andthefweet C^tiE^/fy, withimpadent Eye, 
To fee thole Walls, pay the fad Vifit there. 
And drop the Tribute of an hourly Tear : 
SuU I behold fome mdancholy Sceoe^ 
With many a penfivel^ought, and many a Sigh'betweett. 

Two 
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Two Bays 9gd wtf took die Bvcm^ Air^ ^ 
h tfi4 my Grie^ »|4 sof Ur4MU thcrei 
Say. my Uraauh iMWtlie Weftem Sim 
Broke from bla^ k CioQcb^ and in fall Glory (hone 
G^ding^ the Roof, tlien drapt into the Sea, / 
^d fttdden Night devonrM the fweet JLemains ofDay ; 
'IBhns the bright Tooth juft xear'd his fhining Head 
From obrcnre Shades of Life, and funk among the Dead. 
The riiing Son adom'd with all his Light 
Smiles on thefe Walls again: but endlefs Night 
Reigns uncontrd^d where the dear GUNSJON lies, 
He*s fet for ever, and muft never rife. 
Then why the^e Beams, nnfeafbnable Star, 
Thefe lightfome Smiles defcending from afar 
To greet a mourning Houfe ? In vain the Day 
Breaks thro* the JFtndows with a joyful Ray, 
And marks a fhining Path, along the Floors 
Bounding the Evening and the Morning Hours; 
In vain it bounds *em: while vafi: Emptinefs 
And hollow Silence reigns thro^ aU the Place, ' 
Nor heeds the chearful Change of Natures Face. 
Yet Nature's Wheels will on without controul, 
Tlic Sun will rife, and tuneful Spheres will roll. 
And the two nightly Bean walk round and watch the 

(Pole. 

See while I fpeak, high on her fable Wheel 
Old Night advancing climbs the Eaflern Hill : 
Troops of dark Clouds prepare her Way; behold, 
flow their brown Pinions edg'd with Evening tiold 
Spread fhadowing o'er the Houfe, and glide away 
Slowly ptirfiiing the declining Day j . . 

O 6 O'er 
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O'er the broad Raitf tbqr fly tlieir Circiiit ftill, 
Thuj I>ajr« before riiey did, and Datys to come tkey will i 
Bat the black Qood that ihadows o*^ his Ey^ 
Hatigi there unmoveable, and nerer flies: 
Fain wetuld I bid the envious doom, be gone ; 
Ah fi-aitlefs Wifli f how are his Cnrtaimrdrawn 
For a long Evemng that defpairs &e DaWn! 



} 



Mttfe, view the Turret : jufl beneath the Skies 

Lonefomc it ftands, and £xe$ my iad Eyes, 

As it would ask a Tear. O facrcd Sea^ 

Sacred to Friendfliipl O divine Retreat!. 

Here did! hope my happy Hours t' employ^. 

And fed beforehand on the promised Joy, 

When weary of the noify Townj my Friend 

From mortal Cares retiring, fliouM afcend 

And l«ad mi^ thither. Wc alone wou'd fit 

Frtc andfecure of all intruding Feet : 

Our Thoughts fliouldilretch their longeftWings, andW^ 

Nor bound their Soanngs by the lower Skies: 

Our Tongues fhou'd aim^ at everlafting Themes, 

And fpeak what Mortals dare, of all the Names-: 

Of boundlefs Joys imd Glories, Thrones, and Seats 

Built high in Heaven for Souls : We'd trace the Stceet 

Of Golden Pavement, walk each' blifsful. Fieldi 

And climb and tafle the Fruits the fpicy Mountains ykld>-: 

Then would we fwear to keep the (acred Road, 

And walk right upwards to that blefl Abode ; 

We'd charge our parting Spinits there to meet, ^ 

There Hand in Hand approach th' Almighty Seat. V 

And bend our Heads adoring at our Maker's Feet. ^ 

Thus 
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Thus fliould we mount* oh hold, advent'rous Wings 
I9 high Diftpourie, andl dwdl on heavenly Things^ 
While the picaa'd Hours in fwcct facceffion inoye, "^l 
' And Minutes mcafur'd, as they arc above, > 

By ever-circling Joys, and cvcr-ihihing LoVes ^ 

Ano» our Thoughts flioo'd lower their iofty Flight, 
Sink by degrees, and take a.plcafmg Sigh^ 
A lai^e round Profpea of the fpreading Plain,. .^,> 
Ttii wealthy River^ and his. winding Tr^in^ : . . • X 
The finoaky City, and the bttfy Men. J 

How we fhould: finile to fee degenerate Worms 
Lavifh their Lives, and fight for aisy Form* 
Of painW Honour, Dreams of efl>pty Sou^d, /. 

Till Envy rife^ and ihoot a ifecret Wound 
At fwelUng Glory ; ftrait the. Bubble breaks, ^ 

And the Scenes vanifh, as the Maiv awakes : 
Then the tall Titles infolent and proud 
Sink to the Diift, and mingle with the Croud. 

Man is a reftlefs Thing : Siill vain and wild, 
lives beyond fixty, nor outgrows, the Child^ 
KRs hurrying Lufts ftill break fcred Bound 
To feek new Fieafurcs on. forbidden Ground, 
And buy them all too dear. Unthinking Foot 
For a fhort dying Joy to fell a deatWcfs Soul 1 
Tis btt a Grain of Swectncfs they, can fow,. 
And reap the long fad Harvcft of immortal; Woes. 

Another Tribe toil in a difFcr^ent Strife, 

And baniih all the lawful Sweets of Life, 

T0 
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To fweat and ^ for Gold, tb board the- Oar^ 
fiBde the dear Dnftyet datier than before, 
A^d nerer dare to ufe a Grain of all (he Store. 



F 



} 



•Happy the Mao that kaowi the Value jaft 
Of Earthly Things, nor is enflaved to Duft. 
nia a rich Gift the Skies but rarely fend 
To Fav'rite -Souls. Then happy thou, xrif Friend, 
For thou hadft learnt to manage and comtnand 
ijne Wealth that Heaven beAow^d with liberal Hand: 
Hence this £tir Straftore rofe ; and hence this Seat 
]^de to invite my not unwilling Feet ; 
In vain *twas madef for We (hall never meet, 
And fmile, and love, and blifs each other here^ 
The envious Tomb forbids thy Face f appear, 
Petains thee, GUNSTONt from my longing Eyes, 
And all my Hepes lie buiy'd, where my G^/AiSrO^lies^ 

Come hither, aD ye tendereft Souls, that know 
The Heights of Fpndnefs, and the Depths of Woe, 
Young Mothers, who your darling Babes have foani 
Untimely murdcr'd with a ghaftly W^ound ; 
Ye frighted Nymphs, who on the Bridal Bed 
CLtfpM in your Arms your Lovers cold and dead^ 
Come; in the Pbmp of all your wild Defpair, 
With flowing Eye-lids, and diforder*d Hair, 
Death in your Looks ; come, mingle Grief with me^ 
And drown your little Streams in my unbounded Sea.v 

You facred Mourners of a nobler Mould, 
Born for a Friend, whofe dear Embraces hold 

B^ond 
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Bcyond'all Natore't'nes; ydiriiutt hate known 
Two happy Souls made intimately One> i • - 
And felt -a parting Stroke ; *Tis You muH: tel! 
The Smart, the Twinges, and the Racks Ifeel: 
This Soul of mine that dreadful Wound has bbrn, S 
Off-from its Side' its dearcft Half is torn, ' - ^ L 
The reft lies Weeding^ and but lives to mourn. ' ' • J 
Oh infinite DiHrcfsl fuch raging Grief ,"''■' 
Should ^Omihaild Pity, • and defpair Relief < ] 

Paffion, methinks, fhould rife from all my Groans^ ' 
Givef Sen(e to Rocks, and Sympathy to Stones. 

' Ye Aml'^WoUs and echoing Hills aroun(^ . 
Repeat my Cries with a perpetual Sound : / 
Be.all ye flpjw'ry Vaks with Thorns o'ergrown> 
Affift my Sorrows, and decbre your own; 
Alas! ypur Lord is dead The hufnble Hain 
Mufl ne'er receive his courteous Feet again : 
Mourn ye gay £miling Meadows^ and b^ feen 
In wintry Robes, inftead of youthful' Green : 
And bid the Brocky that flill runs warbling by, w 
Move filc&t oil, and weep his ofelefs Channel ^^ 
Hithermeth^nks the lowing Herd fhould come. 
And moaiung Turtles murmur o'er his Tomb : 
The Oakihould wither, and the curling Vine 
Weep'his young Life out, while his Arms untwine 
Their amorous Folds^ and mix his bleeding Soul with 

(nunc. 

ye ftately Elms, in youz long Order mourn, 
^trip off* youT Pride to drefs your Mafter^s Urn:/ 
Here gently drop your Leaves, inftead. of Tears; * 
Ye Elms, the reverend Growth of ancient Yeaxs ' 

Stand 
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Sund tall and naked to Hit bittftering Rage 
Of the mad Wiodsi thus it becomes your Age 
To fliew your* Sorrows. Often ye had feen 
Our Hea^ reclined upon the rifing Gr«en; 
Beneath your facred Shade diffused we by, 
Uere Friendship, reign'd witKan unbounded Sway: 
Hither our Soub their ^onibnt pff'*ring& brought^ 
The Burthens of th^ Breafl, and Labours of theThougbt; 
Our opening Bofoms on the Confcious (pj^und : 
Spread all the Sorrows and the Joys we found. 
And mingled every Care ; nor was it known 
Which of the Pains or PleaTures were our own ; 
Then with an equal Hand and honcft Soul • ^ 

We ihare the Heap, yet both poffefe theWholci. - > 
And all the Paffions there thro' both our BofomsTQ]l.<)' 
By turns we comfort, and by turns complain. 

And* bear and eafe by turns the Symyadiy of Pjun. 

'. . , * ♦ 

Frzendsmxp f myfterious Thi'x^ whatMag^c BowV 
Support thy Sway, and charm diefe Minds of ours? 
Bound to thy Foot we boaft our Birth-ri^fflBI^. . . 
And dream of Freedom, when:weVe laft> OBr.Wil], 
And changed away our Souk:. At thy Command. . 
We fnatch new M iferies fix>m a foreign Hand> 
To call them ours; .and, tHouglidefs of.ouc Eafe,, 
Plague the dear Sclfthat we were born to pleafe,. 
Thou'Tyrannefs of Minds,., whofe cruel Throne 
Heaps on poor Mortals Sorrows not their own; 
And tho' our. Mother Nature could no more 
Find Wocifufficicnl for each Son fh'c bene, 
Friendihip divides the Shares,^. audi cngtii&ns out the 

Store, . II' Yc;- 
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Yet are we foxild of thine imperious Reign, 

Aroud of thy Slavery, wanton in axur Pain^ 

And chide the courteous Hand when Death diiTolves 

' (die Chain. 

VxRTVBy forgive the Thought! the riving Kiufc 

Wild and defparing knows not what fhe does, 

Gtowt mad in Grief, and in her favage Hours 

Afirontt the Nameihe loves and ihe adores. 

She is tfaf' Vbtarefs tea; and at thy Shrine 

O facred Fr x b>n b s h i r, ofier'd Songs Divine, 

While GUNSTON^Uv'df andboth ourSouls were thine. 

Here to thefe Shades at folemn Hours we came. 

To pay Devotion with a mutual Flame, 

partners in Blifs. Sweet Luxury of the Mind f 

And fweet this Aids of Senfe ! Each ruder Wind 

Slept in its Caverns, while an Evening-Breeze 

Faa'd the Leaves gently, fporting thro' the Trees ; 

The Linnet and. the Lark their Vefpers fung, 

And: Clouds of Crimfon o'er th^ Horison hung ; 

The ildw-declining Sun with doping Wheels 

Sunk down the golden Day b^Und the Weftern Hills. 

Mourn, ye young Gardens, ye unfiniih'd Gates^ 
Ye green Inclofures, and ye growing Sweets 
Lament, for ye our Midnight Hours have known> 
And watch'd.^ns walking by the filent Moon 
In Conference divine, while heavenly Fure 
Kindling our Breafls did aH our Thoughts infpiro 
With J oys almoft' immortal ; then our Zeal 
Blaz'd and burnt high to reach th* Ethereal Hill, 
And Love re£n'd, Hke that above the Poles, 
Threw both oor Arms joound one another's Soub 



tXS LT R I C PO EMS, Bdpk im 

Tn Rapnre and Embnccf. Oh forbear, • r 

B^rbear, my Song! this irtoo much tp hearf . 
Too dreadful to repeat ; fach Joys as tbefe 
Sfcd&om the Earth for ever !■ 



■■». 



' Oh for a general' Grief! Let all Things ihare 

OurWoes^ that knewoor Loves; The j»eighboiiring«iS^ 

Let it be laden with immortal Sighs, . , 

And tell the Gales, that erery Breath that fiiet 

Over thefe Fi^ds ihould murmur and c<Hnplaii^ 

And kifs the £idbg Grafs, ^d prqpagate the Paiiu. 

Weep all ye Buildings^ and ye<jrove8 around < 

For ever weep: this is an endkfs Wound^ 

Vaft and incurable. Ye Buildings, knew 

His Silver Tongue^ ye Groves have heard it too tt 

At that dear Sound no more fluU ye rejoice. 

And! no more muft hpar the charming Voice? 

Wo to my drooping Soul! that heavjenly Breadi 

That could fpeak Life lies now congealed inl>eadi %x 

While on his folded Lips all cold and pale 

Eternal Chains and heavy Silence jlweli. 

Yet my fond Hope would hear him fpeak againp . 
Once more at leaft, one gentle Word,; and thea> 
GUNS^N sJoud I icall J In vain I cry 
CCW5702^aloUd;, for he inuilne'er reply. 
In vain I mourn, and drop thefe Funeral Tears, . 
Death and the Grave have neither Eyes nor Ears: - 
Wandring I tune my Sorrows to the Groves, 
And vent my fwcllingGricfs,and tell thcWind80urI/)VCSt:. 
While the d^ar Youth fieeps fail, and hears them not: 
He hath forgot me: In the loncibme Vauk . 
I . Mindleft^ 
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Wfndlcfs of »^^77S and Fricndfliip, cold lie lics^ 
Seaf and amhinting Gay. i ■■ 

Bat-whithor^m Tledf this ardeft Gctef : 
Hurries the Mafe on, obflinate and dffaf 
To aS the nicer Rules, andjbeart her dowflt^ 
firom the tall Ed^rick to the neighbouring Orouiadi 
T^e pleafiug HdnrSi the^appy Moments paft . > 
Ih t&efe fweetFiekb tcviving on my Tafle 
Snatch me away refiiQeTs with iinpct^iiQHS. Halle. 
Spread thy fining Pmions o8ce.:Qgal|i» my.Song»» ' 
And reach the Turret thc^ haft left Co Ipjig; 
O'er the wide Roof its lofty H^d it rears. 
Long waiting o»r ConverCe ; bat only, heart* 
The noiiy Tumults c^ tbe^Realm^onhic^l. 
The Whids falute it whiftiing as tll?y fly^ -^ 
Or jarring round die Windows-; rattling Showeiftf - > 
Lafh the fair Sides i above loud .Thunder roai^s i 
But ftiH the Mailer flccps I- iior hear* die Voicc^ 
Of facred'Alendfixif^ nor^thcTempeftVl^fe^ . ' 

An Iron Slumber Qts on eveiy Senfe, 
Iji vaijt the heareniy Thnndersfirire to-roufeit thenocir: 

One Labour-more^ my Idvi&g^ thtygolden SfMrt. 
'Seems to^ demimd ; See thro^ the d^sky Air 
Downward it fhines upon th<^ riiing Moon ; : 
Andy, as ihe labdurs up to reach her Noon>.. 
Purfues her Orb with xepcrculfive Lights 
Andjbeamihg Gold repays the paler Beams of Night: . 
But not one Ray^ can reach the darkfome Grave, • 
<i)r. pierce the.folid Gloom that fills the Cave. 

Where 
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WHer^ GUNS70N iyftUs in Death*. Behold it flamesr 
like fome aesr^Meteor .ndth dxffiiAvt Beams 
Thro* the Mid-heaven, and overcomes the Stars ; 
•' So ihines thy GVNSTON's Soul above the Sfherd; 
JUfhsi/rtpiies, and wipes away my Tears. 
<' We faw the Flefh^ iink down with clofing Eyes, 
«« We. heard thy Grief fliriek our, Hfidies, He diss. 
^ Miflakea Grief ! to call the Flefh (he Fnend \ 
*^ On our fair Wings :dsd the bright Youth afcend, 
** "All Heav'n embraced hbn with immortal Love, 
•* And fung his Welcome to the Court above. 
^ Gentle Ithuriil led him round' die Skies, 
^ The Buildings ftruck him with immenfe Surprize ^ 
** The Spires iall radiant, and the Manfions bright 
« The Rooft hi^-i^ulted with Ethereal light: 
*' Beauty and St^ifngth on the taU Bulwarks fitt 
** In lEeavenly^ Diamond «* i^id &r>evefy Gale 
*' On g6lden Hinges vbnsad Ruby turns 
•' Guards off the Foe, andarit-ftioves it bums ^• 
** Millions of Glories reign thro' every part i. 
** Infinite Power, and uncreated Art 
''•Stand here difplay'd, and to the Stranger fto9? 
** How it out-ihincs the nobleft Seatt below. 
The Stranger fed his gazing Pbw'ra awhile 
Tranfportcd : Then, with a regardlefs Smile, . 
Glanc'd his Eye downward thro' the Cxyftal Floor, 
•* AncT toot eternal Leave of what he built before. 

Now, fair Urania, leave the doleful Strain ; 
"Raphael commandu ; AiTume thy Joys again. 

In 






To the Memory of the Dead* %99 

In everlafting Numbers fing, andfay, 

** GUNS JON has mov'd hh Dwdling to the Realms. 

(of Day;] 
-" GUNS10N the Friend lives ftiU : And give t]iy( 

^ (Groans aw^. 

An ELEGY on 

Mr. r. GOUGE. 

• * t^ 

TO 
lAv.ARtHOR SHALLET^ Merch*. 

Worthy Sir, 

THE Suhje^ 9f ^ fothtiiing Slegy was high in 
your Eftienh ^«^ ^joy^^ ^ i^rgi Share 0/ your 
AffeSions. Scarce dHb bis Memory need the AJJiftance 
0f the Muje n make it perpetual i but when fie can at 
cnce pay her Honours to the venerable Deady and by 
this Addrejs acknowledge the Favours fie has received 
frm the Living, 'tis a double pleafure to^ 

Sir, 

Your Obliged Humble Servant, 

/. WJTrS^. 



To 
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•To the Memoky of the Reveresd 

Mr. THOM As GOUGE. 

mi» dy% Jan. 8*'', • i fS?. 



' * • 4- 



YE Virgfat Souls, whqf^^fweet Complaint T'A^t^ 
Could teach Euphr^es not to flov^ ^, ^, '* 

Couk}5/Ws Roiafodhrbetyapaii^ ,. 
Array'd in Beauty and in Woe : 
Awake, ye Virgin-Souls^ tomourn,' ' 

And with, your tuneful Sorrowtdrcfr a Frcpliet*4<{Jli> 
O could my lips or flowing Eyes ■* 

But imitate fuch charming Grief, 
I*d teach the Seas, and teach the Skies 
Waitings, and Sobs, and Sympathies, ^ 
Nor fhould the Stones or Rocks be deaf; 
Rocks fhall have Eyes, and Stones have Ears 

While GOC/G£*s Death is mourned in Melody and Tears. 

n. , 

Iieav^'n was impatient of our Crimes, 
And fent his \finifler of Death 
To fcourge tlie bold Rebellion of the Times, 
And to demand our Frophet-s Breath; 
He came commiffion*d for the Fates 
^ ^f awful MEAD^ and charming BATES l 

I Thero 



To tbt MifHory of the Dead, ipi 

There he eiEiy*d the Vcngeawce firft, 
SThen took a difmal Aim, and bro,ught gx?eat QQUG^t^ 

HI; . 

^reat G OUG Eto Duft ! how dolefal is the Sound t 
JIow vaft the Stroke is ! and how wide the Wound! 

Yes, *tis a vaft ancommon Death, 
Yes, 'tis a Wound immeaftti^bly wide? 
No 'Vulgar MortaldyM ' 

When he reiign'd his Breath. 

The Mufe that mourns a Nation's Filt ^ 

Should wait zt GOUG E's iFaneral, - 

Should mingle Majefty and Groans, 

Such as fhe iings to finking Thrones, 

And in deep-founding Numbers tell, 
How Sion trembled, when this Pillar fell. 

Sion grows weak, and England poor. 

Nature her felf, with all her Store 
Can fumifh fnch a Pomp for D^th no more. 

IV. 

The Reverend Man let all things mourn; 

Sure helk'as fome Ethereal Mind, 
• . . . - 

Fated in Flefh to be confin'd, 

And ordered to be born. . . » 

His Soul was of th' Angelic Prame, 
The fame Ingredients, ;md the Mould the fame* . 
When the Creator makes a Minifter of FlameL 

He was all formed of heave^ Things: 
Mortals, believe what my {7riZ«wfing8, 
' For fhe has feen him iife upon his flfoiy Wi^gv 
-. <- 

V. How' 



apx L TRIC P O E MS^ Bookfll. 

V. 

How would he mount, how would be fljr 
Up thro' tbeOcean of the Sky, 
Tow'id theCodeftial Coaftf 
With whit aim7.kig Swiftneis fotf 
Till Earth's dark Ball was feen no morey 
And all its mountains loft! 
•'Scarce rould the Mufcpurfue him with her Sights 
But, Angels, you can tell, 
Fcft oft you meet hb wondroos Plight, 

And knew the Stranger well ; 
Say, how he paft the radiant Spheret 
And vifited your happy Seats, 
And traced the well-known turnings of the golden Streets, 
And walk'd among the Stars. 

VI. 
Tell how he clim*d the Everlafting Hills 

Surveying all die Realms above. 
Bom on a ftrong-wing'd Faith, and on the fiery Wheels 
Of an immortal Love. 
Twas there he took a Glorious Sight 
Of the. Inheritance of Saints in light. 
And read their Htle in their Saviour's Right. 
How oft the humble Scholar came. 
And to your Songs he rais'd his Ears 
To learn th' unutterable Name, 
To view th' Eternal Bafe that bears. 

The new creation's Frame. 
The Countenance of God he faw. 
Full of Mercy, full of Awe, 
The Glories of his Power, and Glories of his Grace: 

3 ' There 



Ta tba MemMj of tSe t) e a ix iff 

At vcNidiMs Spring * 
Of tliofe Cdeftial iacredl9iing8» 
'Pm peaoBftd Gofpdt aad dw itaf hnr^ 

Ia tiut Msjeftic ibcc; . . 
Tlut Face did all lib gal2ing.Bowear emjiof, 
WitE moft ptofa]ind\Al)af«mckitaad^xafeed' Joy^ 
The RoUa of Fats wtmiaff infeai'd; 

He flood iidorisig'.by }i 
The Vglmies D(^to!dtt6 hitr B^Mt^ 
..AitS fnreet intdUigencQ'het held ; . 

Widi aU his ihining Kindud of the Sky. 

vir. 

Ye Seraphs that'fiinioiuid the Throne, 
Tell how his Name waa thro* the Pakce Jmo^rn, 
How warm his Zfiti Vina, and how like your owat 
Speak it alowd; tet half the Nation. heAr^ 

And bold Blafphemers , ihrink aAd fear : 

Impudent Tonguca^, tp-blaft a Puophet's Name ! 
The Poifo^ rune, was fttdkU^sna Hell» 
Where t}iff old bkfphemers dwells 
To taint the pveft Dufi^ and Uot the whiteft Fame. ' 
Iiyifudeat ToliS)»e« f ¥ott &iU/be .darted thro^^ 

NaHUtoj^Oor oikrftbhckMowei^aadlk • 
' Ufelefs anddead dit Shoider dte^ 

Till Slander die with yot^ 

. VItt 
« We faw him, fay th' Ethereal Throngs 
" We {aw his warm Devotions rife, . 
«« We heard the Fervour of his Cries, • * 

** And mix*d hia Praifes with our Song: 

P u ^^ 



*^ 



u 
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We knew the iecret FUghtfc of Jiis fedrix^ Hours, 
Nightly he ivak*d hk Itmxi Powtrs, 

Young I/rae/rpA ^ ireeBle yti^ his G a d, - (er^ 
*' And with unconquerM Force ical*d the cdeftialTow- 
<' To reach the Bleffing down for du>fe that fought his 

«< Oft we elbehd the-Thonderer's Hand (Blood* 

** RaisM hig^ to cmfli lihe £i£doiis Foe ; • 
<< As oft we fkw the rolling Vengeance Rand ' 

** Doubtful t' obey thd dfesU Conunaad, 
*' While his afcendiag Piay'r hpfaeld the £Uling Blow. 

IK. 

Draw the paft Scenes of thy Delight, 
MyMufe, and bring the wdnd*rousMan to fight* 

Place him furrounded as he flood 

With pious Crouds, while from his Tongue 
A Stream of Harmony ran foft along. 
And every Jfear drank in the flowlng-Good : 

Softly it ran its filvcr Way, 
Till warm Devotion raisM the Current flrong; 
Then fervid Zeal on the fweet Dduge rode^ 

Life, Love and Glory, Grace and Joy, 
Divinely roll*d promifcuo^ on the Torrent-Flood, 
And bore our rajsturVi Senie away, ' and Thoughts and 

O might we dwell lor iever theie I • :(Souls to God. 
No more return to, breath this grofler Air, 
This Atmofphere of Sin, Calamity aiid Care. 

But heavenly Scenes fpoh leave, the. Sight . . 

While we belongs to Cl^^y, ' ; , . 
Paffions of Terror and Delight, ' ', ' ' ^ 

Demand altci-natc Sway. . . \\ *". , 

''*•"'■'* Behold 
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fo th$ Memory of tbeDzA D. 19 f 

Behdd the^Man, whofe awful Voice 

Could well proclaim the fierf Law, 

Kindle the Fliunes that Mpfis iaw, 

And- fwcll the Tnimpct's warlike Noifb. 
He fbnds the Herald of the threatning Skies, 
Lo, on his reverend Brow the Frowns divinelyTxTe, 
All Shafts Thund^ on his Tongue, and li^iming m hit 

Round the high Roof die Curfes flew (Eyea. 

Diftinguifhing each guilty Head, 
Far from th' Qneq[ual War the Atheift fled, 

His kindled. Arows flill poriae. 

His Arrows firike the Atheifl thro'. 
And o'er hisinmoft Powers afhuddcring Horror fpreai 
The M?rbk heart groans with an inwaa-d Wound: 

Blafphesaing Souls of hardei^'d Steel 
Shriek out ama»'d at the new Pangs they feel. 

And dread the EcchoVof the Sound. 

The lofty Wretch, arm'd and array*d 
In gau^y Pride finks down its impious Head, 
Plunges m dark JWpair, and mingles with the Dead, 

.XI, 

Now, Mufe, afTume a fofter Strain, 

Now fopth ^he Sinner's raging Smvt, 
, Borrowof GaC/GJ? thcwond'rous Art 
To calm the furging Confcicnce, and affwage the Pain ^ 
- He Srom a Bleeding Gob derives 

Life for the Souls that Guilt had flaiB, 

And fhrait the dying Rebel lives. 
The Dead arife againj 

The opening Skies almoft obey 

His powerful Song ; a heavenly Ray 

P 2 Awakes 
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Awakes Defpair :Cp l^ght* mi fbtis «<cliearittl J}tf. 

HS^^wdxidVoa^yoiperpUs «b^ci^ the.^plifiits, ^ 

Recals the Sceue» of .^cieot Vetfa* 
To make ihe ,^viQiir Juio»r|ij 

Sweetly the %ing Charmer aoLb 

Tiiro' fkll.his Labours and hh Loyes^ 
^]rhe AnguUh qf his Crof^,Mid TdnmfJv jof iuallMoac. 

Come, tejovitcsotif Fcctto try 

The ftctp Akcnt of ta/v4fry 9 
And fets the fatal Tree'b^fpre oar Zyt : 

See h«re jCdellial Sorrow reijg;o8 ; 

Rude'N^s and rigged Thorns lay f)7^ 
Tmg'd with the O'Unfon of Redeeming Teiinr. 
In wond'raus Words *ht fung the vitd 'Rood 
Where aH .our Sins were drowifd. 

Words fit to head and fit to wound. 
Sharp as the $pear, and balmy as the Blood. 
In his Difcourfe divine 

Afi-efh the purple Fotmtain flowed ; 
Our falling Tears kept ^apathetic Time, ^ 
And trickkd to the Ground, 

While every Accent ggve a doleful Sound, 
Stid as the breaking Heafc4lrings of th* expiring Go i>. 

Down to the Maxifions pf the Dead, 
With trembling Joy o^x Souls aie led. 
The Captives of his Tongttr; 
There the dear Prince of l^gbt radioes bis Head 
Darknefs smd Shades among. 

• With 
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• ' To $bf Memory of the Db ad. Z9f 

With pleafihg Horror wc fiirvey 

The Caverns of the Tonib, 
Where the Edov'd Redeemer by. 

And fhed a fweet Perfume. 
Hark, the old Earthquake roars again 
In GOUGE't Voice, and breaks the Chain 
Of heavy Death, and rends the Tombs; 
The Rifing God f he comes, he comes. 

With Throngs of walking Samts, a long triumphing 

(Tnuji. 
XIV. 

See the bright Squadrons of the Sky. 
Downward on Wiog9 of Joy and Haite they fly. 
Meet their returning Sovereign, and attend him high. 

A ihining Car the. Conqueror fills. 
Formed of a golden Cloud; 
Slowly the Pomp moves up the azure Hills, 

(Md Satan &ams and yells aloud. 
And gnaws th' eternal Brais that binds him to theWheels. 
The opening Gates of BUfs recdve their Kin& 

The Father-God finiles on his Soiv 
Pays him the Honours he has won. 
The lofty Thrones adore, and little Cherubs fin^ 

Behcdd MsA oa,his native Throne, 

. Glory fits M upon hb Head; 
" Dreft'd in new ligjht, and beamy Robes, 
Hii Hand rolls on the Seafbns, and^ the ihinii^ Globes, 
And fwaysdbue living Woiid^ die Re|^onsof theDead. 

-■ • • • • XV.'' • ' 

GOUGE way his Envoy to the Rcahi bclo^, 
Vaft^as his Truft, and great h]»€klB» 
•^' iP 3 Bright 
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Bright the Cre4«9li4s ^ ^^4** (^ir« ^ . . • 

And thoufands owil'-^ fktj^piL ' ^ 

His hallowed Ljpd ofij^U iF^in^fifrl ;• - 
The Grace, the ProipMA, and CQiniiiand : 
He knew the Pity ff Immsnufl'B Hoart, 
AJidTerrpra of JEHOV4W% Ifai4. 

How did ogr SqpU ^«rt ppt t9 hcy^ , . 

The Emtb^ef 4rf t-Qvc ^o.fcarfli, ;^ 

• Whfl^ eweiy gar^ in S^Dfe ]^i#g^ - 
Upon )he charming Wonders of his Tongue 
life's buly Cares a (acre<i Siknce bound. 

Attention flood witb all her Power*, 
With fixed Eyes; and Awe proloimd, 
-fchain*d to thc'Pleaflire of the SeuadE^ 

Nor kxicw tlte-4y}ng Hotn^. ^' 

" / ■•xvr.' ' -^ ■ 

But oh r my EWrhftfftg' Gx^ef ! * ' * ' * 

Hpaven has recaU'd his Envoy from ow Eye*/' ^' ^ 

• Hence Deluges of 5crrrow rife. 
Nor hope th* impolfiblc Relief: 

, Ye Remnants *of the iacretf Tribe" - 
Whp f<^ the^Lofsj coide (hare tKe 'Smart,*' - * 

•-AhcJ"J& yow €roatiswMiimneV " 

Where is the *fbilgufc that ican djdciftfe ' " ' 

Infinite Things witi^eqtral A^,* .' ^^- ^*- • -* ^ 

Or Language fo divine ? ^; • •'•'-'" • *- ' • 

•' Oar Paffions want the heavenly ttanie, * • • 

Ahnighty tove btetrthsr-fohtlyiii ihtrftdng^, ^ •'**•* '** 
And awful Threatnings langt:^ on our Tongues ; 

Amidii the Crond \^ ftwls alone # . - . • 



To the Memory of the Dead. ipj» 
Stand) 7et,-bm -whh hu ttany I^nions on, 
Dtreft {^ the Flight, -aiBl reai^ to be gone, 

Etenul- Go o, eommand his Stxy, 

Stretch the dear Months of his Delay ; 
O we could with hii Age ncre one immortal D^ I 

But w^ien the ilivning Chariot!> come. 
And Uuning Guards, t' attead thy Peophet hom^ 

Admidft a thouTand. weeping Eyes'," 
Send an E/iJba dowt^ > Sml of egual Size, 
Orburn thit wonhlefs Globe, and take ui to the SU91. 

■ T '■ 'T' <•■. a 
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